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To the Right Honourable EE 
HENRY BOTLE,Eiq; 


| {Chancellor of Her Majeſty's Ex- 
1 chequer; GW. 
$I R, 


1 IS a hardſhip that I am deſtitute 
— of other means to acknowledge 
my Obligations, than by ha- 
I zarding the Forfeiture of my Pretences 
o your Favour; and that I am forc'd to 
\ Fepay Your Acts of Generoſity in this 
manner, by an Impoſition on Your Hu- 
anity : But the Muſes are of that Sex, 
hich, if once oblig'd, think they have a 
Right till to Perſecute their Benefactor. 
The Encouragement You were pleasd 
to give my Attempt upon Don Quixote 
as one great motive to my Proſecution 
df the Deſign ; and, to Crown my En- 
deavours with a Succeſs anſwerable, I 
uſt beg you to Patronize what You ſo 
zenerouſly promoted. But abating theſe 
\pologies for my Preſumption, I have 
| AaAaaa 2 | one 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

one unanſwerable Plea, as I am a Tranſ- 
lator: I muſt do my Author Juſtice; and 
if I haye learnt any thing of the Hu- 
mour of the Writer, by examining his 
Work, the great, Cervantes were he now | 
alive, would have laid the Original where 
I depoſite the Copy: He would have 
Choſen a Perſon, whoſe Illuſtrious Birth, | 
| might Blazon his Book with Honour, 


| whoſe Knowledge in polits Learning | 
| might ſilence the Tongues of Criticiſm, * 
d whole Perſonal Vertues might top. 
eventhe mouth of Envy. He would cer- 
tainly Have calhd for Protection to ſome | 
Influence Superior to hisoẽn; and where 
could the Great: Cervantes find it, but in 
the Name of BOYLE, a Name that Phi- 
loſophy, Poetry and Literature have 
dreſs'd with all their Charms, that thge 
World: might know t for their Darling! 
J need not, Sir, particularize the Branch- 
es of your Illuſtrious Houſe that are 
Dignify'd that way. Fame has them 
upon Record, and they may be found 
in all the private Studies of England, all 
the Publick Libraries in Europe; but moſt 
all, Sir, in Your ſelf. | 37551 
is a Reflection, Sir, upon Epiſtles 
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De dicatory, that all Writers, addreſs their 
Matrons much after the ſame manner : 
But 
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e Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
But Men ſhould conſider that there is 2 
Tranſmigration of Vertue from one. II- 


luſtrious Perſon to another, and that 


whatever has been ſaid of Mæcenas, ſnould. 
for the ſame Reaſon be ſaid of You. His. 
Capacity for arduous Affairs was high- 
ly evident, from his great ſhare in the 
Management of Publick Buſineſs. Your 
Employments in the State, with Your 
Aſſiduity in the Senate, make you an Or- 
nament to your Station, and a Benefit to 


Four Country. He was Famous for his 
countenancing of Parts and Learning, 


and You are no leſs Eminent for Your 
Encouragement of Arts and Ingenuity. 


The Subject of our Praiſe is the. ſame, 
the Roman is every way here, but there 
wants a Virgil or a Horace to make the 
Parallel compleat. Had I the Spirit of 
the Poet, as You have the Qualificati- 
ons of the Patron, I would with leſs 
FBluſhing, and more Aſſurance have ven- 


tur d to own my. ſelf:,. 
| S I; R. | 
Nur Moſt Humble, 
and moſt Obedient Servant, 
Peter Morteux, 
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| Author's PREF ACE. 


Leſs me! Reader, gentle or fimple, or 
whatever you be, how impatiently ' 
by this time muſt you expect this 
Preface!, ſuppoſing it to be nothing bur re- 
vengeful InveRives againſt the Author of 
the“ ſecond. Don Quixote, But I muſt beg 
your Pardon; for 1 ſhall ſay no more of him 
than every body ſays, that Tordeſillas is tbe 
Place where he was begotten, and Tarragona 
the Place where he was Born; and though it 


be univerſally ſaid, that even a Worm, when 


trod upon, will turn again, yet I'm reſolv'd for 


once to croſs the Proverb. Vou perhaps now F 
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would have me call him Coxcomb, Fool, and 


Mad man; but Im of another Mind; and 


fo let his Folly be irs own Puniſhment. Bur 


there is ſomething which I cannot ſo filently 


| paſs over: He is pleas'd ro upbraid me with 


my Age: Indeed had it been in the Power of 
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* 4 Perſon who wrote himſelf a Native of Torde- .F 


ſillas, Publiſhed an Impertinent Book by that Name, 
Printed at Tarragona, while our Author was prepa- 
ring his ſecond Part for the Preſs, 
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The Author's Preface. 
Man to ſtop the Career of Time, I would 
not have ſ{uffer'd the Old Gentleman to have 
laid his Fingers on me. Then he refleRing-- 
ly tells me of the Loſs of one of my Hands; 
as if that Maim had been got in any ſcandalous 
or drunken Quarrel in ſome Tavern, and not 
upon the moſt memorable Occaſion that paſs d, 
or preſent Ages have beheld, and which per- 
Raps Futurity will never parallel. If my Wounds 
do not redound to my Honour in the thoughts 
of ſome of thoſe thar look upon 'em, they 
will at leaft ſecure me the Efteem of thoſe: 


Z thar know how they were gotten. A Soldier 
makes a nobler Figure as he lies Bleeding in 
the Bed of Honour, than in an Inglorious- 
Flight; and I am ſo far from being aſham'd 
Jof the loſs of my Hand, that were ir poſſible 
to recall the ſame Opportunity, I ſhou'd think 
my Wounds bur a ſmall Price for the Glory 
of ſharing in that Prodigious Action. The Scars 
in a Soldier's Face and Breaſt, are the Stars 


rhat by a Laudable Imitation guide others to 


the Port of Honour and Glory. Beſides, it is 


ot the Hand, bur the Underftanding- of a- 


FMan that may be ſtid to Write; and thoſe 
ears that he is pleas'd ro quarrel wich, al. 


ays improve the latter. 
Lam not wholly inſenſible of his Epithers 


Bf Ignorant and Envious; but I take Heaven 


© Witneſs, I never was acquainted with any 
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Pranch of Envy beyond a ſacred, generous, and 
Fgcnuous Emulation, which could never en- 
se me to abuſe a Clergy-man, eſpecially 


made the more Reverend by a Poſt in the 
FE aa. a· a · 4 loqui- 
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' Inquiſſi ion: And if any ſuch Perſon thinks 
- bifelf affronted, as that Author ſeems to hint, 
he 1s mighbcily wiftaken ; - for I have a Vene- 

ration for his Parts, admire his Works, and have 

an awful Regard for che Efficacions Virtue of 
bis Office. 

. I muſt return this fine Dogmarical Gentle- 5 
man my hearty Thanks for his Criticiſm up- 

on my Novels : He is. pleas d very Judiciouſly | 

to fay, that they have more of, Satyr than of 
Morality; and yet owns that the Novels ate 
good. Now I thought that if a Thing was 

good, ir muſt be ſo in every reſpect. 3 

Mlethinks, Reader, I hear you blame me 

= for ſhewing : ſo liule Reſentment, and uſing 

= | 0 ſo gently ; but! pray conſider, : tis not 
ood to bear too hard upon a Man that is 

”over-modeft,* and ſo much in Affliction; 

at certainly this muſt needs be a Miſerable? 
„Soul: He bas nor the Face, poor Man, to ap- 
pear in Publick ; but, conſcions of his wretch- Eb 
ed Circurnſtances; „ conceals his Name, and 
counterſeits bis Country, as if he had com- 
mirted Treaſon, or ſome other puniſhable 7 
Crime: Well then, if ever you ſhould hap- 2 
pen to fall into his Company, pray in Pity 
tell him from me, that I have not the leaſt Quar- w 
rel in the Worlds with him: For Lam not Ig- Ib. 
= norant of the Temptations of Satan; and of Yo! 

all his Imps, the Scribbling Devil is the moſt e. 

Irreſiſtible. When that Demon is got into 2 ſp 
Man's Head, he takes the Poſſeſſion for In- 

ſpiration, and full of bis falſe Ability, falls Raj 


_—_ to Veiring and Publiſhing, which per] 
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The Author's Preface. 


him as much Fame from the World, as he has 
Money from the Bookſellers, and as little Mo- 
ney from the Bookſellers as he has Fame from 
the World. But if he won't believe what you 
ſay, and you be diſpos'd ro be merry, pray 
tell him this Story. | 
Once upon a time, there was- a Mad man 


le- in Sevil chat bir upon one of the prettieſt out- 


J of-the-way Whims that ever Mad-man in this 
World was Poſſeſs'd withal. He gets him a 
hollow Cane, ſmall at one end, and catch- 


re ing hold of 4 Dog in the Street, or any 


Y where elſe, he clapp'd his Foot on one of the 


IcCur's Lege, and holding up bis Hind-Leg in 


his Hand, he fitted his Cane to the Dog's 
Back- ſide, and blew him up as round as & 
3 Ball ; then giving him a Thump or two on 


is the Guts, and turning to the By-ftanders, 
who are always a great many upon ſuch Oc- 


ö caſions: Well, Gentlemen, ſaid he, What do 


- you think ? Is ir ſuch an cafe Matter to 


Eblow np a Dog * And what think you, Sir, 
I ir ſuch an eaſie matter ro Write a Book ? 
Zut if this Picture be not like him, pray, 
Honeſt Reader, tell him this other Story of 
Za Dog and a Mad-man. | 

= There was 2 Madman at Cordova, who 
was pleaſed to make it his uſigeſs to carry a2 
bout the Streets upon his Head a huge Stone 
Jof -a pretty Conſcionable Weight; and when- 
ever he met with a Dog without a Maſter, e- 


ſpecially ſuch a ſurly Cur. as. would ſtalk up 


o bis Noſe, he very fairly dropp'd bis Load 


all at onee, ſouſe upon him: The poor Beaſt 
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| The Author's Preface. 


would howl, and growl, and clapping his Tait 


between his Legs, limp'd away without ſo 
much as looking behind him, for two or three 
Streets length at leaſt. The Mad-man, migh- 
tily pleaſed wich his new Device, ſerved e- 
very Dog that had Courage to look him in 


the Face, with the fame Sauce; till one Day 


it was his Fortune to meer with a Sportſman's 
Dog, a Capmaker's by Trade, though thar's 
neither here nor there, The Dog was migh- 
tily valued by his Mafter, but that was more 
than the Mad- man knew; for ſlap went the 
Stone upon the poor Dog. The Animal being 


almoſt cruſh'd:ro Death, ſer up his Throat, and 


yelp'd moſt pircouſly ; inſomuch that his Ma- 


ſter knowing twas his Dog by the Howl, runs 


our, and touch'd with the Injury, whips up 
a. Stick that was at Hand, lets drive at the 
Mad- man, and belabours him ro ſome Pur- 
poſe, crying out at every Blow, you Son of 
a Bitch, abuſe my Spaniel ! You Inhumane 
Raſcal, did nor you know that my Dog was 
a. Spaniel? And ſo thwack'd rhe poor Luna- 
rick; till he bad not a- whole Bone in his 
Skin. Ar laſt he crawil'd from under his Clurch- 
es, and it was a whole Month-before he could 


lick: himſelf whole again. Nevertheleſs, our 


he came. once more with his Invention, and 


heavier it was than the former; but coming 
by the ſame Dog again, though he had a 


Month's Mind to give him rother Dab; yer 
recollecking himſelf, and ſhrugging up his 


Shoulders: No, quoth be, F:muft have a care, 


this Dog's a. Spaniel. In ſhorr,. all Dogs be 
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an Old Song, God Proſper long our No 
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met, whether Maſtiffs or Hounds; were down- 


right Spaniels ro him ever after. Now'the 


Moral of the Fable is this, this Author's Wir 


is the Mad-man's Stone, and 'tis likely:he will 
be cautious how he lets ir fall for the future. 
One Word more, and I have done with him. 


Pray tell the mighty Man, That as to his Me- 


naces of taking the Bread out of my Mouth, 
Þ ſhall only Anſwer him with a | agen of 

ble Ning. 
our Lives and Safeties all, and ſo Peace be 


with him. Long live ihe great Conde de Le- 


mos, whoſe Humanity, and celebrated Libera - 
lity ſuſtain me under the moſt ſevere Blows 
of Fortune / And may the eminent Charity 
of the Cardinal of Toledo, make an Eternal 
Monument to his Fame | Had I: never Pub. 
ltſh'd a Word, and were as many Books 
Publiſh'd againft me, as there are Letters in 
Mingo Revulgo's Poems; yet the Bounty of 
theſe two Princes that has taken Charge 
of me, without any Solliciting, or Adulati- 
on, were. ſufficient in my Favour: And I: 
think my ſelf Richer and Greater in their 
Eſteem, than I would of any Profirable Ho- 
nour that can be Purchaſed at the ordinary 
rate of Advancement. The Indigent Man- 
may attain their Favour, but the Vicious can-- 
nor. Poverty may parily Eclipſe a Gentle- 
man, but cannot totally Obſcure him; and? 
thoſe Glimmerings of Ingenuity that peep- 
through the Chinks of a narrow Fortune, 
have always gain'd the Eſteem of: the truly, 
Noble and Generous Spirit. 


Now;, 
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Je Author's Preface. 
Now, Reader, I have done with him and 


you, only give me leave to tell you, that 
this ſecond Part of Don Quixote, which I 
now preſent you, is cut by the ſame Hand, 


and of the ſame Pieee with the firft. Here you | 
have the Knight once more fitted our, and at 
laſt brought to his Death, and fairly laid in his 
Grave ; that no Body may preſume to raiſe a- 
ny more Stories of him. He has committed 
Extravagancies enough already, he's ſorry 
for't, and that's enough. Too much of one 
thing clogs the Appetite, but Scarciry makes 
every thing go do ! 
I forgot to tell you, that my Perſiles ia 

almoſt finiſſid, and expects to kiſd your Hands 
in à little time, and the ſecond Part of the Ga- 
late will ſhortly put in for the ſame Honour. 


THE 


SECOND PART 

8 | OF. THE 

HIST Ore 

$ Of the Renowned 5 BY 

I DON QUIXOTE 

þ DEZ 

ö MANCHA.. 
Part II. Vol. III. 


CHAP. 1 


hat paſs'd between the Curate the Barber, 
and Don Quixote, concerning has Indiſ- 


poſits Hom. 


ID H 4 {MET Renate felarth in 18 Se- 
cond Part of this Hiſtory, and Don Quixote's 
hird Salley, that the Curate and the Barber 
ere almoſt a Whole gr”: xa giving him 


a Viſit 
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N to be in his right Senſes. This News was ver 
{ welcome to the Curate and the Barber, who 
li look d on this Amendment as an Effect o 
their contriyance, in bringing him home in the 
* Inchanted Waggop, as tis Recorded in the 1: 
þ Chapter of the firſt Part of this moſt important 
{ and no leſs punctual Hiſtory. Thereupon thei 
reſolv'd to give him a Viſit, and make try: 
themſclves of the progreſs of a Cure, which 
they thought almoſt impoſſible. They alio # 
_ greed not to ſpeak a Word of Knight-Errantr)! 
left they ſhould endanger a Wound ſo late) 
cloſed and ſo tender. In fhorr, they went to ſe 
him, and found him ſitting up in his Bed in Mr 
8 Waſte- coat of green Bays, and a red Toledo. Cap oi p 
; his Head: But the poor Gentleman was ſo wml a; 
| ther'd and waſted, that he look'd like a me'M \, 
Mummy. He receivd em very civilly, gv 
when they enquird of his Health, gave 'em Ma 
account of his Condition, evprefling himſelf pe 
j ry handſomly, and with 2 great deal of JudWif 
\ ment. After they had diſcours'd a while of Had 
i veral Matters, they fell at laſt on State- AMaiW he 
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of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 3 


bliſhing new Laws, as if they had been the Ly- 
curgus's or Solon's of the Age; till they had re- 
fad and new. modell d the Common- wealth at 
"3 ſuch a rate, that they ſeem'd to have clapp'd it 
into a Forge, and drawn it out wholly different 
from what it was before. Don Quixote reaſon'd 
with fo much Diſcretion on every Subject, that 
his two Viſitants now undoubtedly believ'd him 
in his right Senſes. 5 
His Niece and the Houſe-· kee per were preſent 
at theſe Diſcourſes; and hearing him give fo 
many marks of a ſound Underſtanding, thought 
they could never return Heaven ſufficient thanks, 
for ſo extaordinary a Bleſſing. But the Curate, 
who wonder'd at this ſtrange amendment, be- 
ing reſolv'd to try whether Don Quixote was pers 
fectly recovered, thought fit to alter the Reſolu- 
tion he had taken to avoid entering into any Diſ- 
courſe of Knight. Errantry; and therefore began 
to talk to him of News, and among the reſt, 
that it was credibly reported at Court, that the 
Grand Seignior was advancing with a vaſt Army, 
and no body knew where the Tempeſt would 
fall; that all Chriſtendom was alarm'd, as it us'd 
to be almoſt every Year; and that the King was 
providing for the Security of the Coaſts of Sicily 
and Naples, and the Iſland of Malta. His Majeſty, 
ſaid Don Quixote, acts the part of a moſt prudent 
Warriour, in putting his Dominions betimes in 
a Poſture of Defence; for by that Precaut ion he 
prevents the ſurprizes of his Enemy: But yet 
if my Counſel were taken in this Matter, I would 
adviſe another ſort of Preparation, which 3 


if he little thinks of ar preſent. Now Heaven afh 


thee, poor Don Quixote, (ſaid the Curate to hime 
ſelf, hearing this) I am afraid thou art now 
tumbling from the top of thy Madneſs,to the very 

B b b 2 bottom 
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bottom of Simplicity. Thereupon the Barber, 
who had preſently made the ſame Reflection, de- 

fird Don Nuixote ro Communicate to 'em this Yi 
mighty Project of his; for, ſaid he, who knows A ; 
bur after all, it may be one of thoſe that are on- 
ly to find a Place in the Lift of impertinent Ad- 
monitions uſually given to Princes. No, good 


' Mr. Trimmer, anſwer'd Don Quizore, my Proje& | 


is not impertinent, but highly adviſeable. 1 
meant no harm in what I ſaid, Sir, reply'd the 
Barber. only we generally find, that moſt of 


theſe Projects that are offer'd to the King, are 


either Impracticable or Whimſical, or tend tothe 
detriment of the King or Kingdom. But mine, 
faid Don Quixote, is neither impoſſible nor Ridi- 
culous; far from that, "tis the moſt eaſie, the 
moſt thoroughly weigh'd, and the moſt conciſe, 
that ever can be devis'd by Man. Methinks you 
are a long while in telling it, Sir, aid the Ca- 


rate. To deal freely with you, reply'd Don Quia- 
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ote, I ſhould be loath to tell it you here now, and 
have it reach the Ear of ſome Privy-Councellor to 
morrow, and ſo afterwards fee the fruit of my In- » 
vention reap'd by ſome body elſe. As for me, ſaid A C 
the Barber, I give you my Word here, and in the n 
Face of Heaven, never to teil it, neither to King, u 
Queen, Rook, Pawn, nor Knight, nor any living tt 
Man: An Oath J ſearnt out of the Romance of fir 
the Curate, in the Preface to which he tells the V 
King who it was that Robb'd him of his hundred MC 
Doublons, and his Ambling Mule. I know no- Yo 
thing of the Story, ſaid Don Oixote; but T have * Bs 
reaſon to be ſarisfied with the Oath. becauſe Im 


confident Mafter Barber is an honeſt Man. Tho' FL 
he were not, ſaid the Curate, I 11 be his Surety K 
in this matter, and will engage for him, that he cen 
will no more ſpeak of it, than if he were dumb, v 

| | under th 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 5 


4 under what Penalty you pleaſe. And who ſhall 


anſwer for you, Mr. Curate, anſwer'd Don Quiz- 


3 ote? My Profeſſion, reply'd the Curate, which 
binds me to Secrecy. Body of the Sun then! cry'd 
3 Don Quixote, what has the King ro do more but 


ro cauſe publick Proclamation ro made, enjoyn- 


1 ing all the Knighrs-Errant that are diſperſed in 
this Kingdom, to make their perſonal appearance 


at Court upon a certain Day. For though bur half 


a dozen ſhould meet, there may be ſome one 2. 
3 mong em, who even alone might be able to 
2 deſtroy the whole united Force of Turky. For 


pray obſerve well what J fay, Gentlemen, and 
take me along with ye. Do you look upon it as 
a new thing for one Knight-Errant alone to Rout 
an Army of two hundred thouſand Men, with as 
much eaſe as if all of 'em joyn'd together had 
but one Throat, or were made of Supar-paſte ? 
You know how many Hiſtories are full of theſe 
Wonders. Were but the Renown'd Don Bellia- 


nis living now, with a Vengeance on me, (for I']I 


Curſe no Body elſe) or ſome Knight of the in- 
numerable Race of Amadis de Gaul, and he met 
with theſe Turks, what a woeful Condition would 


they be in! However, I hope Providence will 
ia Pity look down on the Profeſſors of the true 


Worſhip, and raiſe up, if not ſo prevalent a 


Champion as thoſe of former Ages, at leaſt, ſome 
one who may perhaps rival them in Courage; 


Heaven knows my meaning; I fay no more. 
Alas! ſaid the Niece, hearing this, I'II lay my 


1 Life ,, my Uncle has ſtill a hankering after 
EKnight-Errantry. I will die a Knight-Errant, 


cry'd Don Nuixete, and ſo let the Turks Land 
where they pleaſe, how they pleaſe, and when 
they pleaſe, and with. all the Forces they can 
Muſter ; once more I ſay, Heaven knows my 

Bbb 3 meaning. 
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meaning. Gentlemen, ſaid the Barber, I beg 


gave Conſent, the Curate and the reſt of the | 


Company were willing to hear; and thus the 
Barber begun. | 

A certain Perſon being Diſtracted, was put 
into the Mad-honfe at Sevil by his Relations. 
He had Studied the Civil Law, and taken bis 
Degrees at Ofuna ; though, had he taken em at Ja- 
lamanca, many are of opinion he would have 


been mad too. After he had liv'd ſome Years in 


this Confincment, he was pleas'd to aſſure him- 
felf that he was in his right Senſes, and upon 


this conceit he wrote to the Archbiſhop, beſeech-⸗- 
ing him witn great eafneſtncs, and all the c- 
jour of Reaſon imaginable, to releaſe him our of 
his Miſery by his Authority, ſince by the Mercy 
of Heaven he was wholly freed from any diſor- 
order in his Mind; only his Relations, he ſaid, | 
kept him in ſtill to enjoy his Eſtate, and deſign'd, 
in ſpight of Truth, ro have him Mad to his dy- 
ing⸗day. The Archbiſhop, perſwaded by many 


Letters, which he wrote to him on that Subject, 
all Penn'd with Senſe and Judgment, order'd 


ene of his Chaplains to enquire of the Gover- - 
nour of the Houſe into the truth of the matter, 


and alſo to diſcearſe with the Party, that he 
might ſet him at large, in caſe he found him free 
from Diſtraction. Thereupon the Chaplain went. 


and having ask d the Governor what condition 
the Graduat: was in? was anſwered, that he 
was ſtill Mad, that ſometimes indeed he would 
talk like a Man of excellent Senſe, but preſently } 
efter he would relapſe into his former Extrava- | 

| gancies, | 


lat 


in Relations ſent him, he repreſented him to thoſe 
n. who came to fee him, as one who was ſtill dif 
\n traded, and had only now and then lucid Intervals; 
h. but that after all, his greateſt Enemy was his 
Eſtate, the Poſſeſſion of which his Relations be- 
of Jing unwilling to reſign, they would not acknow- 
Ot edge the Mercy of Heaven, that had once more 
Y made him a rational Creature. In ſhort, he pleaded 
ri in ſuch a manner, that the Keeper was ſuſpected, 
"i his Relations were cenſured as Covetous and Un- 
„natural, and he himſelf was thought Maſter of ſo 
„ much Senſe, that the Chaplain reſolv'd to rake 
* him along with him, that the Archbiſhop might 
44 be able to ſatisfy himſelf of the truth of rhe 
” # whole Buſineſs. In order to this, the Credulous 
F- "7 Chaplain deſir'd the Governor to give the Gra- 
T. 2 duare rhe Habit which he had brought with him 
* at his firſt coming. The Governor us d all the 
© Arguments which he thought might diſſwade the 
r. & Chaplain from his Defien, aſſuring him. that the 
Man was ſtill Frantick and diforder'd in his 
4 Brain. Bur he could not prevail with him to 
y ſeave the Mad-man there any longer, and there- 
EY fore was forc'd. to comply with the Archbiſhop's 
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Fancies, which at leaſt ballanc'd all his rational 
Falk, as he himſelf might find, if he pleaſed to 
Diſcourſe him. The Chaplain being reſolved to 
make che Experiment, went to the Mad-man, and 
Fonvyers' d with him above an hour, and in all 
bat time could not perceive the leaſt diſorder in 
His Brain; far from that, he delivered hunſelf 
Frith ſo much ſedateneſs, and gave ſuch dire& 
Sad pertinent Anſwers to every Queſtion, that 
the Chaplain was oblig'd to believe him ſound in 
his Underſtanding; nay, he went ſo far, as to make a 
plauſible Complaint againſt his Keeper, alledging, 
that, for the lucre of thoſe Preſents which his 
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Order and return'd the Man his Habit, which 
was new and decent. | E 


Having now put off his Mad-man's Weeds, A. 


and finding himfelf in the Garb of rational Crea. 
tures, he begg'd of the Chaplain, for Charity's- 
fake, to permit him to take leave of his late 
Companions in Affliction. The Chaplain told 
him he would bear him Company, having a mind 
to ſee the Mad-folks in the Houſe. So they went 


up Stairs, and with them ſome other People that F 
ſtood by. Preſently the Graduate came to a kind Fr 


of a Cage, where lay a Man that was outrage- 
ouily Mad, though at that Inſtant ſtill and quiet; 
and addreſſing himſelf to him, Brother, ſaid he, % 
have you any Service to command me? I am juſt 
going to my own Houfe, thanks be to Heaven, t 
which, of his infinite Goodneſs and Mercy, has 
reſtor'd me to my Senſes. Be of good Comfort, 
and put your Truſt in the Father of Wiſdom, Þ 


who will, I hope, be as Merciful to you as he Y5 


has been to me. I'Il be ſure to ſend you ſome. |! 


choice Victuals, which I would have you eat by Mir 


all means; for I muſt needs tell you, that I have 


reaſon to imagine, from my own Experience, 


that all our Madneſs proceeds from keeping our 
Sromachs empty of Food,, and our Brains. 


fal! of Air. Take heart then, my Friend, 


and be chearful; for, this deſponding in Misfor- 
tunes impairs our Health, and hurries us to the 
Grave. Juſt over againſt that Room lay another 


Mad- man, who, having liſten'd with an Envious 


Attention to albthis Diſcourſe, ſtarts up from an 
old Mat on which he lay ſtark naked; Who's 
that, cry'd he aloud, that's going away ſo well 


recover'd, and ſo wiſe? "Tis I, Brother, that am Ir 
going, reply d the Graduate; I have now no 1 


need to ſtay here any longer; far which Bleſſing T * 
, x Can 3 
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can never ceaſe to return my humble and hearty 


hanks to the Infinite Goodneſs of Heaven. Dr. 


Fquoth the Mad-man, have a care what you ſay, 
"Band let nor the Devil delude you. Stir not -a 


Foot, but keep ſmug in your old Lodging, and 
Fave your ſelf the curſed: vexation of being 
brought back to your Kennel. Nay, anſwer'd- 
the other, I'IIl warrant you, there will be no oc- 
caſion for my coming hither again; I know L. 


m perfectly Well. You Well! cry'd the Mad- 


man, we ſhall ſoon ſee that. Fare wel, but, by 

Ithe Soveraign Jupiter, whoſe Majeſty I repreſent: 
Fon Earth, for this very Crime alone, for ſetting. 
Sthee at large, I ſay, and preſumptuouſly affirm- 

Sing that thou art ſound in thy Intellects, I will 
Fake ſuch a ſevere Revenge on this whole City, 
that it ſhall be remembred with Terror from Age 


4 to Age, and for ever and aye. Doſt thou not 


now, my poor Brainleſs Thing in a Gown, that 
his is in my Power? I that am the Thundring 


2 ove, that graſp in my hands the red-hot Bolts of 
Heaven, with which I keep the threaten'd World 
Fin awe, and might reduce it all ro Aſhes. But 


ay, I will commute the fiery Puniſhment; which 


| this ignorant Town deſerves, into another: I 
will only ſhut up the Flood- gates of the Skies; 
. Wo that there ſhall not fall a drop of Rain upon 


his City, nor on all the neigbouring Country. 
Found about it, for three Years together; to be- 
ein from the very Moment that gives date to this 
my inviolable Execration. Thou free! thou well, 
and in thy Senſes! and I here, mad, diſtemper'd, 
3nd confin'd! By my Thunder, I will no more in- 
dulge the Town with Rain, than I would hang 
my ſelf, As every one there was attentive to- 


Itheſe loud and frantick: Threats, the Graduate 
urn d to the Chaplain, and raking. him by: the 
I Bb.b- 5+ | 


Hand, 


To The Life and Atchievements | 
Hand, Sir, ſaid he, let not that mad Man's Threar 


trouble you. Never mind him; for, if he be 
Jupiter, and will not let it Rain, I am Neptun the 
Parent and God of the Waters, and it ſhall Rain 
as, often as I pleaſe, where- ever Neceſſity ſhal! 
require it. However, anſwer'd the Chaplain, # 
good Mr. Neptune, tis not convenient to provoke 
Mr. Fepiter: Therefore be pleaſed to ſtay here 
little longer, and ſome other time at convenient 
leiſure, I may chance to find a better opportuni # 
d to wait on you, and bring you away. The 
Ker per and the reſt of the Company could no 
forbear Laughing, which put the Chaplain a! 
moſf out of Countenance. In ſhort, Mr. Neptzn 
Was diſrob'd again, ſtay'd where he was, and 
eres an end of the Story. 3 
Well, Mr. Barber, ſaid Don. Quixote, and this i, 
+ your: Tale which you ſaid: came ſo pat to the pre, 
1 —— that you could not forbear telling 
. Ah; Good -man Cur-beard, Good-man Cut 
Beard How blind muſt he be that can't ſee thro? 
Sieve ! Ist poſſible, your pra gmatical Worſhip 
Mould not know that Compariſons made betweeis 
Wit and Wit. Courage and Courage, Beauty and 
»Rauty, and, Birth, and Birth, are always. Odiouf 
and: ill taken. I am: not Neptune the God of the 
»Waters, good Mr., Barber; neither do I pretend 
o ſet up · for a. wi ſe Man when Jam not o., Al 
z\thatT aim at, is only to make the World ſenſib“ 
love much. they are to blame, in not labouringi 
re vive thoſe maſt happy times, in which the OY 
der of Knight-Erren ry was in its full Glory. B 4 
Zidked, this: degenerate Age of ours is, unwo!} 
thy the enjoymeut of ſo, great a happineſs, which 
rmer Ages could bogſt, WhennKgights-Erra 
cc upon themſelves tte Defence of Kingdom 
die. Eratectiom of: Damicls,, the. Relief 3 Or 
| | Phan 
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of the Renown d Don Quixote. 11 
phans, the Puniſhment of Pride and Oppreſſion, 


and the Reward. of Humility. Moſt of your 


Knights ftiow-a-days keep a greater Ruſtling with, 


their Sumpruous Garments of Damask, Gold- 
Brocade, and other coſtly Stuffs, than with the 
Coats of Mail, which they ſhould glory to 
wear. No Knight now- will lie on the hard 
-Greund in the open Field, expos'd to the injuri- 
ous. Air, from Head to Foot, enclos'd in ponde- 


rous Armour: Where are thoſe now, who with- 
out taking their Feet out of the Stirrups, and on- 


ly leaning on their Lances, like the Knights- 


Errant of Old, ſtrive to diſappoint invading. 


Sleep, rather than indulge it? Where is that 


Knight, who having firſt. travers'd à ſpacious Fo- 
reſt, climb'd up a ſteep Mountain, and then jour- 


ney'd over a diſmal barren Shore, waſh'd by a 
Turbulent Tempeſtuous Sea, and finding on 
the Brink a little Skiff, deſtitute of Sails, Oars, 
Maſt,” or any kind of Tackling, is yet ſo bold 
as to throw himſelf into the Boat with an un- 
daunted Reſolution, and reſigns himſelf to the 


implacable Billows of the Main, that now mount 


him ro the Skies, and then hurry him down to 


the moſt profound. Receſles of the Waters nll, 


with his inſuperable Courage, ſurmounting. at 
laſt the Hurricane, even in its greateſt Fury, he 
finds himſelf above threę rhouſand Leagues from 
the Place where he firſt embark'd, and leaping 
aſhore in a remote and unknown. Region, meets 
with Adventures that deſerve to be recorded, 


not only on Parchment, but on [Corinthian Braſs. 


But now, alas! Sloth and Effeminacy triumph 
over Vigilance and Labour, Idleneſs over In- 
duſtry, Vice over Vertue, Arrogance over Va- 
lour, and the Theory of Arms over the Practice, 
that true Practice, which only liv'd and * 
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12 Ihe Life and Atchievements 
riſh'd in thoſe Golden Days, and among thoſe 
Profe ſſors of Chivalry. For, where ſhall we hear 
of a Knight more Valiant and! more Houourable- 
than the RenownedAmadis de Gaul? Who more 
diſcreet than Palmerin of England? Who more 
Affable and Complaiſant than Tirante the White?- 
Who more Gallant than Liſnarte of Greece ? Who 
more Cut and Hack'd, or a greater Cutter and 
Hacker than Don Bellianis? Who more intrepid 
than Perion of Gaul? Who more Daring than Fe- 
liæmarte of Hyrcania? Who more Sincere. than: 
Eſplandian? Who more Courteous than Cirongilis 
of Thrace? Who more Brave than Rodomont? 
Who more Prudent than King Sobrino? Who more 
Deſperate than Rinaldo? Who more Invincible 
than Orlando? And who more Agreeable-or more 
Courteous than-Rogers? from whom, (according 
ro Turpin in his Geography) the Dukes of Ferrars 7} 
are Defcended ? All theſe Champions, Mr. Cu- 
rate, and a great many more that I could menti- 
on, were Knights-Errant, and the very Light and 
Glory of Chivalry, now ſuch as theſe are the 
Men I would adviſe the King to employ ; by 
whieh means his Majeſty would be- effectually 
ſerved; and free'd from a vaſt: Expence, and the 
Turk would tear his very Beard for Madneſs. 
However it be, I don't deſign to ſtay where I am, 
becauſe the Chaplain will not fetch me our, or. 
becauſe his Jupiter, as-Mr: Barber ſaid, will ſend 
no Rain. No, here am I, who am Maſter of 
ſelf, and the Weather here ſhall be 28 -I pleaſe. 
This Lay, that Good · man- Baſon here may know 
Lunderſtand his meaning. Truly, good Sir, ſaid 
the Barber, I mean no ill,. Heaven is my Witneſs, 
my intent was good; and therefore JI hope your 
Worlbip will- take nothng amiſs. Whether I 
ought. to take it amiſs or no, reply'd Don Quixote, 
1859 
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2& beſt known to my ſelf. Well, ſaid the Curate, 
have hardly ſpoken a Word. yet, and before I 
Fo, I would gladly be eas'd. of a Scruple, which. 
Pon Quixote's. Words ſtarted within me, and which 
rates and gnaws. my Conſcience. Mr. Curate. 
"Fmay be free with me in greater Matters, ſaid Don. 
Nuixote, and ſo may well tell his Scruple; for tis. 
no pleaſure-ro have a burden upon one's Conſci- 1 
Fence. With your leave then, Sir, ſaid the. Curate, i 
I muſt tell you, that I can: by no means prevail 
with my. ſelf to believe, that all this Mulritude. 
Jof Knights-Erranr, which your Worſhip has men- 
Frion'd, were ever: real Men of: this World, and 
true ſubſtantial Fleſh and Blood; but rather, 
that whatever is ſaid of em is all Fable and Fi- 
Cition, Lies and Dreams, related by Men rather 
half aſleep than awake. This is indeed. another 
miſtake, ſaid Don Quixote, into which many have 
been led, who do not: believe that there ever 
were any of thoſe Knights in the World. And 
in ſeveral] Companies, I have many times had oce 
caſton to vindicate that manifeſt Truth from the 
almoſt univerſal Errour, that is: entertain'd to its 
prejudice. Sometimes my ſucceſs has not been 
anſwerable to the goodneſs of my Cauſe, though- 
at others it has; being ſupported on the Shoul- 
ders of Truth, which is ſo apparent, that I dare 
F. & almoſt ſay, I have ſeen Amadis de Gaul with theſe 
very Eyes: He was a tall comely Perſonage, of 
 a-good and lively Complexion, his Beard well 
2 ſhap'd and: black, his- Aſpect at once awful and 
Z affable: a Man oſ few. Words, ſlowly provok'd, 
= 2nd quickly pacify'd. And, as I-have given you 
the Pifture of Amadis, I. fancy I could readily 
delineate all the Knights-Errant that are to be met 
_ XZ with in Hiſtory : For once apprebending, as I do, 
FF that.they were. juſt ſuch as their Hiſtories report 
- *em;, 
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em, tis an eaſie matter to gueſs their Features, 
Statures and Complexions, by the Rules of ordi- 
nary Philoſophy; and the account we have of 
their Atchievements, and various Humours' Pray, © 
ood Sir, quoth the Barber, how tall then might 
the Giant Morgante br ? Whether there ever were 
Giants or no, anſwer'd Don Quixote, is a Point 
much coatroverted among the Learned. How- - 
ever, the Holy Writ that cannot deviate an Atom; 
from the Truth, informs us there were ſome, of 
which we have an Inſtance in the account it 
gives us of that huge Ph tine, Goliah, who was 
ſeven Cubirs and a half high; which is a prodi- 
ious Stature. Beſides, in Sicily,  Thigh- bones 
and Shoulder-bones have been found of ſo im- 
menſe a ſize, that from thence of neceſſity we 
muſt conclude by the' certain Rules of Geome- 
try, that the Men to whom they belong'd were 
Giants, as big as huge Steeples. Bur, for all 
this, I cannot poſitively tell you how big jorgante 
was; though I am apt to believe he was not very 
tall, and that which makes me inclinable to be- 
lie ve ſo, is, that in the Hiſtory which gives us a 
particular account of his Exploits, we read, that 
be often us'd to lie under a Roof. Now if there 
were any Houſe that could hold him, 'tis evi- 
dent he could not be of an extraordinary big- 
neſs. This muſt be granted, ſaid the Curare, 
who took ſome pleaſure 1n hearing him talk at 
that ſtrange rate, and therefore ask'd him what 
his Sentiments were of the Faces of Rinaldo of 
Montalbon, Orlando, and the reſt of the twelve 
Peers of France, who had all of 'em been Knights 
 Errant? As for Rinaldo, anſwer'd Den Quixote, I 
dare venture to ſay, he was broad-fac'd, of a rud- 
dy Complexion, his Eyes ſparkling ahd large, lie 
was, very Caprious, extremely Cholerick, and a 
% 167777777 Ir ave „„, wwe Þ „ar 
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& favourer of Robbers and | rofljgate;Fellows.As.for 
Rolanao, Rotolando, or Orlando (For all theſe ſeveral 


Names are given him in Hiſtory) I am. of Opi- 


nion, and aſſure my ſelf; that he was of a- mean 


Stature, broad-ſhou}lder'd ſome what bandy-legg'd, 
brown - viſag'd, red-bearded, very hawy on his. 
Body, ſurly-look' d, no talker, but yet very: 
civil and good humour'd. If O-lando was no 
hand ſomer than you tell us, ſaid the Curate, no 
wonder if the fair Angelica ſlighted him, and 
preferr'd the brisk, Pretty, Charming, downy- 


chinn'd young Moor be fore him; neither was- ſhe 


to blame to ne glect the roughneſs of the one for 
the ſoft Embraces of rhe other. That Angelica, 
Mr. Curate, ſaid Don Nuirote, was 3 diflolute 
Damſel, a wild flirting wanton Creature, and 


ſome what capricious to boot She left the World 
as full of her Impertinences as of the Fame of her 


Beauty. She deſpis'd a thouſand Princes, a. thuu- 


ſand of the moſt valiant and diſcreetKnights inthe 


whole World, and took up with a paultry beard- 


leſs Page, that had neither. Eſtate ner Honor, and 


who could lay Claim to no other Reputation, but 
that of being grateful, when he gave a Proof of 
his Affection to his Friend Pardinel. And indeed, 


_ even that great extoller of her Beauty, the cele- 


brated Ariofo, either not daring, or rather not de- 
firing to rehearſe what happen'd to that Angelica, 
after ſhe had ſo baſely Proſtituted her ſelf (which 
Paſſages doubteſs could not be very much to her 
Reputation): that very Ariefto, F ſay, dropp'd her: 
Character quite, and left her with theſe Verſes, 


' Perhaps ſie. better Lyre ſpall (ing, 
How. Love and ſhe made him Cataya's King, 


And without doubt this was a kind of a Pro- 
dhecy; for the denomination. of: Yates, which. 
| : | ſignifies: 


— 
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ſignifies a Prophet, is. common. to thoſe whom 
we otherwiſe call Poets, Accordingly indeed 
this Truth has been made evident; for in proceſs. | 
of Time, a famous Andaluſian Poet wept for her, 
and celebrated her Tears in Verſe, and another 
eminent and ſingular Poet of Caſtile, made her 
Beauty his Theme. But, pray Sir, ſaid the Bar- 
ber, among. ſo many Poets that have written in 
that Lady Angelics's Praiſe, did none of em ever: 
write a 940 r againſt her? Had Sacripante, or Or- 
1ando. been Poets, anſwer'd Don Quixote L make no 
Queſtion but they would have hand1I'd her to 
ſome purpoſe ;.for there's nothing. more common: 
than for caſt Poets, when diſdain'd by. their 


feigu'd or falſe Miſtreſſes, to revenge themſelves. 


with Satyrs and Lampoons;. a. Proceeding cer- 
tainly unworthy. a Generous Spirit. However, I: 
never yet did hear of any Defamatory: Verſes on 
the Lady Angelica, though ſhe made ſo much Miſ. 


chief. in the World. That's a Miracle indeed, 


cry'd the Curate. But here. they were interrupt- 
ed by a noiſe below-in the Yard; where the Niece 
and the Houſe-keeper, who had left em ſome. 
time before, were very Obſtreperous, which made 
'em all haſlen to know what was the matter. 
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CHAP: 1 


Of the memorable Quarrel between Sanche- 
Panca, and Don Quixote's Niece, and 


_ Governante ; with other pleaſant Paſſa= 

ges. : _ 
| H E Hiſtory informs us, that the occaſiom 
of the Noiſe which the Niece and the 


Houſe-keeper made, was Sancho Panca's endeavour- 


ing to force his way into the Houſe, while they 


at the ſame time held the Door againſt him to 


keep him our. What have you to do in this 


Houſe, ye Paunch-gutted Squob, cry'd one of 


'em ? Go, go, keep in your own Kennel, Friend. 
23 Tis all along of you, and no body elſe, that 
my poor Maſter is Diſtrated, Debauch'd, and 
XZ carry'd a Rambling o'er the Country like a 
XZ Jack-a-Lantern. Thou Houſe-keeper for the De- 
vil, reply'd Sancho, thou art wide of the mat-. 


ter: Tis I that am Diſtracted, Debauch'd;, 


ind carried aſtray, and not your Maſter. 'Tis 


I that have been Jed the Devil's Dance , and: 


toſs d from Poſt to Pillar, upon Promiſes of more 


Butter than Bread. Was it not he that invei- 


1 600 me from my Houſe and Home with his. 


olloguing, and ſaying he wou'd give me an I- 


4 ſland, which is not come yet, and J ſtill wait 


for? May'ſt thou be Choak'd with thy Plaguy 


Iſlands, ery'd the Niece , thou curſed * 
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And what are your Iflands ? Is it any thing to i, 


Eat, Goodman Wide-ſwallow , you greedy-gut 
Cur as you are ? Hold you there, 'd 
Sancho ! They are not to Eat, but to Govern ; 
and that far better than any four Cities,or as many 
Heads of the King's beſt Corporations. Govern 
where thou wilt, quoth the Houſe-keeper, thou . 

com'ſt not within theſe Doors, thou bundle of 
Wickedneſs, and Tick-full of Roguery. Go, get 
you home, Work you lazy Rogue ! To the 
Plough, aad ne'er trouble your Jolter-head about 
Iſlands or Oylets. The Curate and the Barber 


took a great deal of Pleaſure to hear this Dia- 


Jogue. But Den Quixote, fearing leſt Sancho 
ſhould not keep within Bounds , but blunder 
out ſome Diſcoveries prejudicial to his Reputa- 
tion, while he ripp'd up a pack of little fooliſh 
Slander, call'd him in, and enjoyn'd the Women 
to be ſilent. Sancho enter'd, and the Curate and 
the Barber took leave of Don ul xate, deſpair- 
ing of his Cure, conſidering how deep his 791 


ly was rooted in his Brain, and how bewitch'd 


he was with his filly Knight-Errantry. Well, 
Neighbour, ſaid the Curate to the Barber, now 
do I expect nothing better of our Gentleman, 
than to hear ſhortly he is gone to take another 
Ramble. Nor I neither, anſwer'd the Barber ;. 
but I don't wonder ſo much at the Knight's 
Madneſs, as at the Sillineſs of the Squire, who 
thinks himſelf ſo ſure of the Iſland, that I fan- 
cy all the Art of Man cou'd never beat it out of 
his Scull. Heaven mend 'em, ſaid the Curate ! 
In the mean time let us obſerve em; we ſhall 
ſind what will be the Event of the Extravagance 
of the Knight, and.the.foohſhneſf; of the Squire. 
One wou'd think they had been caſt in one 
Mould ; and indeed the Maſter's Madneſs with- 
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Ill, ſaid he, Sancho , that you 
ou do, that I entic'd you out of pour paltry 
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Put the Man's Impertinence , „were not worth 
= Ruſh. Tis ſo, ſaid the Barber, and now racy 
Fre together, methinks I long to know what pal- 
Fes between em. I don't doubt but the two Wo- 
nen will be able to give you an account of that, 
For they are not of a Temper to withſtand the 
Femptation of Liſtening. 
Fare having Lock'd himſelf up with his Squire, 


ean while Don Qui- 


They had the following Colloquy, eee WY: 
ou'd report, as 


ut, while you know, that I my ſelf, left my 
y own Manſion-Houſe. We ſet out together, we 


continued together, and we Travell'd together. 


e ran the ſame Fortune, and the ſame Hazards 


together. If thou haſt been toſs'd in a Blanket 
once, I have been batter d and bruis' d a hundred 
times, and that's all the Advantage I have had 
above thee. And reaſon good, anſwer'd San- 


cho; for you your ſelf uſe to ſay, that 1ll- 
luck and croſs-bitings are oftner to light on the 
Knights than on their Squires. Thou art miſta- 


ken, Sancho, reply'd Don Suixote; for the Pro- 


4 verb will tell thee, that Quando Caput dolet, &. 


Nay, quoth Sancho, F underſtand no Language 
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but my own. I mean, ſaid Don Quixote, rhat 


when the Head akes, all the Members partake. 
of the Pain: So then, as I am thy Maſter, I 
an alſo thy Head ; and as thou art my Servaat, 


thou art one of my Members; it follows there- 


fore, that I cannot be ſenſible of Pain, but thou 


too oughr'ſt to be affected with it, and likewiſe 
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F that nothing of ill can befall thee but I muſt 
bear a Share. Right as my Leg, quoth Sancho, 


but yet when I as a Limb of you was toſs'd in 


the Blanket, thy Head was pleas d to ſtay a Fo- 
ther ſide the Wall, and ſaw me frisking in the 


Air, 
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Air, without going Snacks in my Bodily Trou- 


ble. Thou art greatly miſtaken, Sancho, anſwer'd 


Don Quixote, if thou think'ſt I was nor ſenſible Þ 


of thy Suff rings : For I was then more Tor- 


tur'd in Mind than thou waſt tormented in Bo—-—- 
dy; but let us adjourn this Diſcourſe till ſome 
other time, which doubtleſs will afford us an 
Opportunity to redreſs paſt Grievances. I pray f 
thee tell me now what does the Town ſay of Md 
me? What do the Neighbours, what do the 


People think of me? What ſay the Gentry, and 
the better Sort? How do the Knights diſcourſe 
of my Valour, my high Feats of Arms, and my 
courteous Behaviour What Thoughts do they 
entertain of my deſign to raiſe from the Grave 


of Oblivion the Order of Knight-Errantry, and 4 
to reſtore it to the World? In ſhort, tell me 
freely and fincerely whatever thou haſt heard; 1 


neither enlarg'd with flattering Commendations, 


nor leſſen'd by any omiſſion of my Diſpraiſe; I 
for 'tis the Duty of Faithful Servants to lay Truth 7} 


before their Maſters in its Honourable Nakedneſs. 
And I would have thee to know, Sancho, that 


if it were to appear before Princes, in its Na- 


tive Simplicity, and difrob'd. of the odious diſ- 
guiſe of Flattery, we ſhou'd fee happier Days; 
this Age would be chang'd into an Age of 
Gold, and former times compar'd to this, would 
be call'd the Iron-Age. Remember this, and be 


advis'd, that J may hear thee impart a faithful ac- 2 | 


count of theſe Matters. That I will, with 
all my Heart, anſwer'd Sancho, fo your Wor- 
ſhip will not take it amiſs, if I tell what I have 
heard, juſt as I heard it, and: neither better nor 
worſe. Nothing ſhall Provoke me to Anger, 
anſwer'd Don Quixote; ſpeak freely , and with- 


out any Circumlocution, Why then, quoth Sau- 


che, 
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cho, firſt and foremoſt you are to know, that 
the common People take you for a downright 
1 Mad-man, and me for one that has not much 
Guts in his Brains. The Gentry ſay, that not being 
Fcontent to keep within the Bounds of Gentility , 
you have taken upon you to be a Don, and ſet 
p for a Knight, and Right Worſhipful , with 
n ſmall Vineyard, and two Acres of Land, a 
ZTatter before, and another behind. The Knights 
Forſooth, take Pepper rthe Noſe, and ſay, they 
Flon't like to have your ſmall Gentry think 
themſelves as good as they, efpecially your 
201d-Faſhion'd Country-Squires that mend and 
Lamp-black their own Shooes, and darn ye their 
Bold black Stockings themſelves with a Needlefu] 
of Green Silk. All this does not affect me, ſaid 
Don Quixote, for I always wear good Cloaths, 
and never have em patch'd. Iis true, they 
may be a little torn ſometimes, but that's more 
with my Armour than my long Wearing. As 
s, tor what relates to your Prowels, ( ſaid Sancho, 
; proceeding) together with yorr Fears of Arms, 
h your courteous Behaviour, and your Undertaking, 
s. there are ſeveral Opinions about it. Some ſay he's 
t Mad, but a pleaſant fort of a Mad-man ; others 
lay, he's Valiant, but his Luck is nought. Others, 
he's courteous, but damn'd Impertinent. And thus 
they ſpend ſo many Verdias upon you, and take 

us both fo to pieces, that they leave neither 
vou nor me a ſound Bone in our Skins. Con- 
nder Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, that the more 


poſed to the Perſecution of Envy. Few or none 
of thoſe Famous Heroes of Antiquiry, could 
eicape the Venomous Arrows of Calumny. Ju- 
lis Ceſar, that moſt Couragious , Prudent, and 
Valiant Captain, was mark'd, as being Ambitious, 
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and neither ſo clean in his Apparel. nor in hi; 
Manners as he ought to have been. Alexan. 
der, whoſe mighty Deeds gain'd him the Ti. 
tle of the Great, was charg'd with being ad. 
dicted to Drunkenneſs. Hercules, after his ma. 
ny Heroick Labours, was accus'd of Voluptu- 
ouſneſs and Effeminacy. Don Galaor, the Bro-. 
ther of Amaars de Gaul, was tax d with being 
Quarrelſome, and his Brother himſelf with being 
a Whining, Blubbering Lover. And therefore 
my Sancho, ſince ſo many Worthies have not 
been free from the Attacks of Detraction, wel] 
may I be content to bear my ſhare of that 
Epidemical Calamity , if it be no more than 
thou haſt rold me now. Body of my Father ! 
quoth Sancho, there's the Buſineſs; you ſay well, 
if this were all: But they don't ſtop here. 
Why, ſaid Don Quixote, what can they ſay 
more? More, cry'd Sancho, Odſnigs ! we are 
ſtill ro flea the Cat's-Tail. You have had no- 
thing yet but Apple-Pies and Sugar-Plumbs, 
But if you have a Mind to hear all thoſe Slan- 
ders and Back-bitings that are about Town con- 
cerning your Worſhip, I'll bring you one anon 
that ſhall tell you every kind of thing thats 
ſaid of you, without bating you an Ace on't; 
Bartholomew Carraſcos Son I mean, who has 
been a Scholard at the Verſity of Salamanca, 
and is got to be à Batchelor of Arts. He came 
laſt Night, you muſt know, and as I went to 
bid him welcome home, he told me, that your 
Worſhip's Hiſtory is already in Books, by the 
Name of the moſt Renown'd Don Quixote de la 
Mancha. He ſays I am in too, by my o un 
Name of Sancho Panca, and eke alſo my Lady 
Dulcinea del TJobeſo; nay , and many things that i 
pafs d betwixt no body but us two , —_ I 
5 | , was i 
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10 | 1 was amaz'd to hear, and cou'd not for my 
Soul imagine, how the Devil he that ſet em 
j. down cou'd come by the Knowledge of em. 


ad. I dare aſſure thee , Sancho, faid Don Quixote, 
ma. that the Author of our Hiſtory muſt be ſome 
tu. age Inchanter, and one of thoſe, from whoſe 
Jr0- 1 univerſal Knowledge, none of the things which 
ing MF they have a Mind to Record can be conceal'd. 
ing How. ſhould: he be a Sage and an Inchanter, 


Ire quoth Sancho? The Batchelor Sampſon Carra ſco, 
4 for that's the Name of my Tale's Maſter, tells 

vel] me, that he that wrote the Hiſtory, is call'd 
-hat Cd Hamet, Bean and Gelly. That's a Mooriſh Name, 
han ſaid Don Quixote, Like enough, quoth Sancho; 
ex! vour Moors are main Lovers of Beans and of 
ell, Gellies. Certainly , Sancho, ſaid Den Quixore , 
" IF thon art miſtaken” in the Sirname of that 
Cid, that Lord, I mean; for Cid in Arabic, 
ſignifies Lord. That may very well be, anſwer'd 
Sancho. But if you'l] have me fetch you the young 
Scholard, III fly to bring him hither. Truly, 
XZ Friend, thou wilt do me a particular kind- 
neſs; for what thou haſt already told me, has 


on- | | 

— ſo fibd me with Doubts and Expe&ztions, that 

arts . hall not ear a Bit that wil} do me good 

n't; till 1 am inform'd of the whole matter. T'll 

has go and fetch him, ſaid Sancho. With that, leav- 
4, ing his Maſter, he went to look for the Bat- | 
me chelor, and having brought him along with him i 
to a while after, they all had a very pleaſant Dia- 

our logue. | 

the 

10 

Ii 

ady 3 | 


CHAP. 


nemies he had cut off had ſcarcedone reeking on 


to the Preſs, either as a Friend, to extol his He- 
roick Atchievements above the Nobleſt Perform- 


an Enemy, te ſully and annihilate the Luſtre of 


inferiour A&ions that ever were mention'd of 
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CHA P. III. 


The pleaſant Diſcourſe between Don Quix- 
ote, Sancho Panca, and the Batchelor Þ 
- Sampſon Carraſco. b 
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TD ON Quixote remain'd ſtrangely penſive, ex- 
pecting the Batchelor Carraſco, from whom 
he hop'd to hear News of himfelf, Recorded and 
Printed in a Book, as Sancho had inform'd him: 
He could not be perſwaded that there was ſuch a 
Hiſtory Extant, while yet the Blood of thoſe E. 
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the Blade of his Sword; ſo that they could not 
have already finiſhed and Printed the Hiſtory of 
his Mighty Feats of Arms. However, at laſt he WS: 
concluded, that ſome Learned Sage had by the 

way of Inchantment, been able to commit thjͥem 


ances of the moſt Famous Knights-Errant, or as 
his great Exploits, and debaſe em below the moſt Þ 


any of the meaneſt Squires. Though (thought 
he to himſelf ) the Actions of Squires were ne- i 
ver yet Recorded; and after all, if there were 
ſuch a Book Printed, fince it was the Hiſtory of Wo 
a Knight-Errant, it could not chuſe but be Pom- u. 
pous, Lofty , Magnificent and Authentick. This | 
Thought yielded him a while ſome ſmall Conſo- Hou 


| ation ; but then he relaps'd into Melancholick ne 


Doubcs 
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Doubts and Anxieties, when he conſider'd that 
che Author had given himſelf the Title of Cia, 
and conſequently muſt be a Moor. A Nation 
from whom no Truth could be expected, they 
all being given to impoſe on others with Lies 
and fabulous Stories, to Falſiſy and Counterfeir, 
and very fond of their own Chimera's. He was 
not leſs uneafie, leſt that Writer mould have 
I been too laviſh in treating of his Amours, to the 
Prejudice of his Lady Dulcin ea del Tobeſo's Honour. 
Ne earneſtly wiſh'd, that he might find his own 
Sinviolable Fidelity celebrated in the Hiſtory, and 
Srhe Reſervedneſs and Decency which he had al- 


1 Pays ſo Religiouſly obſerved in his Paſſion for 
: Wer ; lighting Queens, Empreſſes and Damſels 
2 pf every «degree for her ſake, and ſuppreſling 


Ihe dangerous impulſes of natural Deſire. Sane/o 
nd Carraſco found him thus agirated and per- 
plex'd with a thouſand melancholick Fancies, 
which yet did not hinder him from receiving the 
Stranger with a great deal of Civility. | 
This Barcheler, though his Name were Sam- 
3/0, was none of the biggeſt in Body, but a very 
Ereat Man at all manner of Drollery; he had a 
ale and bad Complexion, but good Senſe. He 
Nas about four and twenty years of Age, round 
iſag'd, flat- Nos d, and wide-Mourh'd, all figns 
f a scurrilous Diſpoſition, and of one that 
ould delight in nothing more than in making 
port for himſelf, by Ridiculing others; as be 
leinly diſcovered whenhe ſaw Don Quixote. For, 
a ar his Knees before him, admit me to kiſs 
our Highneſs's Hand, cry'd he, moſt Noble Don 
Nui xote; for by the Habit of St. Peter, which L 
rear, (though indeed I have as yet taken but the 
our firft of the Holy Orders) you are certainty 
Wnc of the moſt Renowned Knights Errant that 
e C cc | ever 


arHn ii on Tyan 1c mRWFFQYNTNyN(EL WU OU mor tr 


— 


co. af 5 pot BS F 


26 The Life and Atchievements 


into our vulgar Idiom, for the univerſal Enter 
tainment of Mankind! Sir, ſaid Don Quixote, m 
king him riſe, is it then poſſible that my Hiſtory 
is extant, and that it was a Moor, and one of the 
Sages that Penn'd it? Tis ſo notorious a Truth 
ſaid the Batcheler, that I do not in the lea 
doubt but at this Day there have already beef 
Publiſn'd above twelve thouſand Copies of it. Pu 

4 tugal, Barcelona, and Valencia, -where they haus 
| been Printed, can Witneſs that, if there were oc? 
caſion. Tis ſaid, that tis alſo now in the Pre 
at Antwerp. And Þ verily believe there's ſcarcei 
Language into which it is not to be Tranſlated 
Truly, Sir, ſaid Don Quixote, one of the thing 
that ought to yield the greateſt Satisfaction toi 
4 Perſon of eminent Vertue, is to live to ſee hin 
L elf in good Reputation in the World, and hilt 
Actions publiſh'd in Print. Tay in good Repuf 
tation, for otherwiſe there's no Death but woulf 
be preferable to ſuch a Life. As for a good Namg 
and Reputation, reply'd Carraſco, your Worſhip 
has gain'd the Palm from all the Knights-Errant 
that ever lid d: For, both the Arabian in his Hi 
ſtory, and the Chriſtian in his Verſion, have beeq 
very Induſtrious to do Juſtice to your Charactei 
your peculiar Gallantry, your Intrepidity ani 
gteatneſs of Spirit in affronting Danger; yon 
Conſtancy in Adverſities, your Patience in fuß : 
ring Wounds and Afflictions, your Modeſty and 
-Continency in that Amour, ſo very Plaronick, beſ 
tween your Worſhip and my Lady Donna Dulcinu 
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g. del Toboſo. Odsbobs! cry'd Sancho, I never heard 
be her call'd ſo before. that Donne is a new kick; 
s: for ſhe us d to be call'd only plain my Lady DA. 


cinea del Toboſo ; in that, the Hiſtory is out already. 
That's no material Obje&ion, ſaid Carraſco. + Na, 
Neertainly, added Don Wuixote; But pray, good 
Mr. Batcheler, on which of all my Adventures 
does the Hiſtory ſeem to lay the greateſt ſtreſs of 
Remark ? As to that, anſwer'd Carraſco, the Opi- 
Inions of Men are divided according to their 
r. ſtes: Some cry up the Adventure of the Wind- 
mills, which appear d to your Worſhip as fo 
many Briareuss and Giants. Some are for that of 
e Fulling-mills : Others ſtand up for the De- 
eription of the two Armies, that after wards 
prov'd two Flocks of Sheep. Others prize moſt 
he Adventure of the dead Corps that was car- 


eil rying to Segovia. One ſays that none of them can 

ing ompare with that of the Galley- Slaves; another, 

ton hat none can ſtand in Competition with the Ad- 
n Penture of the Benedictine Giants and the Valordus 
hi 


W:ſcayner, Pray, Mr. Batcheler, quoth Sancho, is 
Where nothing ſaid of that of the Tangueſians, 
J W you, when our precious Roxinante was 
o Mawl'd for offering to take a little Carnal Re- 
reation with their Mares? There's nor the leiſt 
hing omitted, anſwer'd Carraſco; the Sage has 
nſerted all with the niceſt punctuality imagina- 
le; ſo much as the Capers which honeſt Sancho 
Wctch'd in the Blanket. I ferch'd none in the Blan- 
et, quoth Sancho, but in the Air, and that roo, 
ftner than I cou'd ha' wiſh'd, the more my Sor- 
ow. In my Opinion, ſaid Don Quixote, there is 
o manner of Hiſtory in the World, where you 
all find no variety of Fortune, much leſs any 
rory of Knight-Errantry ; where a Man cannor 
ways be ſure of good Succeſs. However, ſid 

+ GEES © Carraſco, 


28 The Life and Aichicuements ® 
Corraſeo, 'fome who have read your Hiſtory, with 1 
chat the Author had ſpar'd hiinſelf the pains of 
Regiſt ring ſome of that infinite number of Drubs 
which the Noble Don Qr.xvre receiv'd. There 
lies the Truth of the Hiſtory, guoth Sancho. 
Thoſe things in human Equity, ſaid Den uixote, 
might very well have been omitted; for Action 
that neither impair nor alter the Hiſtory, oughht 
rather to be bury' d in Silence than related, if they 
redound to the Diſcredit of the chief Perſon. 
:Cerrajnly Eneas was never ſo Pious as VHrgil re- 
preſents him, nor Ulſſes ſo Prudent as he is made 
by Homer. I am of your Opinion, Caid Carraſco; = 
but 'tis one thing to write like a Poet, and ano. 8 
ther thing to write like an Hiſtorian. Tis ſuffi- 
cient for the firſt to deliver matters as they ought #8 
to have been, whereas the laft muſt relate em 
as they were really tranſacted, without adding 
or omitting any thing, upon any pretence hat- 
ever. Well, quoth Sancho, if this ſame Moor) 14 
Lord be once got into the Road of Truth, 
hundred to one but among my Maſter's Rib. 
roaſtings he has not forgot mine; for they never Þ 
took Meaſure of his Worſhip's Shoulders, but 
they were pleas'd to do as much for my who 
Body: But tcwas no Wonder; for 'tis his own ; 
Rule, that if once his Head aches, every Limb. 
muſt ſuffer too. Sancho, ſaid Dow Quixote, you \ 
are an arch unlucky Knave; upon my Honou ll 
you can find Memory when you have a mind 8 


have it. Nay, quoth Sancho, though I were mind © 
ed co forget the Rubs and Drubs J ha! ſufferd 5 


the . Bumps and Tokens that are yet ficſh on . q 
Ribs would not let me. Hold your Tongue, ſail - 
Don Quixote, and let the Learned BzrcheJor proceeiſ 
that I may know what the Fiſtory ſays of me G 
And of me too, quoth Sancho, for they tell mei 

f 20 
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m one of the top Parſonages in't. Perſons, you 
mould ſay, anche, ſaid Carrales, and not Parſd- 
"XZ nages. Hey-day! quothi Sancho, have we got a- 
I rocber Character of hard Words: If this be the 
EX Trade, we walk ne ver ha' done. May I be Curs' d, 
did Corraſes, if you be not the ſecond Perſon in 
the Hiſtory, honeſt Sancho; nay, and ſome there 
re who had rather hear you talk than the beſt 
there; though ſome there are again that will ſay, 
you were horribly Credulous to flatrer your felf 
with heving the Government of that Iſland, which 
pour Maſter here preſent promis'd you. While 
here's Life there's Hope, ſaid Don Quixote; when 
anche is grown Mature with Time and Experi- 
ence, he. may be better qualify'd for a Govern- 
ment, than he is yet. Odsbodikins! Sir, quoth 
Sancho, if I ben't fit to Govern an Ifland at theſe 
ears, I ſhall never be a Governor, though I live 


—_ al 1 


dg ; 
— to the Years of Methuſalah ; bur there the Miſ- 
il chief lies; we have Brains enough, but we want 
che Iſland. Come, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, hope 
ib. ſor the beſt; truſt in Providence, and all will be 
ver J well, and perhaps better than you imagine: but 


MY know, there's not a Leaf on any Tree that can 
be mov'd without the permiſſion of Heaven. 


n Fhat's very true, ſaid Carraſco; and I dare ſay. 
md Sancho ſhall not want a thouſand Iſlands to - Go- 
vol reca, much leſs one, that is, if it. be Heaven's 
out ll Why nor, quoth Sancho? I ha' ſeen Go- 
4% vernors in my time, who, to my thinking, could 
nd not come up to me paſſing the ſole of my Shoes, 
10 and yet forſooth, they calld them your Honour, 
. Pod they est their Vidtuals all in Silver. Ay, faid 
ei Garraſco, but theſe were none of your Governors 


of Iſlands, but of other caſie Governmeats :: 
1 why, Man, theſe ought 2r leaſt to know their 
; Grammar. Ay, ay, gqucth Sancho, give me but a 
E | ES 2 gray 


| 
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gray Mare once, and J ſhall know her well e⸗ 
nough, I'l] warrant ye. But leaving the Go- 
vernment in the Hands of him that will beſt |: 
provide for me, I muſt tell you, Maſter Batche- i 
ler Sampſon Carraſco, T am huge glad that he that 
made the Book has not forgot me, ſo he has not | 
given an III Character of me; for by the Faith 
of a truſty Squire, had he ſaid any thing that did in 
not become an Old Chriſtian, as I be, I had rung | 
him ſuch a Pea), that the Deaf ſhould have 8 | 
me. That were a Miracle, ſaid Carraſco. Mira- 
ele me no more Miracles, ery'd Sancho, let every | 
Man take care how he talks, or how he writes of 
other Men, and not ſer down at Random, Hab- |? 
nab, Higgle-de-piggledy, what ever comes into 
his Noddle. One of the faults found with this 
Hiſtory, ſaid Carraſco, is, that the Author, has 
-thruſt into'r a Novel, which he calls The Curious I 
Impertinent ; not that tis ill Writ; or the Deſign 
of it to be miſlik'd, bur becauſe it is not in its | 
right place, and has no coherence with the Story |! 
of Don Quixote, PII lay my Life, quoth Sancho, [Si 
the Son of a Mungrel has made a Gallimawfry of 
it all. Now, ſaid Don Quixote. T perceive that he r 
who attempted to write my Hiſtory, is not one 
of the Sages, but ſome ignorant prating Fool, 
who would needs be meddling and ſetup for | 
Scribbler without the leaſt grain of Judgment 
to help him out; and ſo he has done like Orba- | 
neja, the Painter of Ubeda, who being ask'd what 
he Painted, anſwer'd, as it may hit; and when 
| he had ſcrawlI'd-out a Mis-ſhapen Cock, was forc'd 
to write urderneath it in Gothick Letters, This is 
4 ock. At this rate, I believe he has perform'd 
in my Hiſtory, ſo that ir will require a Commen- 
tary fo expl:in it Not at all, anſwer'd Carraſco, | 
for he has made every thing ſo plain, that there's. | 
ENTS REY nor? 
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not the leaſt thing in't but what any one may 
underſtand. Children handle it, Youngſters read 
it, Men underſtand it, and Old People Applaud- - 


it. In ſhort, tis univerſally fo chumb'd, ſo glean'd,. 
ſo ſtudied, and ſo known, that if the People do 


but ſee a Lean Horſe, they preſently cry, there- 

goes Rozinante, But none Read and Dogs-ear it 
more than your Pages: There's ne era Nobleman's- 
Antichamber where you ſhan't find a Don Quixote. 
No ſooner has one laid it down, but another 
takes it up. One asks for it here, and there tis 
ſnatch'd up by another. In a Word, tis eſteem'd. 
the moſt Pleaſant and leaſt Dangerous Diverſion x 
that ever was ſeen, as being a Book that does not 


betray the lezſt indecent Expreſſion, nor ſo much 


as a profane Thought. To write after another. 
manner, ſaid Den Quixote, were not to write 
Truth but Falſhood ; and thoſe Hiſtorians who: 
re guilty of that, ſhould be puniſh'd like thoſe 


onceive what con'd move the Author to ſtuff 
is Hiſtory with Foreign Novels and Adventures, 
ot at all ro the Purpoſe, while there was a ſuffi 
ent Number of my own to have exercis'd his 
en. Without doubt they ſhould obſerve the 
Proverb. Ne'er ſtuff the Cuſhion with Straw, if you 
Fave Down enough. And certainly, had he altoge- 
her confin'd himſelf to my Thoughts, my Sighs, 
Ny Tears, my laudable Defigns, my Adventures, 
e might yet have ſwelFd his Book to as great a 
Bulk at leaſt as all Toſtatuss Works. I have alſo 
eaſon to believe, Mr Batcheler, thar ro compile 
Hiſtory or write any Book whzrſoever, is a 
More difficule Task than Men imagine. There's: 
ted of a vaſt Judgment and a ripe Underſtand- 
Ing It belongs to none but great Genius's to ex- 
refs themſelves with Grace and Elegance, and 
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o Counterfeit the Lawful Coin. Bur I cannot © 
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draw the Manners and Actions of others to the. 


Life. The moſt. Artful Part in. a Play. is the 


Fool's, and therefore a Fool. muſt not pretend 
to Ac it. On the other ſide, Hiſtory. is. in | 
manner a ſacred thing, ſo far as t contains Truth; 
for Where Truth is, the Supreme Father of ir 


may alſo be ſaid to be, at leaſt in as much as con» 


cerns. Truth. However there are Men, that will 
make you Books and. turn em looſe into the 
World with as much diſpatch as they would do-a. | 
Diſh of Fritters. There's no Book. fo bad, ſaid. | 
the Bathelour, but ſome good thing may be 
found in it. That's true, ſaid: Den 2uixote,. * = 


"ris a mmon thing for Men, who had gain'd a 


very. great Reputation by their Writings, before 
they Printed them, to loſe it afrerwards. quite, 
Or; at leaſt the greateſt part. The Reãſon's plaio, 
js id Carraſco, heit Faults are more eaſily diſcover'd 
after their Books are Printed, as being then more 
read, and more narrow ly examĩi dz the rather if the 
Aythor has been much cry'd up before, the ſeverity | 


of the ſcrutiny is ſo much the greater. All thoſe that 


have rais'd-themfclves.a Name by their Ingenuity, 
great Poets and Celebrated. Hiſtorians are moſt | 
commonly, if not always; envy'd by a ſort of 
Men, who delight in Cenſuring the Writings of | 
others, though they never Publiſh'd any of their 


own. That's, no Wonder, ſaid Don Quixote, for 
there are many Divines, that could make bur very 
dull Preachers, and yet are very quick at: finding 
faults and ſuperfluities. in other Men's.Sermons. | 
All this: is. truth, reply'd Carraſco ; and therefore | 
I: could wiſh theſe Cenſurers would be more 
merciful and leſs ſcrupulous, and not dwell un- 
generouſly upon ſmall Spots, that art ina man- 


ner but ſo many Atoms on the Face of the clear | 


Sea. which they murmur at. If: Homer ſomerimes | 
1 es ny cams 
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ſcems to take a little Nap, let em conlider how 
many Nights he kept himſc}f.awake to bring. his 
Noble Works to light'as little darken'd with De- 
fects as might be. y, many times it may hap- 
pen that whar is Cenſur'd for a Fault is rather an 
Ornament, like Moles that ſometimes add to the 
Beauty of the Face. And when all is ſaid, he 
that Publiſhes a Book runs a very great Danger, 
ſince nothing. can be more impoſſible than to 
Compoſe one that may ſecure. the Approbation 
of every Reader. Sure, ſaid Don Quixote, that 
which treats of me can have pleas'd but few. 
Quite contrary, ſaid Carraſco, for as Stultorum in- 
fiuitus eft numer, an infinite. Number has admir'd 
your Hiſtory. Only ſome there are who have _. 
tax'd the Author with want of Memory or Sin- 
cerity ; becauſe he has forgot to give an account, 


'FY who ir was that: ſtole: Sancho's Dapple ; . for that 


particular is not mention'd there, only we find by 
the Story, that it was ſtol'n; and yet by and by 
we find him riding the ſame Aſs again, without 
any previous light given us into the matter. Then 
they ſay, that the Author forgot to tell the 
Reader, what Sancho did. with thoſe hundred pie- 
ces of Gold he found in the Portmanteau in Si- 
erra Morena; for there's not a Word ſaid of em 
more ; and many People have a great mind to 
know what he did with em, and how h ſpent 
em; which is one of the moſt material Points, 
in which the Work is defective- Maſter Sampſon, 
I quoth Sancho, I an't now in. a condition to caſt” 
j up my Accounts, for I'm taken ill of a. ſudden 
3 with ſuch a wambling:in the Stomaoh, and find 


„my ſelf ſo maukiſh, that if I don't ſee- and fetch it 


mes H'ihat Cordial at home, and my Chuck ſtays for 


; up with .a ſup or two of good old Bub, I ſhall 
vaſte like the ſnuff of à farthing Candle. I have 


G 5: me: 


34 The Life and Archievements 3 


me. When I have. fiuff'd my. Puddings, I am 
for you, and will ſatisfy you, or any Man that 
wears a Head, about any thing in the World, ei- 
ther as. ta the loſs of the Aſs, or the 1:ying out 
of the Vellow- boys This ſaid, without a word 
mote, or waiting for a Reply, away he went. 
Don Cut xore defir'd and entreated the Batcheler to 
' May and do Pennance with him. The Batcheler 
accepted his Invitation, and ſtay'd. A couple of 
Pigeons were got ready to mend their Commons; 
All Dinner-time they. Diſcourſed abour Knight- 
Errantry, Carraſco Humouring him all the while. 
After that they ſlept out the Heat of the Day, 
Sancho came back, and they renew'd their former 


7 


Diſcourſe. 3 
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CHAP. IV. 


Sancho Panca ſatisßies the Bacbelor Samp- 


ſon Carraſco in his Doubts and Queries, 


with other Paſſages fit to be known. and 


J 4ncho return'd to Don „ Houſe, and 
| e left off: Now, 
Nuoth he., as to what Maſter Sampſon wanted to 
know, that is, when, where, and by whom: 
my Aſs was ſtol'n ? I anfwer, that the. very. 
Night that we march'd off to the Sierra Morena, 
to avoid: the Hue: and Cry of the. Holy Bro- 
F@berhood, after the rueful Adventure of the 
alley-Siaves, and that of the Dead Body that 
Pas carrying to Segovia, my Maſter and I ſlunk 
Into a Wood; where he leaning on his Lance, 
end I, without alighting fr 
y Bruis d and Tir'd 


beginning again where 


: Dapple, -both ſad- 


ell faſt aſleep, and ſlept as ſoundly as if we 


had had :four- Feather-beds under us, but I eſ.. 
e 2 was as ſerious at IF as any Dormouſe ; fo : 
the was, had .leiſure e- 


hat the Thief, . whoever 


Rough to clap four Stakes under the four cor- 
ters of the Pack-Saddle, and then, leading away. 
e Aſs from between my. Legs, without „ 
ercerv'd by me in the leaſt, there he fairly left 
Pe Mounted. This is no new thing , . faid Dan 
N „ Ai xote, 
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NAuixote, nor is it difficult to be-done: With. 


the ſame Strategem Scripanie had his Steed 


ſtoln from under him, by that Notorious Thief BW 
Branel, at the Siege of Albraca. It was broad Day, 
ſaid Sancho, going on, when I, half awake, and 


half alleep, began to ſtretch my ſelf in my 
Pack-ſaddle 3 but, with my ftirring., down 


* 


a confounded” Squelcir on the Ground. Preſent- 
Iy I look d for my Aſs, but no Aſs was to be 
found, Oh how. thick. the Tears trickI'd from 


came the Stakes, and down came_], ſouſe, with 


my Eyes, and what a piteous moan I made! If 
he. that made our Hittory has forgot to ſer 


it down Word for Word, I wou'd not give a 


Braſs Jack. for, his Book, III tell him. thaz- 9 


Some time after, I can't juſt tell you how long 


it was, as we were going with my Lady, the Prin- 
c2i5* M.tomicona, I knew my Aſs again, and he 
that rid lum, though he, went like a Gipſ:c.,, 


and who ſhould: ir it be, d'ye think, but Glue 


de*Paſſamante, that Son of Miſchief, that ,Crack-. 
xope, Whom my Maſter and I favd from 
rig Galleys. The Miſtake. does not_lye there, 
{ud Carraſio ; but only that the Author ſets you 3 
upon the ſatne Als that was loſt; before he gives 
an Ascount of his being found, As to that, re- 
ply d. Sanche, I. don't Know very well what to 


: J. „ If. the. Man made. a;.Blugder, Who cau 
help it? But mayhaps twas a. Fault- of the 


Printer. T make no Queſtion of char, Kei Car. 
nk ray what. became. of the, Hundred 
Pieces ?_ Were. they ſunk? I fairly ſpent 'em 


raſco. But pray wh 


on my ſelf, quoth. anche, and on my Wife and 


Children, they help'd me to lay my Spouſe's} 
Chek, and made her rake ſo patiently my Ram. 
bling and. T rotting after my,Maſter Den Quixones 


ail; 


Lo 
* 


. 
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. Tail; for had I come back with empty Pockets, 
and without my Aſs, I muſt have look' d for àa rue 
ful Greeting. And now if-you have any more- af 
to ſay ro me, here am I, ready to anſwer the ä 
King himſelf; for what has any body to meddle 
or make, wherher I found .or found not, or ſpent-- 
or ſpent not ? If the Knocks: and Swadd lings 
tat have been beſtow'd on my: Carcafs in this- 
ME Scapper-toitering, were to be rated br at threes, 
uunra vedis a-picce, and! I to be fatisfy'd Ready © 
Cach for; every one; a. indred Pieces of Gold“ 
more would not pay for half of, them; and 
there fore let every Man lay his Finger on his 
Mouth, and not run Hand over Head, and mi- 
IT take Black for White, and White for Black; 
for every Man is as Heaven made him, and ſome- 
times a great deal worſe. Well, ſad the Bat- 

chlor, if the Author Prints another Edition of 
„ the Hiſtory, T1! take ſpecia! Care he ſhan't for- 
„get to Inſert what honeſt Sancho hu, ſad, whictr: 
will make the. Bock as good again. Pray, good 
Mr. Batchelor, ask'd Don Zsixo'c, are ther any 
other  Ementations. requiſite. to be made in 
this Hiſtory? Some there are, anſwer'd. Catraſ- 
co, bur none of ſo much Importance as thoſe 
affcady mention' d. Perhaps the Author pro- 
miſes a Second Part, ſaid Den Quixote? He does, 
ſaid Carraſto; but he ſays. he cannot find: it, 

"<4 : — n 0 
neither can he diſcover who has it. So that 
we doubt whether it will come out or nd; as 
well tor this Reaſon, as becauſe, ſome People 
jay that Scca,wͤ Parts are never worth any thing, 
others cry, there's. enough of Don Nuixote al- 
ready; however, many of rhole that love Mirth 
better than Melancholy, cry, out,. give, us more 
Auiroce ry: Let but Den Arete appear, and 

| Sarchs. 
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Sancho talk, be it what it will, we are ſatisfy d. 
And how ſtands the Author affected, ſaid the 
Knight. Truly, anſwer'd Sancho, as ſoon as e- 
ver he can find out the Hiſtory, which he is 
now looking for with all imaginable Induſtry, 
he is reſolv'd to ſend it immediately to . the 
Preſs, though more for his own. Profit, than 
through any Ambition of, Applauſg. What, 
quoth Sancho, does he deſign. ro do it fo get a 
Penny by't ; nay ,. then we. are like to have a 
rare Hiſtory indeed, we ſhall have him botch 
| and whip it up, whip-ſtitch and away, like your 
q: Taylors on Eaſter-Eve, and ro us a huddle of 
lj. flim-flam that will never hang together; for 
j | pure ny Work can never be done as it ſhould 


Let Mr. Moor take care how he goes to 
[ Work ; for, my Life for his, I and my Maſter. 
fl will ſtock him with fuch a heap of Stuff in mat- 


i ter of Adventures and odd Chances, that he'll: 

ih have enough not only to Write a Second Part, 
bdut an Hundred. The poor Fellow belike, thinks 
1 we do nothing but Sleep in a Hay-Mow, but let 
N us once put the Foot into the Stirrup, and hel! 


i ſee. what we. are about. This at leaſt, I'll be 
4 bold to ſay, that if my Maſter would be ruld 


by me, we had been in the Field by, this time, 
Ai undoing of Miſ-deeds, and righting of Wrongs, 
0 as good Knights-Errant uſe to do. Scarce had. 


* Sancho made an end of his Diſcourſe, when R- 
15 æinante s Neighing reach'd their Ears. Don Quix- 
4 ote took it for a Lucky Omen, and reſolv'd to 
! take another Run within three or four Days. 
0 He diſcover'd his Reſolutions to the Batchelor, 
and conſulted him, to know which way he ſhou'd 
ſteer his Courſe. The Batchelor advis d him 
15 to take the Road of Saragoſa, in * 
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29 fon. For my part, Mr. Batchelor, tis not the. 
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of Arra gon, a Salemn Tournament being ſhort- 
ly to be perform'd at that City on St, G.orge's. 
Feſtival; where. by worſting all the 47:2gonian 
Champions, he might win Immortal Honour; 
ſince to out-Tilt em would be to out-Rival. 
all the Knights in the Univerſe. He alſo ap- 
I plauded his Deſign , but withal admoniſh'd him 
not to be fo deſperate in expoſing. himſelf to 
Dangers, ſince his Life was not his own, but 
F theirs who in Diſtreſs ſtood in want of his 
Aſſiſtance and Protection. That's it, now, quoth 
Sancho, that makes me ſometimes ready to run 
mad, Mr. Batchelor ; for my Maſter makes no 


more to ſet upon a Hundred Armed Men, than. 


a young hungry Taylor. to guttle down half 
"Fa Dozen of Cucumbers. Body of me! Maſter 
Batchelor, there's a time to Retreat as well as. 
Fa time. to Aſſail. Sant Jago, and hey for the Ho- 
nour of Spain, muſt not always be the Cry : 
For I've heard ſomebody ſay, and, if I an't 
X miſtaken, twas my Maſter himſelf, that Valour. 
lies juſt half. way between Raſhneſs and - Cow- 
heartedneſs; and if it be ſo, I would not have 
him run away, without there's a Reaſon fort; 
nor would I have him fall on, when there's 
no good to be got by't. But above all things, 
I wou'd have him to know, if he has a Mind 
1. ſhould go with him, that the Bargain is, 
that he ſhall Fight for us both, and that I am 
ty d to nothing but to look after him, and his 
Victuals and Cloaths ; ſo far as this comes to, 
F will Fetch and Carry like any Water-Spaniet;; 
but to think I'll lug out my Sword, — it 
be but againſt poor Rogues, and ſorry Shirks 
and Hedge-birds, y*troth I muſt beg his Diver- 
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fame of being thovght- Valiant that I aim at, e 
but that of being deem'd the very beſt, and f 
truſtieſt Squire. that ever follow'd: the Heels of 
a. Knight-Errant. And, if after all my Services, 
my Maſter Den Quote will be to kind, as to . 

give me one of tho e many lilands, which his 
Worſhip ſays he ſhall light on, I thall be much M1 
beholding to him; but if he does not, why then 
am. Born, d'ye ſee, and one Man muſt not 
live to rely on another, but on his Maker. 
Mayhaps the. Bread I ſnhall Eat without Govern- 
ment, will go down more ſavourily than if! 
were a Goveraour. And. what do I know, but 
that the Devil is providing me. one of theſe Go. 
vernments. for a. Stumbling-Block, tirat I may 
ſtumble and fail, and ſo break my Jaws, and 
ding out my Butter-Teeth. I was Born Sancho, 8 
and Sancho I mean to Die. And yet for all that, 
if fairly and ſquarely, with little Trouble, and 
lefs Danger, d'ye ſee, Heaven would beltow on Wt 
me an TIiland, or ſome ſuch-like matter, I'm no 
ſuch Fool neither, d'ye ſce, as to refoſe a gad 
- Thing when tis oder'd me. No, I remember the 
old Saying, When the Aſs is given thee, run and 
take him by the Halter, and, when good. Luck 
Rnocks at thy Door, let him in, and keep him 
there. My Friend Sancho, ſaid Carraſco, you have 
ſpoken like any Univerſity-Profeſſor. However, 
truſt in Heaven's Bounty, and the Noble Don 
Qui rote, and he. may not only give thee an I- 
fand, but even a. Kingdom. One as likely as 
the other, quoth Sancho; and yet let me tell you, 
Mr. Batcheſor, the. Kingdom which! my Maſter | 
is to give me, you ſhan't find it thrown into 
an old Sack; for I have felt my own Pulſe, 
and find my ſelf Sound enough to rule = g. 
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, 4 doms, and govern Iſlands; I ha' told my Ma- 
ad Eſter as much before now. Have a Care, Sanche, 
aid Carraſco, Honours change Manners ; perhaps. 
ohen you come to be a, Goveraour, you will 
¶carce know your own, Mother. This, ſaid Sau- 
ao, may happen to thoſe that were Born in;a- 
Pitch, but not to thoſe whoſe Souls are co- 
oer'd, as mine is, four Fingers thick with good. 
old Chriſtian Fat. No, do but think how gocdy- 
Condition'd I be, and then you need nat fear 1 
ou'd do dirtily by any one. Grant it, good. 
eaven, faid Don Quixote ! We ſhall ſee when 
the Government comes, and methinks I have 
Er already before my Eyes. After this, he de- 
ir'd the Batchelor, it he were a Poet, to oblige 
him with fome Verſes on his defign'd Departure 
trom his Miſtreſs Dulcinea de! Tobeſo, every Verſe 
o begin with one of the Letters of her Name, 
o that joyning every firſt Letter of every Verſe. 
rogether, they might make Dulcinea del Trbeſo. 
he Varchelor told him, that though he were 
none of the Famous Poets of Spain, who, they 
Way, were but three and a half, he would en- 
cavour ro make thar Acroſtick; though he was 
enſible this would be no eaſie Task, there being 
m erenteen Letters in tiie Name, ſo that if he made 


e teur Stanza's of four Verſes a-piece, there wou'd' 
r, be a Letter too much, and if he made his Stan- 


[za's of five Lines, ſo to make a double Decima, 
or a Redondilla, or Rondeau, there wou'd be three 
Letters too little; however, he wou'd ſtrive to 
1, Drown a, Letter; and fo take in the whole Name 
r in ſixteen Verſes. Let it be fo by any means, 


o aid Don Quixote, for no Woman will believe 
? 2 7 
e, char thoſe Verſes were made for her, where her 


ame is not plainly to be diſcern'd. After this, 
S, | ; "Twas 
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*twas agreed they ſhould ſer out within a Week 
Don Quixote charg' d the Batchelor not to ſpeak Z 
a Word of all this, eſpecially to the Curate, 

Mr. Nicholas tlie Barber, his Niece and his 
Houſe-keeper, leſt they ſhow'd obſtruct his Ho- 
nourable and - Valorous Deſign. Carraſao gave 

him his Word, and having defird Don iti xote to 
ſend an Account of his good or bad Succeſs 7 
at his Conveniency, took his Leave, and left 
him; and Sancho went to get every thing rea · 

dy for his Journey. : YT NO Te Uh, D Leite 
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"CHAS: 


The Wife and Pleaſant Dialogue between San- 
cho Panca, and Tereſa Panca his Wife: 
Together with other Paſſages worthy of 
Happy Memory, © 


He Tranflator of this Hiſtory, being come 

to this fifth Chapter, thinks fit to inform the 
Reader, that he holds it to be Apocryphal, 
becauſe it introduces Sancho ſpeaking in another 
Style than it could be expected from his ſlender 
Capacity, and ſaying things of ſo refin'd a Na- 
ture, that it ſeems impoſſible he cou'd know em. 
However, he thought himſelf oblig'd to render 


Wit in our Tongue, to maintain the Character of 


a faithful Tranſlator, and therefore he goes on 
in this manner. 

Sancho came home ſo Chearful and fo Merry, 
that his Wife read his Joy in his Looks as far as 
ſhe cou'd ſee him. Being impatient to know 
the Caufe, My Dear, cry'd ſhe, what makes you ſo 
Merry? I ſhou'd be more Merry, my Chuck, quoth 
Sancho, wou'd but Heaven ſo order it, that I were 
not ſo well pleas'd as I ſcem to be. You ſpeak. 
Riddles Husband quoth ſhe ; T'don't know what 
you mean by ſaying, you ſhou'd be more mer- 
ry if you were not {6 well Pleas'd ; for, tho I 
am filly enough, I can't think a Man can take a. 
Pleaſure in not being Pleas d. Look ye, Tereſa, 
quoth Sancho, I am Merry, becauſe Iam once more 


going 
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going to ſerve my Maſter, Den Ruixote., who is 
reſolv d to have t other Frolick, and go a hunting 


after Adventures, and J muſt go with him; for 


he needs muſt, whom the Devil drives. What 
Mou'd I lie ſtarving at home for? The hopes t 
finding another parcel of Gold like that we ſpent, 
rejoices the Cockles of my Heart: Bur then it 
grieves me to leave my Pigs-neys, and thoſe ſweet 
Babes of ours; and wou'd Heaven but be pleas'd 
to let me live at home dry-ſhod, in Peace and 
— without gadding over Hill and- Dale, 
through Brambles and Briers (as Heaven might 
well do with ſinall Coſt, if it wou'd, and with 
no manner of Trouble, but only to be willing it 
fhou'd- be fo) why then *tis a clear caſe t Y 
Mirth wou'd be more. firm and ſound, ſince my 


preſent Gladneſs is mingled with a Sorrow to 


leave thee. And ſo I think I have made out what 
F ſaid, that I ſhould be Merrier if I did not ſeem 
ſo well pleas'd. Look you, Sancho, quoth the Wife, 
ever ſince you have been a Member of a Knight- 
Errant, you talk fo round about the Buſh, that no 


body can underſtand you. Tis enough, quoth · Sau- 


cho, that he underſtands me who underſtands all 
things; and. ſo ſcarter no more Words about it, 


9poule.But be ſure you look carefully after Papi 


for theſe three Days, that he may de in good Cale, 
and fit to bear Arms; double his Pittance, Jock 
out his Pannel and all his Harneſs, and let every 
thing be ſer to rights; for we are not going to a 
Wedding, but to roam about the. World, and to 
make our Party good with Giants, and Dragons, 
and Hobgoblins, and to hear ncthing but hiſſing, 
and yelling, and roaring, and howling, and be! 
Jawing ; all which wou'd yet be but Sutar-pfumbs, 
if we were not to meet with Tangueſian Carriers, 
add Inchanced Mogrs. Nay , as for that, IIusband, 


| quot! 
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quoth the Wife, I am apt enough to think thar 


your Squires-Errant don't eat their Maſter's Bread 


tor nothing, and therefore. it ſhall be my daily 
Prayer that you may quickly be freed from that 


plaguy Trouble. Troth, Wife, quoth Sancho, were 


not I in hopes to ſee my ſelf cer it be long Go- 
vernour of an Ifland, o my Conſcience I ſhou'd 
drop down Dead on the Spot. Not fo, my Chick- 
en,quoth the Wife, Let the Hen live, thoughit be with 
her Pip. Do thou live, and let all the Govern- 
ments in the World go to the Devil. Thou cam'ft 
out of thy Mother's Belly without Government, 
thou haſt liv'd hitherto without Government, and 
thou may'ſt be carry'd to thylong Home with- 
out Government, when it ſhall pleaſe the Lord. 


How many People in this World live without 


Government, yer do well encugh, and are well 
Jook'd upon? There's no Sauce in the World like 
Hunger, and as the Poor never want that , they 
always eat with a good Stomach. But look ye, 
my Precious, if it ſhou'd be thy good Luck to get 


a Lovernment, prethee don't forget your Wife and 
Children. Take notice that Iittle Sancho is already 


full fifrcen, and 'tis thought fit he go to School, 
jf his Uncle the Abbot mean to leave him ſome- 


thing in the Church. Then there's Mary Sancha, 


your Daughter; Idare ſay the burden of Wedlock 
will never be the Death of her, for I ſhrewdly 


gueſs, ſhe longs as much for a Husband, as you do 


for a Government; and whenall comes to all, bet- 
ter my Daughter ill-Marry'd, than well-kepr. 
I good ſooth ! Wife, quoth Sancho, if it be Hea- 
ven's bleſſed Will that I get any thing by Go- 
vernment, I'll fee and Match Mary Sancha fo 
wel, that ſhe ſhall, at leaſt, be call'd my La- 
dy. By no means, Husband, cry'd the Wife, let 
her Match with her Match; Like to Like, pai 

| the 
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the Devil to the Collier: If from Clouted Shooez 
you ſet her upon high Heels, and from her 
courſe Ruſſet-Coat, you put her into a Fardin- 
gale, and from plain Moll, and Thee and Thon, 
go to call her Madam, 'and your Ladiſhip, the 
oor Girl won't know how to behave herſelf, 

ut will every foot make a Thouſand Blunders, 
and ſhew her home-ſpun Country-Breeding, 
Tuſh! Fool, anſwer'd Sancho, twill be bur a 
two or three Years Prenticeſhip ; and. you'll 
ſee how ſtrangely ſhe'll alter, you Ladiſhip, and 
| keeping of State will become her, as if they 
had been made for her ; and ſuppoſe they ſhould 
not, what is it to any Body ? Let her but be 
a Lady, and let what will happen. Good Sancho, 
quoth the Wife, pray cut your Coat according to 
your Cloath : Don't look above your felt, I 
ſay, keep to the Proverb, that ſays Birds of a 
Feather flock together. Twould be a fine thing, 
e'trow! for us to go and throw away our Child 
on one of your Lordlings, or Right Worſhip- 
Fuls, who, when the Toy ſhou'd take him in 
'the Head, would find new Names for her, and 
call her Country-, Plough-Jobber's Bearn, 
and Spinſter's Web. No. no, Husband, I han't 
bred the Girl up as I ha' done, to, throw her 
away at that rate, I'll warrant ye. Do thee 
but bring home Money, and leave me to get 
her a Husband. Why, there's Lope Tocho, old 
Tocho's Son, a hale, jolly ycung Fellow, and one 
whom we all know, I have ob ſerv'd, he caſts 
a Sheep's Eye at a Wench, he's one of our Inch- 
es, and will be a good Match for her; then 

we {hall always have her under our Wings, 
and be all as one, Father and Mother, Chil- 
dren and Grand-Children , and Heaven's Peace 


and Bleſſing will always be with us. But new 8 
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talk to me of marrying her at your Courts, 

and Great Men's Houſes, where ſhe'll under- 
ſtand no body, and no body will underſtand 
her. Why, thou Beaſt, cry'd Sancho, thou Wife 
for the Devil's Couſin- Germain, why doſt thou 
hinder me from marrying my Daughter to one 
that will get me Grand- Children that may be 
call'd your Honour and your Lordſhip? Han't 
1 always heard my Betters ſay, That he who 
will not when be may, when he will he ſhall 
have nay? When good luck is knocking at our 
Door, is' t it to ſhut him out? No, nos let us 
make Hay while the Sun ſhines, and fpread our 
Sails before this proſperous Gale. [ i his mode 
of Locution, and the following huddle of Re- 
flections and Apopthegms, ſaid to have been 
ſpoken by Sancho, made the Tranſlator of this 
Hiſtory. ſay, he held this Chapter Apocryphal.] 
Can'ſt thou not perceive, thou ſenſeleſs Ani- 
mal (ſaid Sancho going on) that I ſhould wen- 
ture over Head and Ears to light on ſome good 
gainful Government, that may free our Ancles 
from the Clog of Neceſſity, and Marry Mary 
Panca to whom I pleaſe? Then thou' lt ſee how 
Folks will call thee my Lady Tereſa Pans , 
and thoul't fſirin the Church with thy Carpets 
and Cuſhions, and dean and loll in State, though 
the beſt Gentle woman in the Town burſt with 
Spight and Enyy. No, no, remain as you are, 
Ati in ehe ſame Poſture, neither higher nor low- 
er, like a Picture in the Hangings. Go to, let's 
have no more of this, little Sancha ſhall be a 
Counteſs in ſpight of thy Teeth, I ſay. Well, 
well, Husband, quoth the Wife, have a care 
what you ſay, for I fear me theſe high Kicks 
will be my Molly's undoing. Yet do what you 
will, make her a Dutcheſs or a Princeſs, but 


talk Fl never give my Conſent. Look ye, Yoke- 


Fel- 


diſhip. My Father's Name was Caſcajo ; and 


yet now look how ſhe goes in her Farthingale, 
and her rich Trimmings and Fallals , no Jeſs 
than a whole Tradeſman's Shop about her man- 
gy Back, as if every Body did 


a8 He Life and Atchievements 
Fellow, for my part, IJ.ever Jov'd to ſee every 
thing upon the ſquare, and can't abide to ſee 
Folks take upon them when they ſhould not. 
.T was Chriſten'd plain Tereſa, without any Eid- 
dle-faddle, or addition of Madam, or your La. 


becauſe Married you, they call me Tereſa Pan. 
ca, though indeed by:righr I ſhou'd have been 
call'd Tereſa Caſcajo : But where the Kings are, 
there are the Laws; and J am-een contented 
with that Name without a Flouriſh before it, 
to make it longer and more tedious than tis al. 
ready; neither will I make my ſelf any body's 
Laughing-ſtock. I'll give em no Cauſe to cry, 
when they ſee me go like a Counteſs, or a 
Governout's Madam, Look, look, how Madam 
Hog-waſh ſtruts along! Twas but t'other day 
ſhe'd rug ye a Diſtaff, capp'd with Hemp, from 
Morning till Night, and would go to Mat; 
with her Coat over her Head for want of a Hood; 


not know her. 
No, Husband, if it pleaſe Heaven but to keep ih, 
mee in my ſeven Senſes, or my five, or as ma- ea 
wy as I have, III take care to tye up People's uf 

ongues from ſetting me out at this rate. You re 


may go, and be a Governour, or an Iſlander, Hon 
, , 


and Jook as big as Bull-Beef an you will; but by p 
my 'Grand-morther's Daughter, neither I nor my u 
Girl will budge a Foot from our Thatch'd-Houſe. WF ++ 
Better a broken Leg than a crack in my Credit; ¶ po 


and Jer them ſeek for Joyntures who can't work es 


with their ten Fingers. March you and your Wan 
Don Quixote together, to your Iſlands and Ad- I gru 


_ ventures, and leave us here to our ſorry For- Ing 


tune: 
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tune: I'll warrant you Heaven will better it, 
if we live as we ought to do. I wonder tho' 
who made him a Don; neither his Father nor 
his Grandſire ever had that Feather in their 
1 J Caps: Well, quoth Sancho, Now hang me if I 
u don't think thou haſt got a Familiar in thy 
"Belly. The Lord help thee, Woman! What a 
heap of Stuff haſt thou twiſted together with» 
out Head or 'Tail! What have thy Caſcajo's, 
thy Farthingales and Fallals, thy old Saws, and 
all this Tale of a roaſted Horſe, to do with what 
J have faid ? Hark thee me, Gammer Addle- 
date, Dunder-headed Gooſe as thou art (for I 
can find no better Names for thee, ſince thou'rt 
. © Wſuch a blind Buzzard as to-miſs my meaning, 
am and ſtand in thy own Light) ſhould I ha' told 


la hee that my Girl was to throw herſelf Head 
+ oremoſt from the top of ſome Steeple, or to 
als rot about the World like a Gypſie, or, as the 
0d; nfanta, Donna Urraca did , then thou might'{t 
* ave ſome Reaſon not to be of my Mind. But 


f in the twinkling of an Oiſter, and while 
ta ne might toſs a Pan-cake, I clap you a Don and 
her Ladifhip upon the back of her; if I fetch her 
deep ut of her Straw, to fit under a Stately Bed's- 
" Weaſter, and ſquat her down on more Velvet. 
les Wuſbions, than all the Almohada's and Em- 
reſſes of Morocco had Moors in their Genera- 
on, why ſhould'ſt thou be againſt it, and not 


t by pleas'd with what pleaſes me? Shall tell 
w u why, Husband, anfwer'd Tereſa ; tis becauſe 
ou. W the Proverb, He that covers thee, d.ſcovers thee, 
edit; poor Man is ſcarce minded, but every one's 


k Wes will ſtare upon the Rich; and if that rich 


you! Wan has formerly been Poor, this ſets others 
Ad- grumbling and back-biting; and your evil 
For- ongues will neer yr 0s, but ſwarm about 


the 
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the Streets like Bees, and buzz their Stories inty 
People's Ears. Look you, Ter;ſa, Taid Sanche, 
mind what I fay to thee, I'll tell thee things i 
that perhaps thou ne'er heard'ſt of in thy Life: 
Nor do I fpeak of my own Head, but what I 
heard from that good Father who Preach'd i Wi 
our Town all laſt Lent. He told us, if I ant 
miſtaken, that all thoſe things which we ſce t 
before our Eyes do appear, hold and exiſt in 0 
our Memories much better, and with a greater Ys 
ſtreſs than things paſs'd, I All theſe Reaſons Au 
which are here offer'd by Sancho, are another Ant 
Argument to perſwade the Tranſlator to hof. 
this Chapter for Apocryphal, as exceeding they 
Capacity of Sancho] From thence it ariſes, ſaidM'! 
Sancho, going on, that when we happen to ſc; 
a Perſon well Dreſs'd, richly Equipp'd, and wither 
a great train of Servants, we find our felveWu 
moved and prompted to pay him Reſpe& , inna 
a manner, in ſpight of our Teeth, tho' at thufhe 
very moment our Memory makes us call to Ma 
membrance ſome low Circumſtances, in which var 
had ſeen that Perſon before. Now this Ignomiſhoſe 
ny, be it either by reaſon of his Poverty, Mou 
mean Parentage , as tis already paſs'd , is n4re/ 
more, and only that which we ſee before ouſfer, 
Eyes remains. So then, if this Perſon, whonſenr; 
Fortune has rais'd to that height our of hi 
former Obſcurity by his Father's means, benc 
well-bred, Generous and Civil to all Men, an 
does not affect to vye with thoſe that are of nofifly ; 
ble Deſcent, aſſure thy ſelf, T-reſa, no bod 
will remember what he was, but look upo 
him as what he is, unleſs it be your envious Sp unt 
rits, from whoſe Taunts no proſperous Fortuiſheg ; 
can be free. I don't underſtand you, HusbandÞd h 
quoth Tereſa ; even follow your own Inventionery 
and don't puzzle my Brains with your Harangus 


} 
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jo MW and Retricks. If yare ſo devolv'd to do as ye 
ſay---- Reſolv'd, you ſhou'd ſay, Wife, quoth San- 
cho, and not devolv'd. Prithee, Husband, ſaid 
Tereſa, let's ha“ no Words about that Matter: I 
ſpeak as Heaven's pleas d I ſhou'd ; and for hard 
Words, I give my ſhare to the Curate. All I have 
to ſay now, is this ; if you hold ſtill in the Mind 
in of being a Governour, pray een take your Son 
cr Sancho along with you; and henceforth train him 
ons up to your Trade of Governing: for tis but 
ther fitting that the Son ſhould be brought up to the 
v0 Nrather's Calling. When once I am a Governour, 
the guoth Sancho, I'll ſend for him by the Poſt, and 
fa ſend thee Money withal ; for I dare ſav, I thall 
{ee want none; there never wants thoſe that will 
witiſMend Governours Money when they have none. 
-lveſWurt then be ſure you Cloath the Boy fo, that he 
t, infclnay look, not like what he is, but like what 
e is to be. Send you but Money, quoth Te- 
ſa, and I'll make him as fine as a May- Day 
irland. So then, Wife, quoth Sancho, I ſup. 
10miWole we are agreed that our Moll ſhall be a 
Wounteſs. The Day I ſee her a Counteſs, quoth 


is Men, I reckon I lay her in her Grave. Howe- 
e ouliſcr, I tell you again, e'en follow your own In- 
whoentions ; you Men will be Maſters, and we 


or Women are born to bear the clog of Obe- 
ence, tho' our Husbands have no more Senſe 
n a Cuckoo. Here ſhe fell a Weeping as hear- 

ly as if ſhe had ſeen her Daughter already 
ead and Buried. Sancho comforted her, and 
omiſed her, that, tho' he was to make hera_ 
dunteſs, yet he would ſee and put it off as 
zortuuhng as he cou'd. Thus ended their Dialogue, 
sbandſd he went back to Don Nuixote, to diſpoſe 
entionery thing for a March. 5 
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CHASE. YL, 


What -paſsd between Don Quixote, i 
| Niece, and the Houſe-kecper, being one of 
_ the moſt important Chapters in the aue 
_Hiftory. 


| \ \ T Hile Sancho Panca, and his Wife Terea 

Caſcajo, had their impertinent Dialogue, 

Don Nui rotes Niece and Houſe-keeper were not 

idle, gueſſing by a thouſand Signs that the Kt. 

intended a Third Sally. Therefore they endes. 
vour'd by all poſſible means to divert him fron: 
his fooliſh Deſign; but all ro no purpoſe, for!" 
this was bur Preaching to a Rock, and Hammer: th 
ing cold ſtubborn Steel. But among other Ar" 
guments, in ſhort, Sir, quoth the Houſe-keeper, ®? 
if you will not be Rul'd, but will needs run 
Gadding about this Way and t'other Way, wan- 
dring over Hill and Dale, like aſtray Soul be- 
tween Heaven and Hell, ſeeking for Miſchief 
For ſo J may well call the hopeful Adven- 
tures which you go about, III never leave con 
Plaining to Heaven and the King, till there's 
ſtop put tot ſome way or other. What anſwe! 
Heaven will vouchſafe to give thee, I knon 
not, anſwer'd Don Quixote ; neither can J re|*9! 
what return his Majeſty will make to thy Petiti it. 
on; this I know, that were I King, I would g Ing 

CV: 


; * | |} : 1 — j 


of the Renomn'd Don Quixote. 53 
cuſe my ſelf from anſwering the infinte Num- 
ber of impertinent Memorials: that diſturb the 
Repoſe of Princes.. I tell thee, Woman, among 
the many other Fatigues which Royalty ſuſtains, 
tis one of the greateſt to be oblig'd to hear eve- 
ry one, and to give anſwer to all People. There- 
fore pray trouble not his Majeſty with any thing 
concerning me. But, pray Sir, tell me, reply'd the 
bis Governante, are there not a many Knights in the 
of © King's Court? T'muſt confeſs, ſaid Den Quixote, 
„% chat for the Ornament, the Grandeur, and the 
Ppomp of Royalty, many Knights are, and ought 
to be maintain'd there. Why then, ſaid the old 
Woman, would it not be better for your Wor- 
ſnip to be one of thoſe brave Knights, who ſerve 


— the King their Maſter on Foot in his Court. Hear 
ao me, Sweet. heart, anſwer'd Don Nuixore,all Knights 


Kr WW cannot be Courtiers, nor can all Courtiers be 
Kaights-Errant. There muſt be of all ſorts in 
rom be World; and though we were all ro agree 
for in the common Appellation of Knighthood, yer 

; there would be a great difference between the 
A. Jone and the other. For your Courtiers, with- 
out ſo much as ſtirring our of their Chambers, or 

the Shade and Shelter of the Court, can Jour- 
Wney over all the Univerſe in a Map, without the 
Expence and Fatigue of Travelling, the Heat, 
he Cold, the Hunger and the ' Thirſt ; while 
e, who are the true Knights-Errant, Expos'd to' 
oſe Extremities, and all the Inclemencies of 
Wicaven, by Night and by Day, on Foot as well 
is on Horſe-back, meafure the whole ſurface of 
is Earth with our own Feet. Nor are we only 
cquainted with the Pictures of our Enemies, but 
With their very Perſons; ready upon all Occaſi- 


Petitt Fer 5 
11d eins and at all Limes, to engage em without 
cuF'*2ding upon Trifles, or the Ceremony of mea- 


a7 Ddd 3 ſuring. 
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ſuring Weapons, ftripping, or examining whe. 
ther our Opponents have any holy Relicks or 
other ſecret Charms about em, whether the Sun 
be duly divided, nor any other punctilio's and 
circumſtances obſery'd among private Dueliſts, 
things which thou underſtandeſt not, but I do. 
And I muſt further let thee know, that the true 
Knight-Errant, though he meer ten Giants, 
whoſe tall W Hearts not only touch but o- 
Ver-top the Uiouds, each of em ſtalking with 
prodigious Legs like huge Towers, their ſweep- 
ing Arms like Maſts of Mighty Ships, their ſta- 
ring Eyes like large Mill-wheels, and glowing 
like Fiery Furnaces; yet is he ſo far from being 
afraid to meet them, that he muſt Encoun— 
ter them with a Gentle Countenance, and an un- 
daunted Courage, Aſſail them, Clofe with them, 
and if poilivie, Vanquiſh and Deſtroy em all in 
an inſtant; nay, though they came arm'd with 
the Scales of a certain Fiſh, which they ſay is 
harder than Adamant, and inſtead of Swords, 
had dreadful Sabres of keen Damask or Steel, or 
mighty Maces with Points of the ſame Metal, as 
I have ſeen them more than twice. I have con- 
deſcended to tell thee thus much, that thou may'ſt 
ſee the vaſt difference between Knights and 
Knights ; and I think 'twere to be wiſh'd that all 
Princes knew ſo far how to make the DiflinCti- 
on, as to give the Preheminence to this firſt 
fpecies. of Knights-Errant, among whom there 
have been ſome whoſe Fortitude has not only iſ 
been the Defence of one Kingdom, but of many . 
more, as we read in their Hiſtories. Ah! Sir, 
ſaid the Niece, have a care what you ſay; all 
the Stories of Knights. Errant are nothing but a 
pack of Lies and Fables, and if they are not 
burnt, they ought at leaſt to wear a Sanbenito, 
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. the Badge of Hereſy, or ſome other mark of In- 


xr famy, that the World may know em to be wick- 
n ed, and perverters of good Manners. Now by 
d [the powerful ſuſtainer of my Being, cry'd Don 
s, © 2uix5e, wert thou not ſo nearly related to me, 
o. Vert thou not my own Siſter's Daughter, I 
je would take ſuch Revenge for the Blaſphemy 
„ Vvhich thou haſt uttered, as would reſound thro! 


o- the whole Univerſe. Who ever heard of the 


th like Impudence! That a young Baggage, who 
ſcarce knows her Bobbins from a Bodkin , muſt 


- reſume to put in her Word, and Genſure the 
ag Hiſtories of Knights. Errant! What would Sir 
ig madis have faid, had he heard this! But he un- 


doubtedly would have forgiven thee, for he was 
the moſt Courteous and Complaiſant Knight of 


in- 

m, Nis Time, eſpecially to the fair Sex, being a great 
in Protector of Damſels; but thy Words might 
ih have reach'd the Ears of ſome that would have 
is Nicrific'd thee to their Indignation; for all 
ds, nights are not poſſeſs d of Civility or good Na- 
or {ure, ſome are Rough and Revengeful, and nei- 
as her are all thoſe that aſſume the Name, of a 
\n- iſpoſition ſuitable to the Function; ſome in- 
yi, Need were of the right Stamp. but others are ei- 
and her Counterfeit, or of ſuch an Allay as cannot 
al ear the Touch-ſtone, though they deceive the 
gi. Fight. Inferiour Mortals there are, who aim at 


nighthood, and . ſtrain to reach the height of 


a ond of groveling in the Duſt, and being loſt 
any In che Crowd of inferiour Mortals. The firſt 
zir, Raiſe themſelves by Ambition or by Vertue, the 
all Neſt debaſe themſelves by Negligence or by Vice; 
\t 2 that there is need of a diſtinguiſhing under- 
not landing to judge between theſe two ſorts of 


Knights, ſo near ally'd in Name, and ſo different 
Dd d 4 in 


lonour, and High- born Knights, who ſeem 
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in Actions Bleſs me! dear Uncle, cry'd the 
Niece, that you ſhould know fo much; as to be 
able upon Occaſion to get up into a Pulpit, or 
Preach about the Streets, and yet be ſo ſtrange. 
ly miſtaken, fo groſly blind of Underſtanding, 

as to fancy that a Man of your Years and Infir- 
mity can be ſtrong: and Valiant, that you can 
ſet every thing right, and force ſtubborn Malice 
to bend, when you. your ſelf ſtoop: beneath the 
Burden of Age, and what's yet more odd, that 
you are a Knight, when 'tis well known, you 
are none? For tho' Gentlemen may be Knights, 
a poor Gentleman can't purchace a Knight-hood. 
There you ſay well. Niece, anſwer'd Don Quixote; 
and as to this laſt Obſervarion, I could tell you 
things that you would admire at concerning Fa- 
miltes; bur becauſe I will not. mix Sacred things 
wich Profane, I wave the Diſcourſe. However, 
Iiſten both of you; and for your further In- 
ſtruction know,, that all the Lineages and De- 
ſcents of Mankind, are reduceable- to theſe four 
Heads; Firſt, of thoſe, who like a Pyramid re- 
vers'd from a very ſmall and obſcure beginning, 
have rais'd themſelves to a ſpreading and prodi- þ 
gious Magnitude, of. which the Family of the 
Ottomans is an Inſtance, while they derive the 
greatneſs. of their preſent Power and Empire 
from the bafe and groveling beginning of a poor 
groveling: Shepherd: A Second, are the Coun- 
ter- part to this, whoſe Honours from large Foun- 
dations, have dwindled into leſs compaſs, and 
at laſt been extenuated till vaniſh'd into nothing, 
of which there is an infinite number of Exam- 
ples; for all your Egyptian Monarchs, your Pha- 
raohs and Ptolemies, your Cæſars of Rome, and all 
the Swarm (if I may uſe that Name) of Mo- 


narchs, Princes and. Potentates,. Medes, n 
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Perſians, Greeks and Bartarians, and all theſe migh- 
ty things are ended in a Point; the ſhadow of 
their greatneſs ſerves now only to obſcure their 
mean Succeſſors, who are Joſt in the ignoble 
Crowd of vulgar Mortals. A third fort there 


| are, who, deriving their greatneſs from a Noble 


Spring, Nil] preſerre the Dignity and Character 
of their original Splendour. The laſt is, of thoſe, 
whoſe Beginning, Continuance and Ending, are 
Mean, and altogether Obſcure, ſuch are the com- 
mon People, which I hate to. mention, being 
only the Lumber and Ballaſt of the World, and 
only thrown in as Ciphers to encreaſe the gene- 
ral Summ, their utmoſt attempts deſerving no 
further Renown nor Elogy. Now, my good 
natur'd Souls, you may atleaſt draw this reaſona- 
ble Inference from what I have ſaid of this pro- 
miſcuous diſpenſation of Honours, and this un- 


| certainty and confuſion of Deſcent, That Vertue, 


Wealth, and Liberality in the. preſent Poſſeſſor, 
are the moſt jyſt and undiſpurable Titles. to No- 
bility ; for the advantages of Pedigree without 
theſe : qualifications, ſerve only to make Vice 
more conſpicuous... The.great Man that is Vici- 


cus, will be greatly Vicious, and the. rich Mi- 


ſer is only a covetous Begger; for; not he who. 


| poſſeſſes, but that ſpends and enjoys his Wealth, 


is the rich and the happy Man, nor he neither. 
who barely ſpends, but who does it with Diſere- 
tion. The poor Knight indeed, cannot ſhew he 


is one by his Magnificence, but yer by his Ver- 


tue, Aﬀability, Civility, and courteous Behavi- 
viour, he may difplay the chief Ingredients that 
enter into the Compoſitions of Knighthood ;. 
and though he cannot claim Liberality, want 
ing Riches to ſupport it, his Charity may recom- 
pence. that Defe&.; for an AVN of two — 

ads: dis 


58 The Life and Atchievements 
dis cheerfully beſtow'd upon an indigent Beg. 
ger, by Man in poor Circumſtances, ſpeaks him 
as Liberal as the Jarger Donative of a Vain- 
glorious Rich-man before a Fawning Crowd. 
Theſe Accompliſhments will always ſhine thro' 
the Clouds of Fortune, and at laſt break through 
em with Splendour and Applauſe. There are 
two paths to Dignity and Wealth, Arts and 


Arms. Arms I have choſen, and the Influence | 


of the Planet Mars that preſided at my Nativity, 
lead me to that adventurous Road. So that all 
your Attempts to ſhake my Refolution are in 
vain; for in ſpight of all Mankind, I will pur. 
fue what Heaven has fated, Fortune ordain'd, what 
Reaſon requires, and (which is more) what my 
Inclination requires. I am ſenſible of the many 
Troubles and Dangers that attend the proſecuti- 
on of Knight-Errantry , but I alfo know what 
infinite Flonours and Rewards are the conſe- 


quence of the Performance. The path of Ver- 


tue is narrow, and the way of Vice eaſie and 
open; but the difference in the end is as conſi- 
derable. The latter is a broad Road indeed, and 
fown-hill all the way, but Death and Contempt 
are always met at the end of the Journey ; 
whereas the former leads to Glory and Life, not 
2 Life that ſoon muſt have an end, but an im- 
mortal Being. For I know, as our great Caſtili- 
an. Poet expreſſes it, that | 


Thro” ſteep. Aſcents, thro” ſtraig ht and rugged ways, 
Our ſelves to Glory lofty Seats we raiſe : 

In vain he hopes to reach the bleſs'd abode, 

Wiko leaves the narrow: path, for the more eaſy road. 


Alack 
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Alack aday! cry'd the Niece, my Uncle is a 


Poet too! He knows every thing. III lay my 
Life he might turn Maſon in caſe of Neceſſity. 


If he would but undertake it, he could build a 
Houſe as eaſte as a Bird-cage. Why truly, Niece, 


eſcape my Hands, eſpecially Cages and Tooth. 


(pickers. By this ſome body knock'd at the Door, 
and being ask'd who it was, Sancho anſwer'd, twas 


he. Whereupon the Houſe-keeper ſlipp'd out 


of the way, not willing to ſee him, and the 
{Niece let him in. Don Quixote receiv d him with. 
open Arms; and locking themſelves both in, 


they had another Dialogue as pleaſant as che 


former. 


faid Don Quixote, were not my Underſtanding 

| wholly involv'd in thoughts relating to the ex- 

erciſe of Knight-Errantry, there is nothing which 
&1 durſt not engage to perform, no Curioſity ſhould 


% 
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C H AP. VII. 


An Account of Don Quixote's Conference 
with his Squire, and other moſt famous 
Paſſages. | 


HE Houſe-keeper no ſooner ſaw her Ma- 
ſter and Sancho lock'd. up together, but 

the preſently ſurmis d the drift of their cloſe. 
Conference, and concluding that: no leſs than 
Villanous Knight-Errantry would prove the. re- 
ſult of this private Interview, ſhe flung her Vail 
ver her Head, and quite caſt: down. with Sor- 
row and Vexation, trudg d away to ſeek. Sampſon 
Carraſco, the Batchelor. of Arts; depending on 
his Wit and Eloquence, to diſſwade his Friend 
Doy Mine, from his frantick Reſolution. She 
found him walking in the Vard of his Houſe, 
and fell preſently on her Knees. before. him in a 
cold Sweat, and with all the marks of a diſor- 
order'd Mind. What's the matter, Woman, (ſaid 
he, ſome what ſurpriz d at her Poſture and Con- 
fuſion) what has befallen you, that you look as 
= 1 you were ready to give up the Ghoſt ? No- 
| ching, ſaid ſhe, dear Senior Sampſon, but that my 
4 Maſter's departing, he's-. departing; that's moſt 
certain: How! cry!d-Carraſco. What d'you mean? 
Iz his Soul departing out of his Body? No, an- 
iwer'd the. Woman, but all his. Wits. are -_ 
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and clean departing. He means to be Gadding 


again into the wide World, and is upon the Spur 


now the third time to hunt after Ventures, as 
he calls em, though I don't know why he calls 


| thoſe Chances ſo. The firſt-time he was brought 


home like a Malc-ſack athwart an Aſs, and 
almoſt grinded to pieces. T'other bout he 
was forc'd to ride home in a Waggon, coop'd' 
up in a Cage, where he would make us believe- 


! ke was Inchanted ; and the poor Soul look'd ſo 


featly, ſo chang'd, and ſo haggard, that the Mo- 


ther that bore him would not have known the 


Child of her Bowels; ſo meager, wan and wi-- 
ther'd, and his Eyes fo ſunk and hid in the ut- 
moſt nook and corner of his Brain, that I'm ſure 
I fpent about ſix. hundred Eggs to cocker him up 
again; ay, and more too, as Heaven and all the 


World's my Witneſs. and the Hens that Jay'd” 


can't deny it. That I beheve ſaid the Batchelour, 
for your Hens are ſo well bred, ſo fat, and ſo good, 


that they won't ſay one thing and think another 


for the World, But is this all? Has no other ill 
luck befaln you, beſides this of your Maſter's: 
intended Ramble ? No other, Sir, quoth ſhe. 

Then trouble your Head no farther, ſaid he, bur. 
get you home, and as you go, ſay me the Prayer 
of St. Apollonia, if you know. it, then get me 
ſome warm bit for-Break-faſt, and I'll come to. 
you preſently, and you ſhall ſee Wonders. Dear 


me, quoth ſhe, the Prayer of St. Polonia! Why. 


tis yy good for. the Tooth-ach, but his ailing. 
lies in his Scull. Gammer, ſaid he, don't dif- 
pute with me: I know what I ſay. Have I not 
Commenc'd Batchelour of Arts at Salamanca, 
and do you think I have my Degree for nothing? 
With ob away. ſhe.goes, and he went preſently 


do find: the Curate,. to conſult” with him about 
When: 


wat ſhall be. declar d. in due time. 
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When Sancho and his Maſter were lock'd up 
together in the Room,there paſs'd ſome diſcourſe 
between them, of which the Hiſtory gives a 
very punctual and impartial Account. Sir, quoth 
Sancho to his Maſter, I have at laſt reluc'd my 

Wife, to let me go with your Worſhip where» 
ever you'll have me. Reduc'd, you would ſay, 
Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, and not reluc'd. Look 
you, Sir, quoth Sancho, if I an't miſtaken, I have 
wiſh'd you once or twice not to ſtand correcting 
my Words, if you underſtand my meaning. If 

ou don't, why then do but ſay to me, Sancho, 
Devil, or what you pleaſe, I underſtand thee not : 
and if I don't make out my meaning plaialy, 
then take me up; for I am fo forcible. I un- 
derſtand you not, ſaid Don Quixote interrupting 
him, for I can't gueſs the meaning of your Forci- 
ble. Why, ſo Forcible, quoth Sancho, is as much 
as to ſay, Focible. That is, I am ſo and ſo as it 
were. Leſs and leſs do I underſtand thee, ſaid the 

Knight. Why then, quoth Sancho, there's an 
end of the Matter, it muft e'en ſtick there for 
me, for I can ſpeak no better. Oh! now, quoth 
Don Quixote, T fancy I gueſs your meaning, you 
mean Docible I ſuppoſe, implying that you are 
fo ready and apprehenſive, that you will preſent- 
Iy obſerve what I ſhall teach you. III lay an 
even Wager now, ſaid the Squire, you under- 
ftood me well enough at firſt, but you had a 
mind to put me out, meerly to knock your fine 
Words out- a- joint. That may be, ſaid Don Quixote, 
but prithee tell me, what Gays Tereſa? Why, an't 

leaſe you, quoth „ bids me make 

re Work with your Worlt 12 and that we may 
have leſs Talking and more Doing, that tis good 
to be certain; that Paper ſpeaks. when Beards 
ne er wag ;, that a Bird in the Hand is worth two 
| | in 
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I'll give thee, and I ſay, a Woman's Counfel is. 


not worth much, yet he that deſpiſes it, is no 


wiſer than he ſhould be. I believe ſo tos, ſaid 
Don Quixote ; but pray good Sancho, proceed; for 


thou art in an excellent ſtrain ;: thou talk'ſt moſt 
| ſententiouſly to Day. T ſay, quoth Sancho, as you 


berter know your ſelf than I do, that we're all 


mortal Men, here to Day and gone to morrow, 
as ſoon goes the young Lamb to the Spit, as the 
old Weather, no Man can tell the length of his. 
Days; for Death is deaf, and when ſhe knocks 
| at the Door, Mercy on the Porter. She's in Poſt 
| haſte, neither fair Words nor foul, nor King's 
| Crowns, nor Biſhop's Mitres can ſtay her, as the 
Report goes, and they tell us in Pulpits. All 
this I grant, ſaid Don Quixote, But what would 
| you infer from hence? Why, Sir, quoth Sancho, 
all I would be at is, that your Worſhip allow 
me ſo much a Month for my Wages, whilſt I 
| ſtay with you, and that the aforeſaid Wages be 
paid me our of your Eſtate. For I'll truſt no 
longer to Rewards that mayhaps may come late, 


and mayhaps not at all. Td be glad to know 


what I ger, be't more or leſs. A little in one's 


own Pocket is better than much in another Man's 
Purſe. Tis good to keep a Neſt-egg. Every 
little makes a mickle; while a Man gets he ne- 
ver can loſe, and ſo Heav'n give me joy of my 
own. Should it happen indeed, that your Wor- 
ſhip ſhould give me this ſame Iſland, which you 
promis'd me, though 'tis what I dare not ſo- 


much as hope for, why then Tan't ſuch an un- 


grateful, nor ſo unconſcionable a Muck-worm, 
but that Jam willing to ſtrike off upon the In- 
ome, for what Wages. F receive, cantity for- 
antity. Would not quantity have been — 
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than cantity, ask d Den Quixote? ho! Funder. 
ſtand you now, cry'd Sancho? I dare lay a Wager 
I- ſhould have ſaid quantity and not cantity; but 
no matter for that, ſince you knew what I meant. 
Ves, Sancho, quoth the Knight, Lhave div'd to 
the very bottom of your thought, . and. under. 
ſtand now the aim of all your numerous ſhot of 
Proverbs. Look you, Friend Sancho, I ſhould ne- 
ver ſcruple to- pay thee Wages, had I any Ex. 
ample to Warrant ſuch a Praftice. Nay, could 
I find. the leaſt glimmering of a Precedent thro' 
all the Books of Chivalry that ever I-read, for 
any Yearly or Monthly Stipend, your Requeſt I 
ſhould be granted. But I have read all, or the 
greateſt part of the Hiſtories of Knights-Errant, I, 
and find that all their Squires depended purely 
en the Favour of their Maſters; for a Subſitence 
till by ſome ſurprizing turn in the Knight's For- 
tune, the Servants were advanc'd to the Govern , 
ment of ſome Iſland, or-ſome equivalent Gratui- W | 
ty, at leaſt they had Honour and a Title con- 
ferr'd on em as a Reward. Now. Friend Sancho, : 
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if you will depend upon theſe hopes of Prefer- 
ment, and return to my Service, tis well, if not, 
get you home, and tell your Impertinent Wife, 
that I will not break through all the Rules and 
Guſtoms of Chivalry to ſatisfy her ſordid Diff- W {4 
dence and yours, and ' ſo let there be no more 4 
words about the Matter, but let us part Friends; ¶ ju 
and remember this, that if there be Vetches in 7 
my Dove-houſe, twill want no Pigeons. . Good k: 
Arrears are better than ill Pay, and a Fee in Re- 
verſion is better than a Farm in Poſſeſſion. Take. a 
notice too, there's Proverb for Proverb, to let, | 
you know. that I. can pour out a Volley of em of 
as well as you. In ſhort; if you will not go an 
along with me upon Courteſy, and run the ſame. WW an 
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Fortune with me, Heav'n be with you and make- 
you a Saint; I do not queſtion bur I ſhall get me 


| a Squire, more Obedient, more Careful, and leſs- 
Saucy and Talkative than you. | 


Sancho hearing his Maſter's firm Reſolution, 
'twas cloudy weather with him in an inſtant, he 
was ſtruck dumb with Diſappointment,and down 
ſunk at once his Heart to his Girdle, for he veri- 
ly thought he could have brought him to any 


terms, through a vain opinion that the Knight 
would not for the World go without him. While 
he was thus dolefully bury'd in thought, in came 
| Sampſon Carraſco and the Niece, very eager to hear 
the Batchelour's Arguments, to diſſwade Don Quixe 
| ore from his intended Sally. But Sampſon, who 
| was a rare Comedian, preſently embracing the 
| Knight, and beginning in a high ſtrain, ſcon diſ- 


appointed her. O Flower of Chivalry, cry'd he, 
refulgent glory of Arms, living Honour and 
Mirrour of our Spaniſb Nation, may all thoſe who 
prevent the third Expedition which thy Heroick: 


| Spirit meditates, be loſt in the Labyrinth of their 
perverſe Deſires, and find no thread to lead em to- 
their Wiſhes. Then turning to the Houſe-keeper, 
you have no need now to · ſay the Prayer of St. 4· 
polloni a, ſaid he, for I find it written in the Stars, 
that the Hluſtrious Champion muſt no longer 


delay the proſecution of Glory; and T ſhould in- 
jure my Conſcience,ſhou'd I preſume to diſſwade 
him from the Benefits that ſhall redound to Man- 
kind by exerting the ſtrength of his formidable 
Arm. and the innate Vertues of his Heroick Soul. 
Alas! his ſtay deprives the oppreſſed Orphans of 
Protector, Damſels of a Deliverer, Champions 
of their Honour, Widows of an obliging Patron, 
and Marry'd Women of a vigorous Comforter, 
and delays a thouſand ather. important — 
and 
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and Atchievements, which are the Duty, and ne- 
ceſſary Conſequences of the honourable Order of 


Kaight-Errantry. Go on then, my Graceful, my 


Valorous Don Quixote. rather this very Day than 
the next, let your Greatneſs be upon the Wing, 
and if any thing be wanting towards the com- 
pleating of your Equippage,I ſtand forth to ſup- 
ply you with my Life and Forrune, and ready, if 
it be thought expedient,to attend your Excellence 
as a Squire, an Honour which I am ambitious to 
attain. Well, Sancho, (ſaid Don Quixote, hearing 
this, and turning to his Squire) did I nor tell 
thee that I ſhould nor want Squires; behold who 


offers me his Service, the moſt excellent Batche- 


Jour of Arts, Sampſon Carraſco, the perpetual Dar- 
ling of the Muſes and Glory of the Salamanca- 
Schools. found and active of Body, patient of 
Labour, inur'd to Abſtinence, ſilent in Misſor- 
tune, and, in ſhort, endow'd with all the Accom- 
pliſnments that conſtitute a Squire. But forbid 
it Heav'n, that ro indulge my private Inclinati- 
ons I ſhould preſume to weaken the whole Body 
of Learning, by removing from it ſo ſubſtanrial 
a Pillar, fo vaſt a Repoſitory of Sciences, and ſo 
eminent a Branch of the Liberal Arts. No, my 
Friend, remain thou another Sampſon in thy Coun- 


try, be the honour of pain, and the delight of 


thy ancient Parents; I ſhall content my ſelf with 
any Squire, ſince Sancho does not vouchſafe to go 
with me. I do, I do, (cry'd Sancho relenting with 
Tears in his Eyes) I do vouchſafe ; it ſhall never 
be ſaid of Sancho Panca, no longer Pipe no longer 
Dance. Nor have J a heart of Flint, Sir; for all 


the World knows, and eſpecially our Town, what 


the whole Generation of the Panca's has ever been: 
Beſides, I well know, and have already found by 
a many good turns; and more good Words, that 

| 1 . your 


2 22 2 2 


pour Worſhip has had a good will cowards me 
f Ell along; and if I have done otherwiſe than I 
y ſhould, in ſtanding upon Wages, or fo, it was 
n  meerly to humour my Wife, who, when once 
„ © ſhe's ſer upon a thing, ſtands digging and ham- 
- Emering at a Man like a Cooper at a Tub, till ſhe 
- Eclinches the Point. But hang it, I am the Huſ- 
f band, and will be her Husband; and ſhe's but a 
e Wife, and ſhall be a Wife, None can deny but 
> lam a Man every Inch of me, where-ever I am, 
# and Iwill be a Man at home in ſpight of any 
1 
0 


body; ſo that you've no more to do, but to make 
your Will and Teſtament, but be ſure you make 


the Conveyance fo firm, that it can't be rebuk d, 
ind thn let's be gone as ſoon as you pleaſe, that 
- [ESecnior Sampſon's Soul may be at Reſt; for he ſays 


f his Conſcieace won't let him be quiet, till he has 


= {ſer you upon another Journey thro' the World; 
and I here again offer my ſelf to follow your 
d Worſhip, and promiſe to be Faithful and Loyal, 
i- Was well, nay, and better than al the Squires that 


y ever waited on Knights. Errant. The Batchelour 


il {was amaz'd to hear Sancho Panca expreſs himſelf 


y of him in the firſt part of his Hiſtory, he could not 
believe him to be ſo pleaſant a Fellow as he is 
ft Where repreſented. But hearing him now talk of 
h rebuking inſtead of revokingTeſtaments and Con- 


o veyances, he was induc'd to Credit all that was 
h [hid of him, and to conclude him one of the 
:r moſt ſolemn Mad-men of the Age, nor could he 
er {imagine that the World ever aw before ſo extra- 
II Evagant a Couple as the Maſter and the Man. 

Don Quixote and Sancho embrac'd, becoming as 
good Friends as ever, and ſo with the approba- 
tion of the Grand Carraſco, who was then the 
night's Oracle, it was decreed, that they ſhould 
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Jafrer that manner; and though he had read much 
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ſer out at the expiration of three days, in which 


time all neceſſaries ſhould be provided, efpeci- 
ally a whole Helmet, which Don Quixote ſaid he 
was reſolv'd by all means to purchaſe. - Sampſon 
offer d him one which he knew he could eaſily 
get of a Friend, and which look'd more dull 
with the Mold and Ruſt, than bright wirh the 


luſtre of the Steel. The Niece and the Houſe. 


keeper made a woful Out- cry, they tore their 
Hair, ſcratch'd their Faces, and howl'd like com- 


mon Mourners at Funerals, lamenting the Knight's 
departure, as it had been his real Death, and Curſ-W 
ing Carraſco moſt unmercifully, though his Beha. 
viour was the reſult of a contrivance Plotred 
between the Curate, the Barber and himſelf: Inf 
ſhort, Don Quixote and his Squire having got all 
things in a readineſs, the one having pacary d nis 
Wife, and the other his Niece and Houſe-keeper, i 
towards the Evening, without being ſeen by any 


body but the Batchelour, who would needs ac- 
company them about half a League from the 
Village. The Knight Mounted on his Rozinante, 
and Sancho his truſty Dapple, his Wallet well 


ſtuff d with Proviſion, and his Purſe with Mo. 


ney, which Don Quixote gave him to defray Ex- 


pences: And then the two - Adventurers ſet for- 


wards for Toboſo. At laſt Sampſon took his Leave, 
deſiring the Champion to give him from time to 


time an Account of his Succeſs, that according 


to the Laws of Friendſhip, he mightſympathize 
in his good or evil Fortune. Don Quixote made him 
a Promiſe, and then they parted, Sampſon went 
home, and the Knight and Squire continu'd their 
Journey for the great City of Toboſo. 


CHAP. vill. 
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CHAP. In. 


ne | | 

. {Don Quixote's ſucceſs in his Tourney to 
it iſt the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo. 

1 5 | 
CBT Leffed be the mighty lle, fays Hamet Benen- 

D ze, zt the beginning of his eighth Chap. 
or ter; bleſſed be Alla. Which Ejaculation he 


thrice re peats in conſideration of the Bleſſing, 
that Don Quixote and Sancho had once more taken 


all the Field again, and that from this Period the 
a Readers of their delightful Hiſtory may date 
den he Knight's Atchievements, and the Squire's 
nPleaſentries; and he entreats em to forget the 


former heroical Tranſactions of the wonderful 
Knight, and fix their Eyes upon his ſuture 
Exploits, which rake Birth from his ſetting forth 
or Toboſo, as the former began in the Fields of 
ons. Nor can ſo ſmall a Requeſt be thought un- 
Ex- geaſonable, conſidering his performance in pre- 
ſpect, which begins in this manner. 

Don Quixote and kis Squire were no ſooner part- 
d from the Batchelour, but Rozinante began to 


ing eigh, and Dapple to ſnort ; which both tbe 
1176 night and the Squire interpreted as good O- 
wy ens, and moſt fortunate Preſages of their ſuc- 


eſs, tho' the Truth of the ſtory is, that as Dap- 
le's ſnorting and braying exceeded Rozinante's 
eighing , Sancho concluded that his Fortune 
10u'd out-rival and eclipſe his Maſter's ; which 
nterence I will not ſay he drew from ſome Prin- 

| ciples 


70 The Lie and Atchievements 


Ciples in Judicial Aſtrology , in which he wat 
undoubtedly well grounded, tho" the Hiſtory hf 
ſilent in that particular; however 'ris recorded 
of him, that oftentimes upon the falling or ſtum. 
bling of his Aſs, he wiſh'd he had not gone + 
broad that Day , and from ſuch accidents prog. 
noſticated nothing but diſlocation of Joynts, and 
breaking of Ribs, and notwithſtanding his foolihÞ 
Character, this was no bad Obſervation. Friend 
Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote to him, I find that the 
approaching Night will overtake us, c'er we can 
reach Toboſo , where before I enter upon any Ex. 
pedition, I am reſolv'd to pay my vows, and re- 
ceive any Benediction, and take my leave of the 
Peerleſs Dulcinea; being aſſured after that of happy] 
Events, in the moſt dangerous Adventures; fort 
nothing in this World inſpires a Knight-FEr- 
rant with ſo much Valour as the ſmiles and 
favourable Aſpedcts of thoſe Stars of Beauty their 
Miſtreſſes. I am of your mind, quoth Jauch, 
bur I am afraid, Sir, you will hardly come at 
her, to ſpeak with her, at leaſt not meer her in 
a place where ſhe may give you her Bleſſing, un- 
leſs ſhe throw it you over the Mud-Wall of the v 
Yard, where I firſt ſaw her, when I carried het i. 
the news of your Mad Pranks, in the midſt oft 
Sierra Morena. Mud-Wall, doſt thou ſay, cry d. 
Don Quixote! miſtaken Fool, that Wall cou'd E 
have no exiſtence but in thy muddy Underſtand- «; 
ing: Tis a meer Creature of thy dirty Fancy; v 
for that never duly celebrated Paragon of Beauty Sc 
and Gentility, was then undoubtedly in ſomeW w 
Court, in ſome ſtately Gallery, or Walk, or 2s b⸗ 
*tis properly call'd in ſome ſumptuous and Roy-MW pr 
al Palace. 'Tmay be ſo, ſaid Sancho, tho ſo far MW fe 
as I can remember, it ſeem'd to me neither bet - m 
ter nor worſe than a Mud-Wall. Tis no matter, 
reply'd the Knight, let us go hither; I = 
Villl 
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vifit my dear Dulcinea ; let me but ſee her, tho” 


it be over a Mud-Wall, , thro'a Chink of a Cot- 
tage, or the Pales of a Garden, at a Lettice, or 


any where ; for the Rays of the Sun ſhine glo- 


rious and comfortable thro' the meaneſt Paſſage; 


and which way ſoever the leaſt Beam from her 
bright Eyes reaches mine, it will ſo enlighten 


my Mind, ſo fortify my Heart, and invigorate 
every faculty of my Being, that no Mortal will 


be able to rival me in Prudence and Valour. 


| Troth ! Sir, quoth Sancho, when I beheld tbat 
ſame Sun of a Lady, methought it did not ſhine 
' ſo bright, as to caſt forth any Beams at all; bur 
mayhaps the reaſon was, that the Duſt of the 


grain the was winnowing, raiſcd a Cloud about 


her Face, and made her look ſomewhat dull. I 


tell thee again, Fool, ſa id Don Quixote, thy Ima- 
gination is duſty and foul; will it never be bea- 
ten out of thy ſtupid Brain, that my Lady Dul- 
cinea was winnowing ? Are ſuch Exerciſes uſed 
by Perſons of her Quality, whoſe Recreations 
are always noble, and ſuch as diſplay an air of 
greatneſs ſuirable ro their Birth and Dignity ? 
Can'ſt thou not remember the Verſes of our Poet, 
when he tells us the Exerciſes of the four Namphs 
in their Cryſtal-Manſions, when they advanc'd 
their heads above the Streams of the lovely Ta- 
gus, and ſat upon the Graſs, working thoſe rich 
Embroideries, where Silk and Gold, and Pearl 
emboſs'd , were ſo curiouſly interwoven, and 


which that ingenious Bard ſo Artfully deſcribes? 
So was myPrincefsemploy'd whenſhe bleſs'd thee 


with her ſight, but the envious malice of ſome 


baſe Necromancer faſcinated thy Sight, as it re- 


preſents whatever is moſt grateful ro me in dif- 
ferent and diſpleaſing Shapes. And this makes 
me fear, that if the Hiſtory of my Atchieve- 

ments, 
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ments, which they tell me is in Print, has been 
written by ſome Magician, who is no well- wiſh. 
er to my Glory, he bas undoubredly deliver'd 
many things with Partiality, miſrepreſented my 
Life, inſerting a hundred falſhoods for one truth, 
and divertifing-himſclf with the relation of idle 
Stories, foreign from the purpoſe, and obnoxi- 
. ous to the continuation of a true Hiſtory. Oh 
Envy, Envy! Thou gnauing worm of Vertue, 
and ſpring of infinite Miſchiefs! There is no o- 
ther Vice, my Saucho, but pleads ſome pleaſure 
in its excuſe ; but Envy is always attended by 
Diſguſt, Rancour and diſtracting Rage. I am 
much of your mind, ſaid Sancho, and I think, in 
that ſame Book which Neighbour Carraſco told 
us he had read of our Lives, the Story makes Wn 
bold with my Credit, and has handled it at a H 
ſtrange rate, and has draggd it about the Ken- 
nels, as a body may ſay. Well, now as I'm an 
honeſt Man, I never ſpoke an ill Word of a Ma. 
gician in my born days; and I think they need 
not envy my Condition ſo much. The truth is, 
IJ am ſomewhat malicious; I have a blink of an 
ill Eye, I have my roguiſh Tricks now and then, 
but I was ever counted more Fool than Knave 
for all that, and fo indeed ] was bred and born ; 
and if there were nothing elſe in me but my Re-. Min 
ligion (for I firmly believe whatever our holy 
Roman Catholick Church believes, and I hate the 
Fews mortally) theſe ſame. Hiſtorians ſhould Mey 
take pity o' me, and ſpare me a little in their 
Books. But let 'em ſay on to the end of the Mis 
Chapter, naked I came into the World, and rte 
naked muſt go out. *Tis all a caſe to Sancho, I Hh. 
can neither win nor Joſe ; and fo they put me in Wop 
their Books, and toſs my Name from Poſt to Neo 
Pillar, I care not a Fig for the worſt they - ok 
5 | ay 
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en  fay. What thou fay'ſt, Sancho, anſwer'd Don Qui- 
h. rote, puts me in mind of a ſtory. A celebrated 
d poet of our time wrote a very ſcurrilous and 
ny {Wy abuſive Lampoon upon all the Intriguing Ladies 
th, MW of the Court, forbcaring ro name one, as not be- 
dle Ning ſure whether fhe deſerv'd ro be pur into the 
xi- ¶ Catalogue or no; bur the Lady not finding her- 


Oh ſelf there, was nor a little zffronted at the omiſ- 


ae, ſion, and made a great Complaint ro the Poet, 
o. Nasking him u hat he had ſeen in her, that he ſhou'd 


are N leave her out of his Liſt; deſiring him at the ſame 


by time to enlarge his Satire and put her in, or ex- 
am ¶ pect to hear further from her. The Author o- 


in Wbey'd her Commands, and gave her a Character 
old with a vengeance, and, to her great ſatisfaction, 
kes made her as famous for Infamy as any Woman 2 
t a bout the Town. Such another ſtory is that of 
en · Piana's Temple, one of the Seven Wonders of 
an ehe World, burnt by an ignoble Fellow meerly 
Aa- Wo eternize his Name; which, in ſpight of an 
ed dic that enjoyn'd all people never to mention, 
is, Wt, either by word of mouth or in writing, yet is 
an Mill known to have been />-oſtratus. The Story of 
en, The great Emperor Charles the Fifth and a Roman 
ave night, upon a certain occaſion is much the 
n; me. The Emperor had a great deſire ro ſee the 
Re- Wimous Temple once called the Pantheon, but now 
oly {Wore happily, the Church of A Saints. Tis the 
the Naly entire Edifice remaining of Heath-nifh 
uld me, and that which beſt gives an Idea of the 
zeit Flory and Magnificence of its great Founders. 
the is built in the ſhape of a half Orange, of a vaſt 
and Nrtent and very lighrſom , tho' it admits no 
0, I Naht. bur at one Window, or ro ſpeak more 


in {Woperly at a round Orifice at the Summit of the 
to eof The Emperor being got up thither, and 
can Woking down from the Brink upon the Fabrick, 
ſay Eee with 
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with a Roman Knight by him, who ſhew'd hin 
all the Beauties of that vaſt edifice ; after they 
were gone from the place, ſays the Knight, ad. 
dreſſing the Emperor: It came into my Head 
thouſand times, Sacred Sir, to embrace your 
Majeſty, and caſt my ſelf with you from the top 
of the Church to the bottom, that I might thus 
purchaſe an immortal Name. I thank you, aid 
the Emperor, for not doing it: and for the fu: 
ture I will give you no opportunity to put you 1 
Loyalty to ſuch a Teſt. Therefore I baniſh you; 
my Preſence for ever, which done, he beſtow. 
ſome mighty Favour on him. I cell thee, Sanch 
this deſire of Honour is a ſtrange bewirching 
thing. What doſt thou think made Horariul# 
arm'd at all points, plunge headlong from th 
Bridge into the Rapid Tyber? What prompt: 
Curt ius to leap into the profound flaming Gulph! 
What made Mutius burn his Hand? What force 
Cæſar over the Rubicon, ſpight of all the Omer 
that diſſuaded his Paſſage? And to inſtance, 
more modern Example, what made the und auß 
ed Spaniards ſink their Ships, when under the moi, t 
Courteous Cort ex, but that ſcorningthe ſtale Hon re. 
of this ſo often Conquer'd World, they ſought 
Maiden Glory in a new Scene of Vico) 
Theſe, and a multiplicity of other great A 
ons, are owing to the immediate thirſt and ir | 
fire of Fame, which Mortals expect as the piiffver 
per Price and immortal Recompence of the! 
great Actions. But we that are Chriſtian Cath Si]. 
lick Knights Errant, muſt fix our hopes upon thei 
higher Reward, plac'd in the Eternal and CelWndi; 
ſtial Regions, where we may expect a permanes. o 
Honour and compleat Happineſs ; not Jike t'\Mhrs « 
vanity of Fame, which at beſt is but the ſhadoYW fo, 
of great Actions, and muſt neceſſarily "_ 
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nim hen deſtructive Time has eat away the Sub- 
bey ace which it follow'd. So, my »ancho, ſince 
a0. Ne expect a Chriſtian Reward, we muſt ſuit our 
tions to the Rules of Chriſtianity. In Giants 
e muſt kill Pride and Arrogance: But our 
eateſt Foes, and whom we muſt chiefly com- 
te, are within. Envy we muſt overcome by 
neroſity and nobleneſs of Soul; Anger by a re- 
sd and caſy Mind; Riot and Drowſineſs by 
igilance and Temperance; Laſciviouſneſs by our 
violable Fidelity to thoſe who are Miſtreſſes of 
r Thoughts ; and Slorh, by our inde fatigable 
regrinations thro' the Univerſe, to ſcek oc- 
ſions of Military, as well as Chriſtian Honours, 
his, Sancho, 1s the Road to laſting Fame. and a 
od and honourable Renown. I underſtand 
ing well every tittle you have ſaid, anſwer d 

cho; but pray now, Sir, will you diſſolve me of 
e doubt, that's juſt come into my Head. Re- 

ve thou would'ſt ſay, Sancho, reply'd Don Nui- 

e Well, ſpeak , and I will endeavour to ſa- 

fy thee. hy then, quoth Sanch», pray tell 

, theſe ſame Julys, and theſe Auguſt: , and all 

reſt of the famous Knights you talk of that are 


1 Wd, where are they now? Without doubt, an- 
„rd Don Quixote, the Heathens are in Hell. The 
Ariſtians, if their Lives were anſwerable to 
ir Profeſſions, are either in Purgatory or in 


aven, So far ſo good, ſaid Sancho; but pray 
me, the Tombs of cheſe Lordlings, have they 
' Silver-Lamps till burning before em, and 
their Chappel-walls hung about with Crutehes, 
nding-ſheets, old Perriwigs, Legs and Wax- 


ns. or with what are they hung? The Monue 
et ts of the dead Heathens , ſaid Don Quixote, 
doe for the moſt part ſumptuous pieces of Archi- 
a1 ure. The Aſhes of Julius æſar were depo- 
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fired on the top of a Fyramid, all of one Stone 
of a prodigious bigneſs, which is now called $:, 
Peter's Needle, The Emperor Aarian's Sepulchn, 
was a vaſt Structure as big as an ordinary Vi 
lage, and cail'd Moles Adriani, and now the C. 
ſtle of Angelo in Rome. Queen Artemiſia butiet 
her Husband Mauſolus in ſo curious and magni 
ficent a Pile, that his Monument was repui 
one of the ſeven Wonders of the World. Bu 
none of theſe, nor any other of the Hearhelf 
Sepulchres, had any Winding-ſheers, or othe 
Offering that might imply that the Perſons it 
terr'd were Saints. Thus far we are right, quot 
Sancho; now, Sir, pray tell me, which is f 
greateſt wonder, to raiſe a dead Man, or kill 
Giant? The anſwer is obvious, ſaid Don Quin 
to raiſe a dead Man certainly. Then, Maitcr, 
have nick d you, ſaith Sancho, for he that rai 
the Dead, makes the Blind ſee, the Lame wil 
and the Sick healthy, who has Lamps burnin 3 
Night and Day before his Sepulchre, and whol 
Chappel is full of Pilgrims, who adore his | 
licks on their Knees ; that Man I ſay has me 
Fame in this World and in the next, than ar 
of your Heatheniſh Emperors or Knig! 
Errant cer had, or will ever have. I grant. 
ſaid Don Quixote. Very good, quoth Sancho, . « 
be with you anon. Thy Fame, theſe Gi 
theſe Rights, Privileges, and what d'ye c 1 of 
dem, the Bodies and Relicks of theſe Sz 
have; ſo that by the conſent and good liking; 
our Holy Mother the Church they have ti. 
Lamps, their Lights, their Windine-ſh4l 
their Crurches, their Pictures, their Heads 
Hair, their Legs, their Eyes, and the L. 
knows what, by which they ſtir up people's 
votion, and ſpread their Chriſtian Fame, K" 
| | | y 
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| 
vill vouchſafe to carry the Bodies of Saints or 


NM Wtheir Relicks on their Shoulders, they'll kiſs 
| hs ou the pieces of their Bones, and ſpare no coſt 
- o ſet off and deck their Shrines and Chappels. 


nd what of all this, ſaid Don Quixote? What's 
your Inference? Why, rruly, Sir, quoth Sancho, 
hat we turn Saints as faſt as we can, and that's 


gu he readieſt and cheapeſt way to get this ſame 
yo Honour you talk of 'Twas bur yeſterday or 
5 other day, or I can't tell when, I'm ſure twas 
be ot long ſince, that two poor bare - ſooted Friers 


f 'eople there is to kifs the Iron-Chains they 
wore about their Waſtes inſtead of Girdles, to 
umble the Fleſh. I dare ſay they are more re- 
erenc'd than Roldan's Sword, that hangs in the 
Armory of our Soveraign Lord the King, whom 
eaven grant long to Reign! So that for ought 


or ſee, better it is to be a Frier, tho' but of a 
*. deggerly Order, than a valiant Errant Knight; 
1 nd à dozen or two of ſound Laſhes, well meant, 


nd as well laid on, will obrain more of Hea- 
en than two thouſand thruſts with a Lance; 


zoblins. All this is very true, reply'd Don Qui- 


egg; but all Men cannot be Friers ; we have 
ane ferent paths allotted us, to mount to the high 
G deat of Eternal Felicity. Chivalry is a Religi- 
| ; us Order, and there are Knights in the fraterni- 
Gai Jof Saints in Heaven. However, quoth San- 
. I have heard ſay there more Friers there 
ing han Knights. Errant. Thar is. ſgid Don Quixote, 


ecauſe there is greater number of Friers than of 


= knights, But are there net 2 great many Knights- 
n Lat too? ſaid Sancho, There are many in- 
Ul leed, anſwer'd Don Quixote, bur very few that 


Welerve the Name. In: ſuch Diſcourſes as — 
| * 


vere Sainted, and you can't think what a croud 


ho they be given to Giants, Dragons, or Hob- 
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the Knight and Squire paſs'd the night and th 
Whole BBéeseding day „ without encounterin 


any occaſion to lignalize themſelves, at which 


Don Quixote way eee ye At laſt 


towards evening the next day, they diſcoveret 
the goodly City of Toboſo, which reviv'd thy 
Knights Spirits Wonderfully, but had a quit 
contrary effet & on his Squire, becauſe he did ng 
know the Houte where Dulcinea liv'd, and half 
never ſeen her in his life, no more than his Mz 
ſter. So that the one was mad till he ſaw her 
and the other very melancholick and diſturb'd i 
mind becaufe he had never ſeen her, nor did be 
know what to do, ſhou'd his Maſter ſend him 9 
Toboſo, However, as Don Nuixote would na 
make his Entry in the Day-time, they ſpent th 
Evening among ſome Oaks nor far diftant fron 
the place, till the prefix'd moment came; thei 
they enter'd the Ciry, where they met witl 
Adventures indeed. 


CHAP 


int | — — — 


3 


bat gives an Account of Things which 
you ll know when you read it. | 


HE Sable Night had ſpun out half her 
Courſe, when Don 2ixote and Sancho de- 
ended from a Hill, and enter'd Toboſo. A 
ofound Silence reign'd o'er all the Town, 


nod all the Inhabitants were faſt aſleep, and 
therctch'd out at their Eaſe. The Night was 
ron mewhat clear, though Sancho wiſh'd it Dark, to 
heide his Maſter's Folly, and his own. Nothin 


ſturb'd the general Tranquilliry but now an 
en the Barking of the Dogs, that Wounded 
m Nui xote's Ears, but more poor Sancho's 


cart. Sometimes a ſolitary Aſs did Bray, Cows 


ow'd, and litt'ring Sows did gruntle to their 
gs: This Jarriag mixture of Sounds was not 
little — by the ſtilneſs and ſerenity 
the Night, and fill'd the enamour'd Cham- 

on's working Head with a Thouſand inauſpi- 

s Chimera's. However, turning to his Squire, 

1 Dear Sancho , ſaid he, ſhew me the way 
"i Dulcinea's Palace, perhaps we ſhall find her 
il awake. Body of the Sun! cry'd Sanc bo, what 
lace do you mean? When I ſaw her High- 

's, ſhe was in a little paltry Cort. Perhaps re- 

yd the Knight, ſhe was then retir'd into 
me Corner of the Palace, to divert herſelf in 
wate with her Damſels, as great ae” 

| Tin 
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can you think this is a time of Night to find the 


Dulcin as Palace, but found it to be the Stee . 


Princeſſes ſometimes do. Well, Sir, ſaid Sancho, I 
fince it muſt be a Palace whether I will or no, ye 


Gates open, or a ſeaſonable Hour to thunder at the 
Door till we raiſe the Houſe, and alarm the whole 
Town? Are we going to a Bawdy-houſe, think 
you, like your Wenchers, that can rap ata Door :. 
ny Hour of the Night, and knock People up when 
they liſt ? Let us once find the Palace, faid the 
Knight, and then III tell thee what we ought 
to do, but ſtay, either my Eyes delude me, or 
that lofry gloomy Structure which I diſcover 
og” is Dulcinea s Palace. Well, lead on, 

ir, ſaid the Squire; and yet though I were to 
fee it with my Eyes, and feel it with my ten 
Fingers, I ſhall believe it &en as much as I be 
heve tis now Neon-Day. The Knight led one 
and having rode about two Hundred Pace, 
came ar laſt ro the Building which he took fe 


ple of the great Church of the Town. We 
are miſtaken , Sancho, faid he, I find this i 
a Church. ] fee it is, faid the Squire; and! 
Pray the Lord we have not found our Graves Nee 
r tis a plaguy ill Sign ro haunt Church-yars 
at this time of Night, efpecially when I toll 
ou, if I an't miſtaken, that this Lady's Houſ 
ſtands in 2 little blind Alley, without any the 
rough-fair. A Curſe on thy Diſtemper'd Brain 
ery d Don Quixote! Where, Blockhead, when 
did'ſt thou ever ſee Royal Edifices and Palace 
built in a blind Alley without a Thorough- fair 
Sir ſaid Sancho, every Country has its ſever 
Faſhions , and for ought you know, they ma 
build their great Houſes. and Palaces in blind 
Alleys at Tuboſo ; and therefore, good your Wor 


ſhip, let me alone to hunt up and *. 
| Wan 
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% chat: By-Lanes and Alleys I. may ſtrike into; 
ye: Nnayhaps in ſome Nook or Corner, we ma 

the Might upon this ſame Palace. Wou'd Old-Nick 
the ad it for me, for leading us thus a Jant, and 
ole plaguing a Body at this rate. Sancho, ſaid 
ink ue, ſpeak with greater Reſpect of my 
r liſtreſs's Concerns. Be Merry and Wiſe, and 
hen o not throw the Helve after the Hatchet. Cry 
the Mercy, Sir, quoth Sancho; but wou'd it not 


güt nike any Man mad to have you put me up- 


„ern finding readily our Dame's Houſe at all times, 
ver chich I never ſaw but once in my Life; nay, 
on, d to find it at Mid- night, when you your ſelf 
e to an't find it that have ſeen it a thouſand times. 
ten Thou wilt make me deſperately Angry, ſaid the 
be⸗ night; hark you, Heretick, have I not re- 
peared it a Thouſand times, that I never ſaw 
he Peerleſs Dulcinea, nor ever entered the 
Portals of her Palace; but that I am in Love- 
ith her purely by hear-ſay,. and upon the great 
ame of her Beauty, and rare Accompliſh- 
ents. I hear you ſay ſo now, quoth Sancho, 
ind ſince you ſay you never ſaw her, I muſt 
eeds tell you, I never ſaw her neither. That's 


= mpoſſible, ſaid Don Quixote. | At leaſt, you told 
role that you ſaw her winnowing Wheat when 


ſent by you. That's neither here nor there, 
ir, reply d Sancho; for to be plain with you, I 
aw her but by hear-fay too, and the Anſwer I 
brought you, was by hear-ſay as well as the reſt, 
ad I know the Lady Dulcinca no more than the. 
Man in the Moon. Sancho, Sancho, ſaid Don 
Wixote, there's a time for all things; unſea- 
eaſonable Mirth always turns to Sorrow. What? 
cauſe J declare that I have never ſeen nor ſpo- 
ten to the. Miſtreſs of my Soul, is it for 2 


ou brought me an Anſwer to the Letter which 
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ſible of the contrary. 


Husbandry; and ſo indeed it was. He went {ing 


Squire. But what's the Rout at Ronc ve, 


pray can you inform me which is the Palace d 
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to trifle, and ſay ſo. too, when you're ſo ſen! 


Here their Diſcourſe was interrupted, a Fe 
low with two Mules happening to paſs by them 
and by the Noiſe of the Plough, which thy 
drew along, they gueſs'd that it might be fone 
Country-Labourer going out before. Day to hi 


ing the doleful Ditty of the Defeat of the H 
At. Ronceſvalles. Ye French-men all muſt rue t| 
Waeful Day. Let me Die (ſaid Don Q::x0'e, heit 
ing what the Fellow ſung) if we have any god 
Fucceſs to Night. Doſt rhou hear what this bt 
fant Sings, Sancho? Ay, marry do I, quoth t 


us? It concerns us no more than if he had ſnl 
tlie Ballad of Cal ly n) Cow. We ſhall ſpeed nt ſ; 
ther better nor worſe for't. By this time tc 
Plough-man being come up to them. Good M 20 
row, hoaeſt Friend, cry'd Don £wixote to hin in 


the peerleſs Princeſs, the Lady Dulcinea del J. ” 
boſe. Sir, ſaid the Fellow, I am but a Strang +. 
in the Town; tis but lately ſince I came hithM C. 
where I ſerve a rich Farmer in the Field : B th 
here right, over againſt you lives the Curate , ſat 
the Sexton. , they're the likelieſt to give % th. 
ſome account of that Lady-Princeſs, as havin th 


a Liſt. of all the Folks in Town, tho' I fan p. 


there's no Princeſs at all lives here; there be ll g0 
deed a power of Gentle-folk, and each of the th. 
may be a Princeſs in her own Hauſe. for ought Cc 
know. Perhaps Friend, ſaid Don Quixote, we ſhall w! 
find. the Lady for whom I enquire,. among tho re 
Why truly, Maſter, anſwer'd. the Plow-man, M 
vo; lay. ſuch a.thing may be, and ſo ſpeed ya 


ell! Tis break of Day: With that ſwitch 
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ing his Mules , he ſtay'd for no more Queſti- 
ons. | 

Sancho perceiving his Maſter in ſuſpence, and 
not very well ſatisfy'd: Sir, {aid he, the Day comes 
on a- pace, and I think twill not be very handſome 
for us to ſtay to'be ſtar'd at, and fit Sunning our 


Town again, and betake our ſclves to ſome Wood 


every Hole and Corner in Town tor this ſame 
Houle, Caitle, or Palace of my Lady's, and 'twill 
go hard if I don't find it out at long run; then 
will I talk to her Highneſs, and rell her how 


vonder, about talking with her in Private, with- 
out putting her in fear of hurting her good 
Name. Dear Sancho, ſaid the Knight, thou haſt 
compals of a few Words. I approve, and lovingly 
accept thy Advice. Come, my Child, let us go, and 
in ſome Neighbouring Grove find out a conveni- 


turn to ſeek, to ſee, and to deliver my Embaſſy 


gone, they were preſently got two Miles from 


which Negociation ſome 
require new. Attention, and a-freſh Belief. 


ſelves in the Street. We had better ſlip out of 


hard by, and then I will come back, and ſearch: 


| you do, and how I left you hard by waiting her 
ſpoke, and included a thouſand. Sentences in the 


ent Retreat. Then, as thou ſay'ſt, thou ſhalr re- 


tomy Lady, from whoſe Diſcretion and moſt 
Courteous Mind I hope for a thouſand. Favours, 
that may be counted more than Wonderful. Sancho 
ſat upon Thorns till he had got his Maſter out of 
the Town, leſt he ſhou'd diicover the falſhood of 
the Account he brought him in Sierra Morena of 
Dulcinea's anſwering his Letter. So haſt' ning to be 


the Town into a Wood, where Don Quixote took 


Covert, and Sancho was 3 to Dulcinea. In 
ccidents fell out that 
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CHAP. X. 


Bbw Sancho cunningly found out a way t. 
to Inchant the Lady Dulcinea; 4th - 


, R . 3 a 

ther Paſſages na leſs certain Iban ridicu- 2 
u. | B 
| Ft 

N 

V 


1 of this important Hiſtory being 
come to the Matters which he relates in MW 0 
this. Chapter, ſays, he would. willingly. have left a 
an. Buried in Oblivion, in a. manner deſpair MW 
ing of his Reader's Belief, For Don 2uixo::'s Mt 
Madneſs flies hers to ſo extravagant a Pitch; that t 
iE may be ſaid to have our-fripp'd by two Bo-. 
Mots all imaginable Credulity. However, nor- i it 
withſtanding this miſtruſt, he has ſet down e- u 
very Particular, juſt as the ſame was tranſaGed, Ml th 
without adding or diminiſhing the leaſt Atom MW 
of Truth. through the whole Hiſtory ; not vah- ip tc 
ing: in the leaſt ſuch Objections as may be rais'd WM v 
to-[mpeach- him of 'breach:of Veracity, A Pro- dt 
ceeding which ought to be commended. For In 
Truth indeed rather. alleviates than hurts, and 87 
will always bear up againſt Falſnood, as Oil w 
ddes above Water. And ſo continuing his Narra- tt 
tion, lie tells us,T hat when Don Qui xote was retir d re 
: into the: VVood, or Foreſt ,. or rather into the F. 
g Grove of Oaks near the Grand: Toboſo, he or- kr 
5 der. di Sancho to go back to the: City, and not L. 
/ 22 — 7 W 
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of his Lady, beſeeching her, that it might pleaſe- 


her to be teen by her Captive Knight, and vouch- 
ſafe to beſtow her Benediction on him; that by 


the virtue of that 9 he might hope for 
1 


a Proſperous Event in all his Onſets, and peril-- 
ous Trances and Adventures. Sancho undertook 
the Charge, engaging him as ſucceſsful a Re- 
ay, turn of this, as. of his former Meſſage. 
& Go then, auſpicious Youth, laid the Knight, 


4= IE zpproacheſt the Beams of that r1efulgeiit Sun of 
Beauty. O happy thou, above. all the $q res. 
in the Univerſe | Obſerve, and Engrave in thy 
Memory the manner of thy Reception. Mak 


ng | whether her Colour changes upon the Delivery 
in of thy Commiſion : Wherker her Looks Letray. 


ft any Emotion. or Concern. when ſhe hears my 
ice Name: whether ſhe does not ſeem to fit on 
sher Cuſhion with a: ſtrange uneaſineſs,. in caſe. 
hat thou happen'ſt to find her ſeated on the Pom- 
vw. MW pous. Throne of her Authority. And if ſhe be 
ot- MW ftanding, mind whether ſhe ſtands. ſometimes 
e- MW upon one Leg, and ſometimes on another; whe-. 
ech ther ſhe repeats three or four times the Anſwer 
om which ſhe gives thee, or changes it from kind: 
u- to cruel, and then again from cruel to kind; 
sd whether ſhe does not ſeem to adjuſt her Hair, 
ro- though every Lock appears in. perfect Order. 
For In ſhort, obſerve all her Actions, every Moti- 


and on, every Geſture; for by the accurate Relation. 


Oil which thou giv'ſt of theſe things, I ſhall divine 
ra- the ſecrets of her Breaſt, and draw: juit Infe- 


ird rences, ſo far as this imports to my Amour: 


the For E muſt tell. thee; Sancho, if thou do'ſt nor: 


or- know it already, that the outward: motions of 


not Lovers, are: the ſureſt Indications: of their in- 
nce¶ ward. Affe ctions, they are the moſt faithful In- 
1 „ telligencers 


=} 


and have a care of being daunted when. thou 


ras. * bh 
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telligencers in an Amorous Negociation. Go 
then, my Truſty Squire, thy own better Stars, 
not mine, attend thee, and meet with a more 

roſperous Event, than that which. im this lugu- 
ions Deſart, toſs'd between Hopes and Fears, 
I muſt impatiently expect. I'll go, Sir, quoth 
Sancho, and I'll be back in a Trice. Mean 
while cheer up, I beſeech you ; come, Sir, com- 
fort thar little Heart of yours : Fie, 'tis no big- 
ger than a Hazle-Nut. Don't be caſt down, [ 
ſay : Remember the old Saying, Faint Heart nee 
won Fair Lady : Where there's no Hook, to be 
ſure there will hang no Bacon: The Hare leaps 
out of the Buſh where we leaſt look for her. 
J ſpeak this, to give you to underſtand, that tho 
we could not find my Lady's Caſtle in the Night, 
E may light on it when I leaſt think on it 
now tis Day; and when I have found it, let 
me alone to deal with her. Well, Sancbo, faid 
the Knight, thou hait a rare Talent in ap- 
plying thy Proverbs. Heaven give me better 
Succels in my Deſigns ! This ſaid, Sancho turn- 
ed his Back, and ſwitching his Dapple, left the 
Don on Horſ=-back, leaning on his Lance, and 
reſting on his Stirrups, full of Melancholy and 
Confus'd Imaginations. Let us leave him too, 
to go along with Sancho, who was no leſs un- 
eaſy in bis Mind. No ſooner was he got out 
of the Grove, but turning about, and per- 
ceiving his Maſter quite out of Sight, he diſ- 
mounted, and laying: himſelf down at the foot 
of a Tree, thus began to hold a Parley with 
himſelf. Brother Sancho, quoth he, pray let me 
ask you whither your Worſhip is a going! 
Is it to ſeek ſome. Aſs you have loſt ? No, 
by my Troth. What is't then thou art hunt- 
ing after? Why, I am looking, you muſt _ 
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for a thing of nothing, only a Princeſs,and in her 


the Sun of Beauty, forſooth, and all Hea- 
ven together. Well, and where do'ſt thou think 
to find all this , Friend of mine? Where ! 


Why, in the great City of Tovoſo. And pray 
Sir, who ſet you ro Work ? Who ſet me to. 


Work ! There's a Queſtion ! Why who but 
the moſt Renowned Knight, Don £Zu:xote de la 
Mancha, he thar rights the Wrong'd, that gives. 
Drink to the Hungry, and: Meat to thoſe that 
are a-dry. Very good, Sir. But pray, do'ſt know 
where ſhe lives? Not I, efackins! but my Ma- 
ſter ſays 'ris ſomewhere in a. King's Palace, or 
ſtarely Caſtle. And haſt thou ever ſeen her 
trow ? No marry han't I : Why, my Maſter 
himſelf ne'er {tt Eyes on her in his Life. Bur 
tell me, Sancho, what if the People of Tobeſo 
ſhou'd know that you are come to inveagle 
their Princeſſes, and make their Ladies run a- 
ſtray, and ſhould baſte your Carcaſs handſomely, 
and Jeave you ne'er a found Rib ? Do you not 
think they would be mighrily in. the right on't ? 
Why, trorh ! they wou'd nor be much in the 
Wrong ; tho' methinks, they ſhou'd conſider too, 
that I am but a Servant; and ſent on another 
Body's Errand, and fo I am not at all in Fault. 


' Nay, never truſt to that, Sancho, for your Peo- 


ple of La Mancha are plaguy hot aud. toucheous, 
and will endure no Tricks to be put upon 'em. 
Body of me! if they but ſmoak thee,they'll maw l 
thee after a ſtrange rate, poor Devil. No, no, fore- 


warn'd, fore-arm d. Why do Igo about to look for 


more Feet than a Cat has, for another Man's. 


Maggot! Beſides, when all's. done, I may, 3 


as well. look for a Needle in a Bottle of Hay, or 


for a Scholar at Salamanca, as. for Dulcinea all o- 
ver the Town of Tobeſo. Well, tis the Devil,and 
; | no- 
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nothing but the Devil has put: me upon this 
ttoubleſome piece of Work. This was the Dia- 
logue that Sancho had. with. himſelf ;, and the 
Coalequence of it was the following Soliloque, 
Woll, there's a Remedy for all things but Death, 
which will be ſure to lay us flat one time or 
ether. This Maſter of mine, by a thouſand To- 


kens I ha' ſeen, is adownright Mad-man, and I | 


think I come within an Iich of him; nay, I 
am the greater Cods-head of the two, to ſerve 
and follow. him as I do, if the Proverb ben't a 
Lier „Trim tram, like Maſter, like Man, ſhew 
me thy Company, I'll tell thee what thou art, 
and t'other old Saw :. Birds of a Feather flock 
together. Now then, my Maſter being mad, 
and ſo very mad, as to miſtake ſometimes one 
thing for another, Black for White, and White 
for Black, as when he took the Wind-mills for 
Giants, the Friers Mules. for Dromedaries, and 
the Flocks of Sheep for Armies, and much more 
to the ſame Tune, I gueſs "twill be no hard mat- 
ter to paſs upon him the firſt Country-Weach I 
fhall meet with, for the Lady Dulcinca. If he 
Won't believe me, I'll ſwear it, if he ſwear a- 
gain, III out-ſwear him; and if he be poſitive, III 
be more poſitive than he, and ſtand to't, and out- 
face him in't, come what will on't; ſo that when 
he finds I won't flinch, he'll either reſolve never 
to to fend me more of his ſleeveleſs Errands, ſeeing 
what a lame Account I bring him,. or he'll think, 
that ſome one of thoſe. wicked Wizzards, who, he 
mays owe him a grudge, has Tranſmogrify'd her 
into ſome other Shape, aut of Spight. This hap- 
py Contrivance help'd to compoſe Sancho's Mind, 
and now he. look'd on his grand Affair to be 2s 
od as done;. Having. therefore ſtay'd till the 
vening, that his Maſter. might. think he. had 

ae 
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employ'd fo much Time in going and coming, 
things fell out very luckily for him; for. as he 


aroſe to get on Dapple, he ſpy'd three Country- 


Wenches coming towards him from Toboſo, up- 
ton three young Aſſes, whether Male or Female 
the Author has left undetermin'd, tho' we may 
[reaſonably ſuppoſe they were She-Aſſes, ſuch 


being moſt frequently usd to ride on by Coun- 


try-Laſies in thoſe Parts. But this being no ve- 
ry material Circumſtance, we need not dwell 


any longer upon the deciſion of that Point. Tis 


ſufficient they were Aſſes, and difcover'd by 
Sancho; who thereupon made all the haſte he 
cou'd ro get to his Maſter, and found him 
breathing out a Thouſand Sighs, and Amorous 
Lamentations? Well, my Sancho, ſaid the Knight, 
immediately upon his Approach, what News ? 
Are we to mark this Day with a White or a Black 
Stone? E'en mark it rather with Red-Oker, an- 


iwer'd Sancho, as they do Church-Chairs , that 


every Body may know who they belong to. 
VVhy then, ſaid Don Quixote, I ſuppoſe thou 


bring ſt good News. Ay, marry do I, quoth 


Sancho, you have no more to do, but to clap 


Spurs to Rozinante, and get into the open Fields, 
and you'll ſee my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo „ 


with a Brace of her Damſels, coming to ſee 


your VVorſhip. Bleſſed Heaven ! cry'd Dow 
2uixote, VVhat art thou ſaying, my dear Sancho! 


Take heed, and do not preſume to beguile my 


real Grief with a deluſive Joy. Adſookers ! Sir, 
faid Sancho, what ſhou'd I get by putting 2 
Trick upon you, and being found out the next 


Moment? ſeeing is believing all the VVorld o- 


ver. Come Sir, put on, put on, and you'll fee: 
our Lady Princeſs coming, dreſs'd up, and be- 


deck d like her nown tweet ſelf indeed. Her 
| Dam- 
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Damſels and ſhe are all one Spark of Gold- 


all Pearls, all Diamonds, all Rubies, all Cloath 


of Gold , above ten Inches high. Their Hair 


ſpread over their Shoulders like ſo many Sun- 


eams, and dangling and dancing in the VVind, 
and what's moie , they ride upon three Flea- 
bitten Gambling Hags ; there's not a piece of 
Horfe-fleſh can match em in three Kingdoms, 
Ambling Nags, thou meaneſt, Sancho, ſaid Don 
Quixote. Gambling Hags, or Ambling Nags, 
quoth Sancho, there's no ſuch difference me- 
thinks; but be they what they will, I'm ſure 
I ne'er fat Eyes on finer Creatures than thoſe 


that ride under their Backs, eſpecially my La- 


dy Duic.n.a; Twould make one ſwoon away 
but to look upon her. Let us move then, my 
Sancho, ſaid Din NAuixote, and as a Gratification for 
theſe unexpected happy Tidings, I freely be- 
ſtow on thee the beſt Spoils the next Adventure 
we ſhall meet with ſhall afford; and if that 


content thee not, take the Colts which my 


three Mares thou know'ſt of, are now ready 
to Foal on our Town-Common. Thank you 
for the Colts, ſaid Sancho; but as for the 
Spoils, I am not ſure they'll be worth any 


thing. They were now got out of the V Vood, 


and diſcover'd the three Country-Laſſes at 3 
fmall diſtance. Don uixote caſting his Eyes 
towards Toboſo , and feeing no body on the 
Road but the three VVenches, was ſtrangely 
troubled in Mind, and turning to Sancho, ask'd 
him whether the Princeſs and her Damſels 
were come out of the City when he left 'em ? 
Out of the City, cry'd Sancho! V Vhy where 
are your Eyes? Are they in your Heels , in 


the name of Wonder, that you can't ſee em 


coming towards us, ſhining as bright as — 
ä un 
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Sun at Noon-day ? I ſee nothing, return'd Don 


vixote , but three Wenches upon as many 


| Aſſes, Now Heaven deliver me from the De- 


vil, quoth Sancho! Is't poſſible your Worſhip 
ſhou'd miſtake three what-d'ye-call-ems, three 


| Ambling Nags I mean, as white as driven 
| Snow, for three ragged Aſs-Colts. Body of 
me! I'Il e'en pill off my Beard by the Roots 
an't be ſo. Take it from me, Friend Sancho, 
ſaid the Knight, they are either He, or She-Aſſes, 

1 am Don Quixote, and thou San- 


as ſure as 
cho Panca ; at leaſt, they appear to be ſuch. 
Come, Sir, quoth the Squire, don't talk at that 


| rate, but ſnuff your Eyes, and go pay your 


Homage to the Miſtreſs of your Soul; for ſhe's 
near at hand; and fo ſaying, Sancho haſtens 


up to the three Country-Wenches, and alight- 


ing from Dapple, took hold of one of the Alles 
by the Halter, and falling on his Knees, Queen, 


and Princeſs, and Dutcheſs of Beauty, quoth 


he, an't pleaſe your Haughtineſs, and Greatneſs, 


vouchſafe to take into your good Grace and 
liking, yonder Knight, your Priſoner and Ca- 


ptive, who's turn'd of a ſudden into cold Mar- 
ble-Stone , and ſtruck all of a heap to ſee 
himſelf before your High and Mightineſs. I 


am Sancho Panca, his Squire, and he himſelf 


the wand”ring Weather-bearen Knight, Don ui 
xite de la Mancha, otherwiſe call'd the Knight 


of the Woeful Countenance. By this time, Don 


Ruixoce having placed himſelf down on his Knees. 
by Sancho, gaz'd with dubious and diſconſolate 
Eyes on the Creature, whom Sancho call'd Queen 
and Lady, and perceiving her to be no more 
than a plain Country-Wench, ſo far from being 
well-favour'd , that ſhe was blubber-cheek'd, and 


flat-nos d, he was loſt in Aſtoniſhment , and 


cou'd: 
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cou'd not utter one Word. On the other ſide, 
the Wenches were no leſs fſurpriz'd , to ſee 
themſelves ſtopp'd by two Men in ſuch diffe- 
rent out-ſ{ides, and on their Knees. But ar laſt, 
the whoſe Aſs was held by Sancho, took Cou- 
rage, and broke Silence in an angry Tone. Come, 
ery'd ſhe, get out of our way with a Murrain, 
and let us go about our Buſinefs; for we are 
in haſte. Oh Princeſs! and Lady in Common 
of Tobe, anſwer'd Sancho, why does not that 
great Heart of yours melt, to ſee the Poſt and 
Pillar of Knight-Errantry fall down before your 
high and mighty Preſence ! Hoy day (quoth ano- 
ther of the Females, hearing this} What's here to 
" Look how your ſmall] Gentry come to jeer and 
out poor Country-Girls, as if we could not 
give em as gond as they bring. Go, get about 

your Buſineſs , and Jer us go about ours, and 
ſpeed yon in your Journey. Riſe, Sanche, ſaid 
Don Quixote, hearing this, for I am now con- 
vinc'd, that my malicious Stars, not yet ſatis:y'd 
with my paſs'd Misfortunes, {till ſhed their bale- 
ful Influence, and have barr'd all the Paſſages 
that cou'd convey Relief to my miſerable Soul, 
in this frail Habitation of Animated Clay. Oh! 
thou moſt exquiſite Extreme of all thar's valua- 
ble, Maſter-piece of all humane Perfection, and 
only Comfort of this afflicted Heart; thy Ado- 
rer, tho' now a ſpightful Inchazter perſecutes 
me, and faſcinates my Sight, hiding with Miſts 
and Catarrhs from me, and me alone, thoſe Peer- 
leſs Beauties, under the foul diſguiſe of rural De- 
formity, if he has not transformed thy faithful 
Knight into ſome ugly ſhape to make me Joath- 
ſome to thy Eyes, look oa me with a ſmiling 
Amorous Eye; and in the Submiſſion and Ge- 
rufleCtion which I pay to thy Beauty, even un- 


der 
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der the fatal Cloud that obſcures it, read the 


| Humility with which my Soul adores thee. Tit- 


tle-tattle, give the Gooſe more Hay, quoth the 
Country-Wench. Spare your Breath to cool 
your Porridge, and rid me of your idle Gib- 


| beriſh. Ride on, Sir, and let us go; and we 


ſhall think it a Kindneſs. This ſaid, Sancho 
made way for her, and let her paſs, over-joy'd 
that his Plot had ſucceeded ſo well. The Ima» 
ginary Dulcines was no ſooner at Liberty, but 
. her Aſs with the end of a Staff which 
ſhe had in her Hand, ſhe began to ſcour along 
the Plain : But the angry Beaſt not being us'd 
to ſuch ſmart Inſtigations, fell a Kicking and 
Wincing at ſuch a rate, that down came my 
Lady Dulcinea. Preſently Don Quixote ran to 
help her up, and Sancho to re-ſettle and gird her 
Pack-Saddle, that hung under the Aſs's Belly. 
Which being done, the Knight very courteouſly 
was going to take his Inchanted Miſtreſs in his 
Arms, to fer her on her Saddle; bur ſhe being 
now got on her Legs, took a run, and clapping 
her Hands upon the Aſs's Crupper, at one Jump 
leap'd into her Pannel, as ſwift as a Hawk, and 
there ſhe fate with her Legs aſtride, like a Man. 
Body of me! quoth Sancho, our Lady Miſtreſs is 
as nimble as an Eel. Let me be Hang'd, if I 
don't think ſhe might teach the beſt Jockey in 
Cordova or Mexico to get a Horſe-back. At one 
Jump ſhe has vaulted into the Saddle, and with- 
out Spurs makes her Nag ſmoke it it away, like 
a Gray-hound ; her Damſels are notable Whip. 
ſters too; adad! they don't come much ſhort 
of her, for they fly like the Wind. Indeed, he 
{aid true, for when Dulcinea was once Mounted, 
they all made after her full ſpeed, without ſo 
much as looking behind 'em, for above half a 

League, 
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League. Don Quixote follow'd 'em as far as he 
cou'd with his Eyes;and when they were quite out 
of ſight, turning to his Squire, now Sancho, 
ſaid he, What think'ſt thou of this matter ? Are 
not theic baſe Inchanters Ine xorable! How exten» 
five is their Spight, thus to deprive me of the 
Happineſs of ſceing the object of my Wiſhes in 
her natural Shape and Glory. Sure I was doom'd 
to be an Example of Micfortunes, and the mark 
againſt which thoſe Caitiffs are employed to ſhoot 
all the Arrows of their Hatred. Note, Sancho, 
that thefe Traytors were not content to turn and 
Transform my Dulcinea, but they mult do it in- 
to the vile and Deform'd Reſemblance of that 
Country-Wench ; nay, they even took from her 
that ſweet Scent of Fragrant Flowers and Am- 
ber, thoſe grateful Odours, ſo eſſential to Ladies 
of her Rank; for, to tell the Truth, when I went to 
help her upon her Nag, as thou call'ſt it, (for to 
me it ſeem'd nothing but an Aſs) ſuch a Whiff 
ſuch a rank Hogo of hot Garlick Invaded my 
Noftrils, as had like to have overcome me, and put 
me into a Convullion. Oh ye vile V Vretches, 
cry'd Sancho! Oh ye wicked, and ill-minded eto 
Limbs of the Devil ! Oh that I might but once NW 
fee the whole Neſt of ye threaded together in one WV ?: 
firing, and hung up a fmoaking by the Gills like Ned 
ſo many Pilchers! You know a deal, you can 
do a deal, you make a deal of Miſchicf. One 
would have thought you might have been con- Nu. 
tented, like a pack of Rogues as you are, wich {ſid 
having chang'd the Pearls of my Lady's Fes the 
into Acorns, and her moſt pure Golden Locks 
into a Red Cow's Tail; but you muſt be med- W#!k 
ling with her Breath, by which we might have nc 


gueſs'd what lay hid under that courſe ery 
| tho 
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though for my part I muſt needs own, ſhe did 


w not appear to me Dcform'd at all; but rather 
„Fair and Beautiful; by the ſame Token that ſhe 
re bad a Mole on the right fide of her Upper Lip, 


like a VVhisker, whence ſprouted ſeven or eight 


like ſo many ſtriags of Gold-wire. As the Moles 
don the Body, ſaid Don Quixote, are generally an- 
tk; frerable ro thoſe on the Face, D«/cines ſhould 
have ſuch another Mole on that Thigh, which is 
%, Noppoſite to that ſide of her Pace, where thatBeaury 
nd ſpot is ſeated; but methinks, Sancho, the Hairs 


at dinary for Moles That's neither here nor there, 
\er Nauoth Sancho, there they were T'll aſſute you, 


m- Dind they look'd roo as if ſhe had brought em 
with her into the VVorld. That I believe, ſaid 


les 

to Den Quixote, for every part of Du'cines muſt be 
to Naaturally perfect and compleat; fo that though 
iff, N hundred Moles were ſcatrer'd over her fair out- 


ide, and as conſpicuous too as that which thou 
ut didſt ſee, they would be no Deformities in her; 
es, but ſo many Moons and Stars, an additional Luſtre 
jed {Wo her Beauty Bur tell me, Sancho, that Saddle 
ice MV hich appear'd to me to be the Pannel of an Aſs, 
ne Nuas it a Pillion or a Side-ſaddle? Ir was a Side- 
ike {Widdle, anſwer'd Sancho, with a Field- covering, 


dom. And could not I fee all this, cry'd Don 


ſaid it, and muſt repeat it a thouſand times, I am 
he moſt unfortunate Man in the Univerſe. The 
<ks (cunning Rogue of a Squire, hearing his Maſter 
<d- Nralk at that rate, could hardly keep his Counte- 
ave (once, and refrain from Laughing to ſee how ad- 
iſe; Mairably he had fool d him. At laſt, after a * 

| | | | _ 


he Nied Hairs, each about a Span in length, looking 


thou talk'ſt of are of a length ſomewhar extraor- 


nd ſo rich that it might purchaſe half a King- 
Quixote, O Fate! O Fortune! VVell, I have 
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deal of Diſcourſe of the ſame Nature, they both 
Mounted 2gain, and took the Road for aa 
deſigning to be preſent at the moſt celebrate 
Feſtivals and Sports that are Solemnized every 
Year in that Noble City. Bur they met with mi. 
ny Accidents by rhe VVay, and thoſe fo extr;. 
ordinary, and worthy the Reader's Information 
that they muſt not be paſs'd over unrecorded ng 
unread; as ſhall appear from what follows. 
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CHAP. XI. 


df the Stupendous Adventure that befell the 
Valorous Don Quixote, witch the Cha- 
riot or Cart of the Court or Parliament 


of Death. | 
I ON Quixote rode on very Melancholick; the 
Malice of the Magicians in cransforming 
lis Lady Dulcinea perplex'd him ſtrangely, and 
et his thoughts upon the Rack, how to diſſolve 
he Inchantment, and reſtore her to her former 
ezuty. In this diſconſolate Condition, he went 
n abandon'd to Diſtraction, careleſly giving Ro- 
nan'e the Reins: And the Horſe finding himſelf 
liberty, and tempted by the goodneſs of the 
aſs, rook the opportunity to bite at every Tuff 
Graſs VVhich Sancho perceiving, Sir, (ſaid 
, rouzing him from his waking Dream) Sor- 
vw was ne'er deſign'd for Beaſts, but Men; but 
t let me tell you, if Men give way to't too 
uch, they make Beaſts of themſclves. Come, 
„ awake, awake by any means, pull up the 
eins and ride like a Man; cheer up, and ſhew 
ur felf a Knight-Errant. VVhar che Devil ails 
u? VVas ever a Mean ſo Mop'd ? Are we here 
ire we in France, as th» Saying is? Let all the 
cvea's in VVorld, with all the Devil's Imps 
d their Tricks, be doom'd to the Pit of Hell, 
her than one ſing le * rant be caſt down 
| | | at 


Al 


98 The Life and Atchievements 


at this rate. Hold, Sancho, cry'd Don Quiz 
with more Spirit than one would have expected, 
bold, I fay; not a Blaſphemous Word + 
gainſt that Beauteous Inchanted Lady: fo 
all her Misfortunes are chargeable on t! 


-unhappy Don Quixote, and flow from the Envy, 
which choſe Necromancers bear to my gre 
Actions. So fay I, Sir, reply'd the Squire, fa 
would it not vex any one that had ſeen her be 
fore, to have her now be ſeen as you ſaw her 
Ay, Sancho, ſaid the Knight, thy Eyes were bleſs' 
with a view of her Perfections in their entit 
Luſtre, thou haſt reaſon to ſay ſo. Againſt mt 
againſt my Eyes only is the Malice of her Tran 
Formation directed. But now I think on't Sax 
thy deſcription of her Beauty was a little abſun 
in chat particular of comparing her Eyes t 
Pearls; ſure ſuch Eyes ace more like thoſe of 
Whiting or a Sea-Bream, than thoſe of a fi 
Lady; and in my Opinion Dulcinea's Eyes i 
rather like two verdant Emeralds raild | 
with two Celeſtial Arches, which ſignify ll 
Eye-brows. Therefore, Sancho, you muſt tai 
your Pearls from her Eyes, and apply em toi 
Teeth , for I verily believe you miſtook the 0 
for the other. Troth ! Sir, it might be ſo, reph 
Sancho, for her Beauty confounded me, as mu 
2s her Dglineſs did you, an't like your V Vorſh 
But let us Jeave all to Heaven, that knows i 
things that befall us in this vale of Miſc ry. 
wicked troubleſome VVorld, where we can less 
ſure of nothing without ſome ſpice of Knavehe ( 
or Roguery. In the mean time, there's a thil 
come into my Head that puzzles me plagu! 
Pray Sir, when you get the better of any Gil 
or Knight, and ſend 'em to pay homage to 


Beauty of your Lady and Miſtreſs, how the ſi 
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will the poor Dog of a Knight or Giant be 
le to find this ſame Dulcinea. I can't bur think 
zw they'll be to ſeek, how they'll ſaunter about, 
ping and ſtaring all over Tovoſo-Town, and if 
ey ſhould meet her full butt in the middle of 
e King's High-way, yer they'll know her no 
re than they knew the Father that begot me. 
chaps, Sancho, anſwer'd Don Qu. xoie, the 


TER A 
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be- ce of her Inchantment does not extend ſo far 5 
het ro debar Vanquifh'd Knighrs and Giants from 13 
b privilege of ſeeing her in her unclouded 


Fats 


zuties: I will try the Experiment on the firſt 
onquer, and will command them to return 
mediately to me, to inform me of their Suc- 
ſs. I like what you ſay main well, quoth San- - 
we may chance to find ont the Truth by this 
ans; and if ſo be my Lady is only hid from 
ur VVorthip, ſhe has not ſo much reaſon to 
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2 faplein as you may have ; but when all comes | 
Sign, ſo our Viſtreſs be ſafe and ſound, let us 6 
d ie the beſt of a bad Market, and e'en go ſeek | 
' IWyentures. The reſt we'll leave to Time, which 


he beſt Doctor in ſuch Caſes, nay, in worſe 
Wicilcs. Don Quixote was going to return an An- 
er, but was interrupted by a Cart that was 
ſling the Road. He that drove it was a hide» 
| Devil, and the Cart being open, without 
er Tilt or Bougbs, expos'd a parcel of the 
'S Wit ſurprizing and different Shapes imaginable. 
e firſt Figure that appear'd to Don Quixote was 
leſs than Death ir ſelf, though with a Hu- 
ie Countenance ; on the one ſide of Death 
Sod an Angel with large Wings of different 
lours; on the other ſide was plac'd an Em- 
Wor with a Crown that ſeem'd to be of Gold, 
the feet of Death lay Cupid with his Bow, 
wer and Arrows, but not blind-fold, Next to 
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Too The Life and Atchievements 
theſe a Knight appear'd Compleatly Arm'd, ex. 
«cept his Head, on which inſtead of a Helmet he 
"wore a Hat; whercon was mounted a large 
Plume of party-colour'd Feathers. There wer: 
alſo ſeveral other Perſons in ſtrange and various 
Vreſſes. This ſtrange Appearance at firſt ſome. 
what ſurprizd Don Quote, and frighted the 
poor Squire out of his Wits; but preſently the 
Knight clear'd up, on ſecond thoughts, imagin 
ing it ſome rare and hazardous Adventure tht 
call'd on his Courage. Pleaſed with this conceit 
and arm'd with a Reſolution able to Affront any 
Danger, he plac'd himſelf in the middle of the 
Road, and with a loud and menacing Voice, 
You Carter, Coachman, or Devil, cry'd he, c 
whatever you be, let me know immediately 
whence you come, and whither you go, and 
What ſtrange Figures are thoſe which load thi 
Carriage, which by the Fraight rather ſeems tobe 
Charon s Boat, than any terreſtrial Vehicle. Sit 
aànſwer'd the Devil very civilly, ſtopping his Can 
we are ſtrolling Players, that belung to Angul 
Company, and it being Corpus-Chriſti-tide we 
have this Morning Attcd a Tragedy call'd th 
Parliament of Death, in a Town yonder behind 
the Mountain, and this Afternoon we are to ily 
it again in the Town you fee before us, which 
being ſo near, we travel to it in the ſame Cloath 
that we Act in, to fave the trouble of new Die 
ſing our ſelves. That young Man plays Deal 
that other an Angel. This VVoman, Sir, or 
Poet's Bed- fellow, Plays the Queen; there is 0 
Ads a Soldier, he next to him an Emperour; ail 
T my ſelf play the Devil, at your Service, ail 
you muſt know, the Devil is the beſt part in ti 
8 TF you deſtre to be ſatisfy'd in any thin 
elſe, do but ask and I'll refolve you, oe. th 
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Devil knows every thing. Now by the Faith of 
my Function, ſaid Don Quixote, I find we ought 


| at the Diſcovery of ſuch à Scene, I would have 


ing. I with you well, good People ; drive on to 
act your Play, and if I can be ſerviceable to you 


lov'd Shews, and have been a great Admirer of 


came up frisking with his Morrice-Bells, and 
three full-blown Cow's-Bladders faiten'd to the 
end of a Stick. In this odd Appearance he began 
to flouriſh bis Stick in the Air, and bounce his 
Bladders againſt the Ground juſt at Roxinante's 
Nole. Now the gingling of the Bells, and the 
rattling. Noiſe of the Bladders ſo ſtartled and af- 
frighted the quiet Creature that Don 2u:xote 
cou'd not hold him in; and having got the Curb 


betwixt his Teeth, awav the Horſe hurried his 
unwilling Rider up and down the Plain, with: 
much more ſwiftneſs than his feeble Bones ſeem-_ 
ed ro Promiſe. Sancho, conſidering the Danger of 
bis Maſter's being thrown , preſently alighred, 


and ran as faſt as he cou'd to his Afſiſtance ; but 
before he cou'd come up to him, Rozinante had: 
made a falſe Step, and laid his Maſter and him- 
ſelf on the Ground; which was indeed the com- 
mon end of Rozinante's mad Tricks, and preſum- 


ptuous Racing. On the other ſide, the Fool no 
looner ſaw Sancho ſlide off to 1 his Maſter, 


but he. leap'd upon poor Dapple, and rattling his 
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hot to give Credit to Appearances , before we 
ave made the Experiment of feeling them; for 


ſworn ſome ſtrange Adventure had been approach- 


in any Particular, believe me ready to aſſiſt you 
with all my Heart; for in my very Childhood I 
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Dramatick Repreſentations from my Youthful: 
Days. During this Friendly Converſation, it- 
unluckily fell out, that one of the Company, 
Dreſs'd like an Antick, being the Fool of the Play, 
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Bladders over the terrify'd Animal's Hide, made 
him fly thro' the Field towards the Town where MW" 
they were to Play. Sancho beheld his Maſter m 
Fall, and his Aſs's Flight at the ſame time, and 
ſtood ſtrangely divided in himſelf, not knowing 
which to afliſt firſt, his Maſter or his Beaſt. AW < 
length, the Duty of a good Servant and a faith. 
ful Squire prevailing, he ran to his Maſter, tho 
every obſtreperous Bounce with the Bladders 
upon Dappic's hind=quarters, ſtruck him to the 
very Soul, and he would have wiſh'd every 
Blow upon his own Eye-Balls rather than on 
the leaſt Hair on his Ais's Tail. In this Agony 

of Spirit, he came to Don %uixorc, whom he 
found in far worſe Circumſtances than the poor 
Knight cou'd have wiſh'd, and helping him to 
remount , Oh! Sir, cry'd he, the Devil is run 
away with Dapple. What Devil, ask'd Dui" 
Quixote ? The Devil with the Bladders , n- 
ſwer'd Sancho, No matter, ſaid Don Yuirore pa 
I'll force the Traytor to reſtore him, tho' he werte“ 
to Jock him up in the moſt profound. and gloom 
Caverns of Hell. Follow me, Sancho, We mayM|® * 
eaſily overtake the Waggon, and the Mules ſhall<9« 
atone for the Loſs of the Aſs. You need not be. 
in ſuch haſte now, quoth Sancho, for I percei Hh. 
the Devil has left Dapple already, and.is gone his" 
ways. What Sancho faid, was true, for botlfÞcar 
Aſs and Devil tumbled for Company, in imitat- Al 
on of Don Nui cote and Rozinante ; and Dapiſf ue 
having left his new Rider to walk on Foot to th 
Town, now came himſelf running back to hi 
Maſter. All tnis,, aid Don %wuixote, ſhall nd 
hinder. me from revenging the Affront put up. 
on us by that unmannerly Devil, at the expence i 
ſome of his Companions: Nay, the Emper0! 
himſelf, is Victim little enough for my Fury. ws alt 
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good your Worſhip! cry'd Sancho, never mind. 


= it; I .beſeech you, take my Counſel, Sir; never 
erz neddle with Players, there's never any thing to 
a b&&or by't ; they are a ſort of People that always. 


find a many Friends. I have known one of 
em taken up for two Murders, yet ſcape the Gal- 
1, lows. You muſt know, that as they are a par- 
ho Mice! of merry Wags, and. make Sport where-ever 
den hey come, every 5 is fond of 'em, and is. 
theſWready to ſtand their Friend, eſpecially if they be 
the King's Players, or ſome of the noted Gangs, 
who go at ſucha taring rate, that one might miſ- 
ke ſome of em for Gentlemen or Lords. I 
' befffcare not, ſaid Dos u no, though all Mankind 
„00 united to aſſiſt 'em, that Buffooning Devil ſhall 
to never ' ſcape unpuniſh'd, to make his Boaſt that 
run e has affronted me. Whereupon riding vp to 
DafWEic Waggon, which was now got pretty near 
an- the Town: Ho'd, hold, he cry'd. ſtay my merry 
ae parks, my brisk Barleſquers of Manki d, LII 
rere teach! you to be civil to the Pealls that are in- 
my id with the Honourable Burden of a Squire 
mayo a Knaight-Errant. This loud Salutation having 
hall each'd the Ears of the Strolling Company, tho”. 
t beet a good Diſtance, they preſently uad-rtood: 
eive MV bat it imported, and icfolving to be ready to 
his entertain him; Death preſently leap'd out cf the. 
,orb Cart; the Emperor, the Devil-diiver, and rhe: 
tat- igel immediately foilywed 3. and even the 
ppleWQueen, and the God C17, as well as the reſt, 
 chef©aving taken up their ſhare of Flats, ſrood : ang'd 


hien Batre!-Array ready to receive their Enemy, as 
nooon as he ſhould come within Stone- hot. Bon 
up- bote ſeeing them drawn up in ſuch excellent 
e Order, with their Arms lifred up, and ready to 
erol et fly at him a furious Volley of Shot, made a. 
Ot, to conſider in what quarter he might at- 
500d ffs | tack. 
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tack this Dreadful Battalion, with leaſt Danger 
to his Perſon. Thus pauſing, Sancho overtook 
him, and ſeeing him ready to Charge, For 80 . 
nels fake, Sir, cry'd he, what d'ye mean ! Are 
you Mad, Sir ? There's no Fence againſt the 
Begger's Bullets, unleſs you cou'd fight with a bra. 
zen Bell over you. Is it aot rather Raſhneſs than 
true Courage, think you, for one Man to offer 
to ſet upon a whole Army? Where Death is too, 
and where Emperors fight in Perſon ; nay, 
and where good and bad Angels are againſt you? 
But if all this weighs nothing with you, conſ. 


der, I beſeech you, that though they ſeem to br 


Kings, Princes and Emperors, yet there's not ſo 
much: as one Knight-Errant among em all. Now 
thou haſt hit upon the only Point, faid Don Que. 
ote, that could ſtop the Fury of my Arm: Fer 
indeed, as I have often told thee, Sancho, I am 
bound up from drawing my Sword againſt any 
below the Order of 'Knighthood: *Tis.thy Buſi- 
neſs to fight in this Cauſe, if rhou haſt a jul 
Reſentment of the Indignities offer'd to thy Als; 
and. I from this Poſt will encourage and aſſit 
thee with ſalutary Orders and Inſtructions. No, 
F thank you, Sir, qucth Sancho, I hate Revenge; 
a-rrue Chriſtian muſt forgive and forget ; and 
as for Dapple, I don't doubt but to find him as 
Peaceable as my ſelf, and willing to leave the 
Matter to me, and ſtand to my Verdict in the 
Caſe, which is to live 1 and, quietly as 
long as Heaven is pleaſed to let me. Nay then, 
faid on Zuixote, if that be thy Reſojution, 
Good Sancho, Prudent Sancho, Chriſtian $anciy, 
downright Sancho, let us leave theſe Idle Apps 
ritions, and proceed in ſearch of more ſubſtan- 


tial and honourable Adventures, of which, ; 
| il 
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all Probability, this part of the World will afford 
us A — 2 Variety. So ſaying, he wheel 'd off, 
and Sancho followed him. On the other ſide, 
Death with all his flying Squadron, return'd to 
their Cart, and went on their Journey. Thus 
ended the moſt dreadful Adventure of the Cha- 


riot of Death, much more happily than could 
N ave been expected, thanks to the Laudable 
5 Counſels which Sancho Panca gave his Maſter 


who the Day following had another Adventure, 
no leſs remarkable, with an Amorous Profeſſor 
f the. Order of Knight-Errantry. Ca 
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The Vilcrous Don Quixote Strange A. 
venture with the Rnigbt of the Mirrors, 


De N Quixote paſs'd the Night, that ſucceei 
ed his Encounter with Death, under the 
Covert of ſome lofty Trees; wheie, at Sanchr's 
perſuaſion, he refreſh'd himfelf with ſome of th. 
Proviſions which Dappie carried. As they were 1 
Supper, Well, Sir, quoth the Squire, what a ra: 
Foo] I had been, had I choſen for my good 
News the Spoils of your firſt Ventu:e, inſtead a 
the Breed of the three Mares !Troth! commend 
me. to the. ſaying, A Bird in Hand is worth 
in the Buſh, However, anſwer'd Don Quit 
had'ſt thou let me fall on, as I wou'd have done 
theu might'ſt- have ſhar'd-at leaſt the. Empre6! 
Golden Crown, and Cupia's Painted Wings; fit 
Iwou'd have pluck'd 'em off, and put 'em int 
thy power. Ay, but, ſays Sancho, your Stic! 


„ ED — OO Te 


ling Emperor's Crowns and. Sceprers are not fl T. 
pure. God, but courſe. Stuff d u b'd over, al jo; 
meer Trumpery. I grant it, ſid Den ww g 
nor is it fit the Decorations of tie Stage ſhou jj 
be real. but rather Imitations , and the retem un 
dlence of Peai'ties, as the. Plays themſeſves mull wi 
be-; Which, by the way, I xou'd have you %,, tha 


and eſteem , Sancho, and conſequently thoſe thi be 
write, and alſo thoſe that act em; for they il ;,, 
all' inſtrumental to the good, of the Comme ſhi; 
Wealth, and ſet before our Eyes thoſe Lookin 

gla 
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glaſſes that reflect a lively Repreſentation of Hu- 
mane Life; nothing being able to give us a more 
juſt Idea of Nature, and. what we are or ought to 
be, than Comedians and Comedies. Prithee tell 
me, haſt thou never ſeen a Play acted, where 
| Kings, Emperors, Prelates, Knights, Ladies, and 
other Characters are introduc'd on the Stage? 
One acts a Ruffian, another a Soldier; this 
Man a Cheat, and that a Merchant; one plays a 
deſigning Fool, and another a Fooliſh Lover: But 
the Play done, and the Actors undreis'd, they 
are all equal, and as they were before. All this I 
have ſeen, quoth Sancho. Juſt ſuch Comedy, ſaid 
Don Quixote, is acted on the great Stage of the 
World, where ſome play the Emperors, others 
the Prelates, and, in ſhort, all the Parts that can 
be brought into a Dramatick Piece; till Death, 
which is the Cataſtrophe and End of the Action, 
ſtrips the Actors of all their Marks of Diſtincti- 
on, and levels their quality in the Grave. A rare 
Compariſon, quoth Sancho, tho' not ſo new, but 
that J have heard it over and over. Juſt ſuch an- 
other- is that of a Game at Cheſs, where while 
the Play, laſts every Piece has its particular office; 
but when the Game's over, they are all mingled 
and huddled together, and clapp d into a Bag, juſt 
as when Life s ended we are laid up in the Grave. 
Truly, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, thy: Simplicity 
leflens, and thy Senſe improves eveiy day. And 
good reaſon why, quoth Sancho; fome of your 
Worſhip sWir muſt needs ſtick ro me;for your dry 
unkindly Land, with good dunging and tilliiig, 
will in time yield a good Crop. I mean, Sir, 
that the Dung and Muck of your Converſation 
being thrown on the barren ground of my Wit, 
together with the Time I ha' ſerv'd your. Wor- 
ip, and kept you Company, which is, = 
ody 
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unparallell'd and inviolable, that unqueſtion'd 


giving us ſome few touches on that Subject; as 
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body may ſay, The Tillage, I muſt needs bring {War 
forth bleſſed Fruit at laſt, fo as not to ſhame my {nc 
Maſter, but keep in the Paths of good Manners, hi 
which you have beaten into my ſodden Under- Wan 
ſtanding. Sancho's affected Style made Don 2u;xote ¶ loc 
laugh, tho' he thought his words true. in the D. 
main; and he could not but admire at his Im- ter 
provemeat. But the Fellow never diſcover'd his ¶ to 
weakneſs ſo much as by endeavouring to hide it, N po 
being moſt apt to tumble when he ſtrove to II 
ſoar too high. His excellence lay chiefly in a NN. 
knack at drawing in Proverbs into his Diſcourſe Nh 
whether. to the. purpoſe or no, as any one that has Wrio 
obſerv'd his manner of ſpeaking in this Hiſtory, N bei 
muſt: have perceiv'd. ty 

In fuch Diſcourſes they entertain'd a great part I 


part of the Night, till Sancho wanted to drop the Ir. 


Portcullices of his Eyes, which was his way of Wand 
ſaying he had a mind to go to ſleep. Thereupon H 
he. unharneſs'd Dapple, and ſet him a grazing : Wthe 
But poor Rozinate was condemn'd to ſtand Sad- 
dled all Night, by his Maſter's Injunction, and Pre- 
{cription, us'd ot old by all Kaights-Errant, who 
never unſaddled their Steeds in the Field, but 
took off their Bridles, and hung em at the Pum- 
mel of the Saddle. However, he was not for- 
laken by faithful Dapple, whoſe Friendſhip was ſo 


Tradition has handed it down from Father to Son, 
that the Author of this true Hiſtory compos d 
particular Chapters of the united affection of theſe 
two Beaſts; tho', to preſerve. the Decorum due 
to ſo heroick a Hiſtory, he wou'd not inſert em 
in the Work. Yet ſometimes he cannot forbear 


when he writes, That the two friendly Creatures 
took a mighty Pleaſure in being together to on 
| * 
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and lick one another; and when they had had e- 
nough of that ſport, Rozinante would gently lean. 
his Head at. leaſt half a yard over Dappie's Neck, 

and ſo they wou'd ſtand very lovingly together, 
looking wiſtly on the ground for two or three. 
Days, except ſome body made em leave that Con- 
templative Poſture, or Hunger compell'd them 
to a Separation. Nay, I cannot paſs by what is re- 
ported of the Author, how he. left in writing, 
That he had compar'd their Friendſhip to that of 
NM ſus and Euryalus, and that of Pylades and Oreſtes, 
which if it were ſo, delerves univerſal Admira 
tion; the ſincere. affection of theſe. quiet Animals 


1 


, ß 


8 


„ Pbeing a juſt Reflection on Men, who are ſo guil- 
ty of breaking their Friendſhip to one another. 
rt Therefore, as the ſaying is, There's no. Friend; all 
e N Friendjhip's gone. Now Men. hug, then fight anon: 
of and that other, ,7/here you fee your Friend, truſt your 
net. Neither ſhou'd the World take it ill, that 
: che cordial affection of theſe Animals was com- 
d- Fpar'd by our Author to that of Men; ſince many 
e · important Principles of Prudence and. Morality 
10 have been learn'd from irrational Creatures; as, 
ur The uſe of Clyſters from the Stork, and the Be- 
n- Wicft of Vomiting from the Dog. The Crane 


r-- gave Mankind an Example of Vigilance, the Ant 
ſo of Providence, the Elephant of Honeſty, and the. 
1d Horſe of Loyalty. At laſt Sancho fell afleep 
n, Nat che Root of a Cork- Tree, and his Maſter fetch'd. 
sd ſlumber under a ſpacious Oak. But it was not 
eſe Nong e' er he was diſturb'd by a Noiſe behind him, 
ve and ſtarting up, he look'd and hearken'd on the ſide 
m vhence he thought the. Voice came, and diſcover'd 
2ar two Men on Horſe-back; one of whom letting 
as nimſelf careleſly ſlide down from the Saddle, and 
res Nalling to the other: Alight Friend, ſaid he, and 
ar bridle. the. Horſes ; for methinks this plies. 
muy WII 
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will ſupply them plentifully with Paſture, and 
me with Silence and Solirude to indulge my amo- 
rous Thoughts. While he faid this, he laid himſelf 
down on the Graſs; and as he did it the Armour 
he had on made a Noiſe, which was a ſure ſign, by 
which Don muixote underſtood , that he was tome 
Knight-Errant. Thereupon going to Sancho, who 


ſlept on, he pluck'd him by the Arm, and having 


wak d him with much ado; Friend Sancho, ſaid he, 
whiſpering him in the Ear, here's an Adventure, 
Heaven grant it be a good one! quoth Sache. 
But where's that ſame Worſhipful Lady's Venture, 
an't pleaſe ye? Where! doſt thou ask, Sancho! 
Why, turn thy Head, Man, and look yonde, 
Doſt thou not ſee a Knight-Errant there lying on 
the Ground? I have reaſon to think he is in Me- 
lancholick Circumſtances, for I ſaw him fling 
himſelf off from his Horſe, and ſtretch himfclt 
on the ground in a diſconſolate manner, and his 
Armour claſh'd as he fell. What of all that, 
quoth Sancho? How do you make this to be an 
Adventure? Iwill nor yet affirm, anſwer'd Dan 
Quixote, that 'tis an Adventure; but a very fair 
Riſe to one as ever was ſeen. But hark! he; 
tuning ſome Inſtrument, and by his coughing 
and ſpitting he's clearing his Throat to fing, 
Troth ! now, Sir, quoth Sancho, 'tis e'en ſo in 
good earneſt ; and I fancy 'tis ſome Knight that's 
in Love. All Knights-Errant muſt be fo, an- 
ſwer'd Din #:xoze. Burt lets us hearken, and if 
he ſings, we ſhall know more of his Circumſtai- 
ces preſently ; for our of the abundance of the 
Heart the Mouth ſpeaks. Sancho wou'd have an: 
ſwer'd, but that the Knight of the Wood“ 
Voice, which was but indifferent, interrupted 
him with the following 
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Bright Queen, how ſhall your Loving Slave: 
Be ſure not to diſpleaſe 2 
Some Rule of Duty let him crave, 
He begs no other Eæſe. 


2: 


Say, . muſt I die, or hopeleſs live? 
II Act as you Ordain: 
Deſpair a ſilent Death ſhall give, 
Or Love himſclf Complain... 


ED 


My Heart, .the' ſoft ax, will prove 
Like Diamona' firm and true : 

For, what th' Imp ſſſion can remove 
That's ſlamp'd by Love and you ? 


Thee Knight of the Wood concluded his Song 
with a Sigh, that ſeem'd to be ferch'd from the 
very bottom of his Heart : and after ſome pauſe, 
with a mournful and diſconſolate Voice: Oh the 
moſt Beautiful, but moſt Ungrateful of Woman- 
kind, cry'd he, how is it poſſible , moſt Serene 
Gaſt ldea de Vandalia „your Heart ſhou'd conſent 
tat a Knight who. idolizes your Charms, _— 

waſte. 
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waſte. the Flower of | his Youth, and kill himſelf 
with continual V-Vandrings and. hard. Fatigues ? 


Is it not enough, that J have made you to be ac- 


knowledg'd the greateſt Beauty in the V.Vorld 
by all the Knights of Navarre, all the Knights of 
Leon, all the Tarteſians, all the. Caſtilians , and, in 
fine, by all the Knights of La Mancha? Not fo 
neither, ſaid Don Quixote then; for I my ſelf am 
of La Mancha, and never acknowledg'd nor ever 
cou'd., nor ought to acknowledge a Thing fo 
injurious to the Beauty of my Miſtreſs: there- 
fore, Sancho, tis a plain cafe , that this Knight is 
out of his Senſes. But let us hearken, perhaps 
we ſhall: diſcover ſomething more. That you 


will, I'll warrant you, quoth Sancho, for he 


ſeems in Tune to hoan a Month together. But 
it happen'd otherwiſe ; for the Knight of the 
VVood overhearing them, ceas'd his Lamentati- 
on, and raiſing himſelf on his Feet, in a loud but 
courteous Tone call'd to them, VVho's there? 
VVhat are ye? Are ye of the Number of the 
Happy or the Miſerable ? Of the Miſerable , an- 
ſwer d Don Quixote. Repair to me then, ſaid the 
Knight of the VVood, and be aſſur' d you have 
met Miſery and Affliction it ſelf. Upon ſo mo- 
ving and civil an Invitation, Don Quixote and 
Sancho drew near him; and the Mournful Knight 
taking Don Quixote by. the Hand, Sit down, ſaid 
he, Sir Knight , for that your Profeſſion is Chi- 
valry I need no other Conviction than to have 


found you in this Retirement, where Solitude 


and the cold Night-dews are your Companions, 
and the proper Stations and repoſing places of 
Knights-Errant.. I am a Knight, anſwer'd Don 
Quixote, and of the Order you mention; and tho 
my Sorrows, Diſaſters and Misfortunes uſurp the 
Seat of my Mind, I have ſtill a Heart diſpos d to 
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| entertain the afflictions of others. Yours, as I 
gather by your Complaints, is deriv'd from Love, 

and, I ſuppoſe, owing to the Ingratitude of that 
| Beauty you now mention'd. VVhile they were 
thus parleying together, they ſate cloſe by one 


another on the hard Ground, very peaceably and 


| lovingly, and not like Men that by Break of Day 


were to Break one another's Heads. And is it 


your Fortune to be in Love, ask'd the Knight of 


tne VVood ? Tis my Misfortune, anſwer'd Don 
Vixote; tho' the pleaſant Reflection of having 
plac'd our affections Worthily , ſufficiently Bal- 
lances the VVeight of our Diſaſters, and turns. 


them to a Bleſſing. This might be true, reply'd 
the Knight of the VVood, if the Diſdain of ſome 


Miſtreſſes were not often ſo galling to our Tem- 
pers, as to inſpire us with ſomething like the. 
Spirit of Revenge. For my part, ſaid Don Nui- 
note, I never felt my Miſtreſs's Diſdain. No 
truly, quoth Sancho, who was near them, for my 


Lady is as gentle as my Dapple, and as foft as 


Butter. Is that your Squire, ſaid the Knight of 
the VVood ? It is, anſwer'd Don Quixote. I ne- 
ver ſaw a Squire, ſaid the Knight of the VVood, 
that durſt preſume to interrupt his Maſter , when. 
he was ſpeaking himſelf. There's my Fellow: 
yonder ; he's as big as his Father , and yer no- 
Man can ſay he was ever fo. ſaucy as to open his 
Lips when [ ſpoke. VVell,, well, quoth Sancho, 
I have talk'd, and may talk again, and before 
is, and perhaps bur I have done The. 
more ye ſtir, the more 'twill ſtink. At the ſame. 
time the Squire of the VVood pulling Sancho by 
the Arm, Come Brother, faid. he, let us two go 
Where we may chat freely by our ſelves, like 
downright Squires as we are, and let our Maſters 
get over Head and Ears in the Stories of their 
Loves ;. 
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Loves; T'll warrant ye they'll be at it all Night, 
and won't have done by that time tis Day, 
VVith all my Heart, quoth Sancho; and then 
F'1l tell you who I am, and what Jam, and you 
ſhall judge if Jam nor fir to make one among 
the talking Squires. VVith that the two Squires 
withdrew, and had a Dialogue, as Comical as that 
of their Maſters was Serious. 
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CHAP. XIII. 


| The Adventure with the Knight of the Wood 


continued, with the Wiſe, Rare and Plea- 
ſont Diſcourſe that paſſed between the 1v0 


Squires, 


| PHE Knights and cheir Squires thus divided, 


the latter to tell their Lives, and the for- 


mer to relate their Amours; the Story begins 


with the Squire of the Wood. Sir, ſaid he to 
Sancho, this is a troubleſome kind of Lite, that 
we Squires of Kinghts-Errant lead: Well may 
we ſay, we eat our Bread with the ſweat of our 
Brows ; which is one of the Curſes laid on our 
firſt Parents. Well may we fay too, quoth, San- 
cho, we eat it with a cold Shivering of our Bo- 
dies; for there are no poor Creatures that ſuffer | 
more by hear or cold than we do. Nay, if we 
cou'd but ſtuff our Puddings handiomely, twou'd 
never vex one; for good Fare leilens Care; but 
ſometimes we ſhall go ye a Day or two, and ne- 
ver ſo much as Breakfaſt , unleſs it be upon the 
Wind that Blows. After all, ſaid the Squire of the 
Wood; we may bear with this. when we think of 
the reward we are to expect, for that ſame Knight- 
Errant muſt be curs'd by Bell, Book and Candle, 
that has nor ſome time or other the Government 
ot ſome Iſland, or ſome good handſome Earl- 
dom to beſtow on his Squire. As for me, quorkr 


dance, I have often told my Maſter, I wou'd be 


contented: 
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contented with the Government of any. Iſland, 
and he is ſo Noble andFree-hearted,that he has pro- 
mis'd it me over and over. For my part, quoth 
the other Squire, I ſhou'd think my ſelf well paid 
for my Services with ſome good Prebend, and! 
have my Maſter's Word for it too. Why then, 
quoth Sancho, belike your Maſter is fome Church- 
Knight, and may beſtow ſuch Livings on his 
good Squires. But mine is one o'th Lairy ; ſome 
of his wiſe Friends indeed (no thanks to them 
for it) once upon a time counſelled him to be 
an Archbiſhop : P fancy they wiſh'd him no good, 
but he wou'd not; for he'I be nothing bur an 
Emperor.. I was plaguily afraid he might have | 
had a hankering after the Church, and fo have 
ſpoil'd my Preterment, I not being gifted that 
way; for between you and I, tho' I look like 2 
Man in a Doublet, I ſhou'd make but an Aſs in a | 
Caliock. Let me tell you, Friend, quoth the 
Squire of the Wood, that you are out in your 
Politicks; for theſe Ifland-Gove:nmeats bring Þ 
more co:t than Worſhip ; there's a great Cry, but 
little Wooll; the beſt will bring more Tiouble 
and Care than they are worth, and thoſe that 
take em on their Shoulders are ready to fink un- 
der em. I think it were better for us to quit 
this confounded Slavery, and &en jog home, 
where we may have better Paſtimes. There we 
may have Fiſhing, and Hunting, and the like; for 


he's a ſorry Country-Squire indeed that wants his WY? 


Horſe, his. couple of Hounds ,. or his Fiſhing- 
Tackle to live pleaſantly at Home. All thisl 
can have at Will, quoth Sancho. Indeed I, have 
ne'er a Nag; but I have an honeſt Aſs here 
worth two of my. Maſter's Horſes any Day in 
the Year. A bad Chriſtmas be my Lot, and may 
it be the next, if I wou'd ſwop Beaſts with him, 
tho' he gave me Four Buſhels of Barley to * 

| n 
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Ino marry wou'd not I: Laugh as much as you 
. vill at the value I ſet on my Dapple ; for Dapple 
I you muſt know is his Hair. Now as for Hounds | 
d we have enqugh to ſpare in our Town; and 
1 there's no ſport like Hunting at another Man's 
n | Coſt. Faith and Troth! Brother Squire, quoth 
b. the Squire of the VVood, I am fully ſet upon't. 


Theſe Vagrant Knights may e'en ſeek their mad 
Adventures by themſelves for me. I'll Home, 


g and breed up my Children as it behoves me ; for 
be I have three, as Precious as three Orient Pearls. 
d. have but two, quoth Sancho; but they might 
an Albe preſented to the Pope himſelf, eſpecially my 
ve (Girl, that I breed up to be a Counteſs (Heaven 
ve bleſs her) in ſpight of her Mother's Teeth. And 
at WJ how old, pray, ſaid the Squire of the VVood, 
may this ſame Young Lady Counteſs be? VVhy, 
ſhe's about Fifteen, anſwer'd Sancho, a little over 


or a little under: but ſhe's as tall as a Pike, as 
bur freſh as an Aprii-Morning, and as ſtrong as a Por- 
ag ber. VVith theſe parts, quoth the other, ſhe may 
ut et up not only for a Counteſs, but for one of the 
ble V Vood-Nymphs. Ah, the Young Buxſome 
gat WM V Vhore's Brood! VVhat a Spring the Mettleſom 
n- {WM Quean will have with her! My Daughter's no 
uit VVhore, quoth Sancho in a grumbling 1 one, and 


and they ſhall be Honeſt, by Heaven's bleſſing, 
while I live and do well: So, Sir, pray keep 


Jou ought. Merhinks your Maſter ſhou'd have 
taught you better Manners; for Knights-Errant 
[Rare the very pink of Courteſie. Alas, quoth the 


how little you know the way of praiſing People 
now a-days! Have you never obſerv'd when any 


Thruſt 


— 


her Mother was an honeſt VVoman before her; 


[your Tongue between your Teeth , or ſpeak as 


Squire of the VVood, how you're miſtaken! 


Gentleman at a Bull-Feaſt gives the Bull a home- 
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fore my Eyes here and there and every where. 


this makes the Proverb true, Covetouſneſs breaks 
the Sack. And now you talk of Madmen, I leg 
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Thruſt with his Lance, or when any Body be. 
haves himſelf cleverly upon any Occaſion ? The 
People will Cry out, VVhat a brisk Son of 
VVhore that is! a clever Dog, I'll warrant him, 
So what ſeems to be Slander, in that Senſe is 
notable Commendation : And be advis'd by me, 
don't think thoſe Children worth the owning, 
who won't do that which may make their Pareats 
be commended in that Faſhion. Nay, if it be 
ſo, quoth Sancho, I'll diſown 'em if they don't; 
and henceforth you may call my VVife and 
Daughter all the VVhores and Bawds you can 
think on, and welcome ; for they do a thouſand 
things that deſerve all theſe fine Names. Heav'n 
ſend me once more to ſee them , and dehver me 
out of this Mortal Sin of Squie-Erranting, which 
I have been drawn into a ſecond time, by the 
wicked Bait of a hundred Ducats, which the De- 
vil threw in my way in Sea Morena, and 
which he ftill Haunts me with, and brings be- 


> Woda — —— — 


Oh that plaguy Purſe, tis ſtill running in my 
Head, methinks I am counting ſuch another o- 

ver and over! Now I hug it, now I carry it I do 
home, now I'm buying Land with it; now I let in- 
Leaſes, now I'm receiving my Rents, and live he 
like a Prince! Thus I paſs away the time, and all 
this lulls me on td drudge on to the end of the 
Chapter with this Dunder-headed Maſter of mine, 
who to my knowledge is more a Madman than the 
a Knight. Truly, ſaid the Squire of the V Vood, * 


think my Maſter is worſe than yours; for he 1s 

one of thoſe, of whom the Proverb ſays, Fools obf 
will be meddling, and, who meddles with ano- To 
ther Man's Buſineſs, Milks his Cow into a _—_ ic 
e 3 
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n ſearching after another Knight's Wits, he loſes 
his own; and Hunts up and down for that, which 
may make him rue the finding.. And is not the 
Poor Man in Love, quoth Sancho? I marry_ ſaid 
other, and with one Caſi/dca de Vandalia, one of 
the oddeſt Pieces in the World; ſhe'll neither 
Roaſt nor Boil, and 1s neither Fiſh, Fleſh nor 
good Red Herring. But that's not the Thing that 
be Plagues his Noddle now. He has ſome other 
t: N Crorchers in his Crown, and you'll hear more of 
nd Nit e're long. There is no way ſo ſmooth, quoth 
Sancha, but it has ſome hole or rub in't to make a 


a Body ſtumble. In ſome Houſes they Boll Beans, 
”n {Wand in mine are whole Kettles full. So Madneſs 


has more need of good Attendants than Wiſdom. 
<< hut if the Proverb be true. Lightneſs in Sorrow 
he brings lightneſs in Grief, you are the fitteſt to 
Je. comfort me; you ſerve one Fool and I another. 
nd My Maſter, quoth the Squire of the Wood, is 
ve. more ſtour than fooliſh, but more Knave than 
re either. Mine is not like yours then, quoth San- 
uy cho, he has not one grain of Knavery in him, he's 
b. Iss dull as an old crack'd Pitcher, hurts no Body, 

it does all the good he can to every Body, a Child 
let may perſwade him it is Night at Noon-Day, and 
ve Ihe is ſo ſimple, that I can't help loving him with 
ind al my Heart and Soul, and can't leave him, in 
the Mipight of all his mad Pranks. Have a care, 
ne, Brother, ſaid the Squire of the Wood , when 
nan che Blind leads the Blind, both may fall into 
of the Ditch. Tis better to wheel about fair and 
aks Nſoftly, and ſteal home again to our own Fire- 
I des; for thoſe who follow their Noſe are often 
e is led into a ſtink : Here the Squire of the Wood 
ols Nobſerving that Sancho ſpit very often and very dry, 
no- I fancy, Brother, ſaid he, that our Tongues 
eve. Aick to the Palats of our Mouths with On - 
> | ; ' ut 
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but to cure that Diſeaſe I have ſomerhing tha 
bangs to the Pummel of my Saddle, as good x 
ever was tipp'd over Tongue. Then he went 
and took down a Leather- Bottle of Wine, and 
a cold Pye at leaſt half a Yard long; which i 
no Fiction, for Sancho himſelf, when he laid hi 
hands on it, took it rather for a bak'd Goat than 
a Kid; though it was indeed but an over-grown 
Rabbit What" ſaid Sancho at the ſight, did you 
bring this too abroad with you? What d'yof 
think, ſaid Cother ? Do you take me for one d 
your Freſh- water Squires? I'd have you know [Wt 
carry as good Prog at my Horſe's Crupper, . 
any General upon his March. Sancho did not. 
ſtay for an Invitation, but fell to in the Dark 
bite and ſwallow, twiſting and cramming down 
Morſels as big as his Fiſt. Ay marry, Sir, ſadM* 
he, you are a Squire every Inch of you, a true en 
and truſty, round and ſound, noble and fiee- 
hearted Squire. This good Cheer is a proof of 
the Pudding, I don't ſay it jump'd hither by 
Witch. craft; but one would almoſt think fo, 
Now here fits wretched I, like a poor hunger W's 


ſtarv'd Whelp, that have nothing in my Knap- n 


ſack but a cruſt of Cheeſe, ſo hard, a Giant might 
break his Grinders in't, and a few Acorns, Wal. 
nuts and Filberds ; a ſhame on my Maſter's Nig - F. 
gardly Femper, and his Curſed Maggot, in fan lbaly 
cying that all Knighrs-Errant muſt live on a li- ne. 


tle dry'd Fruit and Sallets. Well, well, Brother," 5 


reply'd the Squire of the Wood, our Knight, 
Maſters may have Knightly Sromachs. and be T. 
nice in their Diet if they pleaſe; your Thiſtles | 
and your Herbs and Rcoors do not well agree en 
with my Sromach: I muſt have good Belly: le ſa 


timber, good Meat, i'fairh ! and a loving Bott V 
of Cordial Liquor here till at hand at the Pun: ¶ che 


mel 
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mel of my Saddle. Tis my Joy, my Life, the 
Comfort of my Soul, I hug and kiſs it evegy 
moment, ind now recommend it to you 'as 
he beſt Friend in the World. Sancho took the 
Bottle, and rearing it to. his thirſty Lips, with 
is eyes fix'd upon the Stars, kept himſelf in that 
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ogether. At laſt, when he had taken his Draught, 
wich a, deep Groan,.a Nod. on one fide, and 
cunning Leer, Oh! the Son of a Whore! 
What rare and Catholick Bub it is! Oh Ho! 
aoth the Squire of the Wood, have I caught 
ou at your Son of a Whores! I told you ſo 
ow that it was a way of commending a thing. 
knock under, quoth Sancho, and own tis no 
ihonour to call one a Son of a Whore when 
e mean to praiſe him. But now, by the Re- 
jembrance of her that moſt tickles your Heft. 
ithee tell me, is not this your right Cal. 
al Wine? Thou haſt a rare Palate, anſwer'd 
e Squire of the Wood, tis the very ſame, afd 
- ſo. good 7 70 too. I knew it faith! faid 
ger be, is not this ſtrange now ? Turn me loſe 
nah- Nong a parcel of Wines to find the Difference : 
ige d Sir, I no ſooner clap py Noſe to a Tafter 
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Vi. Wine, but I can tell the, Place, the 
. Flavour, the Age, the Strength, and all ct: 

fan Iralities of the Parcel: And all this is gaturzl 
i. me, Sir; for I had two Relations by the Fa 
cher r's-ſide that were the niceſt Taſters that were 
cht n of a long time in La Mancha; of which 
p dI1l you a Story that makes good what I 
Mes, It fell out on a time, that ſome Wine was 
agteti vn freſh out of a Hogſhead, and given te 
zel, Ne fame ſome Friends of mine to Taſte; and 
gott were ask'd their Opinions of the Conditi- 
pum che Quality, the Goodneſs, the Badneſs of the 


mel 


appy Contemplation for a quarter of an Hour 


Ges Wine, | 
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Wine, and all that. The one try'd it with the! 
tip of his Tongue, the other only ſmell'd it; tf 
firſt ſaid the Wine raſted of Iron; the ſecond 
faid it rather had a Tang of Goat's Leather. Th: 
Vintner ſwore his Veſſel was clean, and ti 
Wine Neat, and ſo Pure that it could have 1 
Taſte of any ſuch thing. Well, this paſs'd o 
the Time ran on, and the Wine ran our. Ani 
' what do you think now, Sir, was found at th 
bottom of the Cask? Nothing but a little KH 
. with a bit of Leathern Thong ty'd tot: Noi 
judge you by this, whether he that comes 
ſuch a Generation has not reaſon to underfſta 
Wine? More reaſon than to underſtand Adv 
eures, anſwer'd the other: Therefore ſince 
have enough, let's not trouble our ſelves to lu 
| after more, but e en jog home to our lirtle Cc 
where Heav'n will find us, if it be its Will. 
intend, ſaid Sancho, to wait on my Maſter i: 
we come to Saragoſſa, but then 1'l] turn over 
new Leaf. To conclude: The two friend 
Squires having talk'd and drank, and held of 
almoſt as long as their Bottle, it was high tit 
that Sleep ſhould lay their Tongues, and afſs: 
their Thirſt, for ro quench it was impoſſi 
Accordingly they had no ſooner fill'd their | 
lies, but they fell faſt aſleep, both keeping th 
hold on their almoſt empty Bottle. VVhere 
Mall for a while leave em to their reſt, and! 
what paſs'd between their Maſters. 
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CHA-P.” XIV. 


A Continuation of the Adventure of the 
Knight of the. Wood, | 


Any were the Diſcourſes that paſs'd be- 
eween Don Nuixote and the Knight 
the Wood: Amongſt the reſt, You 
ſt know, Sir Knight, ſaid the latter, that by 
appointment of Fate, or rather by my own 
dice, I became Enamour'd of the Peerleſs Ca- 
a ae Vandalia, I call her Peerleſs, becauſe ſhe 
ngular in the greatneſs of her Stature, as well 
that of her State and Beauty. Bur this La- 
has been picas'd ro take no other notice of 
honourable Paſſion, than in employing me 
many Perillous Adventures, like Hercules's 
mother; ſtill promiſing me, after I had put 


v 4-ppy end to one, that the Mg ons of 
ere Next ſhould put me in poſſeſhon of my De- 


nd WF But after a Succeſſion of numberleſs La- 
s, Ido not know which of her Commands 
be the laſt, and will Crown my Lawful 
es. Once by her particular Injunction, I 
leng d that famous Gianteſs La Giralda of 
„who is as ſtrong and undaunted as one 
is made of Braſs, and who, without chang. 
lace, is the moſt changeable and unconſtant 
Han in the World. I went, I faw, and over- 
: I made her ſtand ſti]l, and fix'd her in a 
| | Egg 2 FTFon⸗- 
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conſtant Point, for the ſpace of a whole Week 
no Wind having blown in the Skies during i 
that time but the North. Another time ſhe i 
joyn'd me to remove the ancient Stones of til 
ſturdy Bulls of Guido; a Task more ſuitab 
to the Arms of Porters than thoſe of Knight 
then ſhe commanded me to deſcend and dive i 
to the Cave of Cabra, (a terrible and unheard 
Expedition) and ro bripg her an account of . 
the Wonders in that diſmal Profundity. I ſto 
the Motion cf La Giralda, 1 weigh'd the Bull 
Guiſando; and with a precipitated Fall plu, 
to the diſtant bottom of the Den, and bro, 
to light the darkeſt ſecrets of that black Ab 
But Mill, ah! fill my hopes are dead. How de. 
Becauſe her Diſdain ſtiH lives, lives to enjoy 
new Labours, new Exploits. For, laſtly th: n. 
-order'd me to traverſe the remoteſt Province 
Spain,and exact a Confeſſion from all the Knigge 
Errant that Roam about the Land, that her i; 
Ty alone excells that of all other Women, ig 
that J am the moſt valiant and moſt Ws 
amour'd Knight in the VVorld. I have ale in 
journey'd over the greateſt part of Spain on M,7, 
Expedition, nd overcome many Knights . 
had the Tem erit, to contradict my AſleriMe,; 
But the perfection of my Glory is the relic; 
my Victory over the renown'd Din ufa me 
Mancha, whom I Conquer'd in ſingle Coy 
and compell'd to ſubmit his Dalcinea's to i.. 
filden's Beauty. And now I reckon the wart. 
Knights of the whole Univerſe all vanquili:y , 


my troweſs: their Fame, their Glory and edit 


Hloncurs being all inveſt:d in this gregor, 


Quixote, who had before made them the Ss H. 


his Valorous Arm; though Now they my 'xot 
tend che Triumphs of my Victory, which em 
- 
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reater, ſince the Reputation of the Conquerour 
iſes in proportion to that of the Vanquiff'd; 
d all the latter's Laurels are transferr'd to me. 


F Don Quixote was amaz d to hear the Knight run. 
rabWn at this rate, and had the Lye ready at his 
o ho on gues- end to give him a thouſand times; but 
ye eſigning to make him own by his own Mouth, 
rd ic ſtrove to contain his Choler ; and arguing the 
of latter very calmly, Sir Knight, ſaid he, That 


our Victories have extended over all the Knights 
Spain, and perhaps over the whole VVorld ,. 
will not diſpute; but that you have vanquiſh'd 


our Quixcte de la Mancha, you muſt give me leave 
Ab doubt : It migkr be ſome body like him; tha” 
; die is a Perſon whom but very few can ſo much 
011 {emble. VVhar d'ye mean? anſwerd the 

: Wiight of the VVood : By your ſpangled Cano- 
ney of the Skies, F fought Don Quixote hand to- 
nie hnd, vanquiſh'd him, and made him ſubmir 
rb isa tall, wicher-fac'd, leather-jaw'd Fellow, 
en, MWragged, grizzle-bair'd, Hawk-nos'd, and wears. 


ng, black, lank Muſtachio's: He is diſtinguiſh- 
ia the Field by the Title of the Knight of the 


Jul Cæuni cnancc: He beſtrides and manages that 
bts H.fam'd Courſer Rozinante; and has for the Mi- 
Neſs of his Affections, one Dulcinea del Toboſo, 
rei Wnetimes call'd Aldonſa Lorenzo; as mine, whoſe 
watt! 


ime was Caſildea, and who is of Andaluſia, is 

w diſtinguiſh'd by the Denomination of Ca- 
o Nez: de Vandalia: and if all theſe convincing 
v2 piks be not ſufficient to prove this Truth, I 
111 War a Sword that ſhall force even Incredulity to 
and edit ir. Not ſo faſt good Sir Knight, ſaid Dow: 
gre :xote ; pray attend to what I ſhall deliver upon 


Sp Head : You muſt know that this fame Don 
muß rote is the greateſt Friend I have in the World; 
nich Nemuch that I may fay I love him as well as 1 
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do my ſelf. Now the Tokens that you have de 
ſcrib'd him by, are ſo agreeable to his Perſon an 
Circumſtances, that one would think he ſhoul 
de the lerſon you Subdu'd. On the other han 
Tam convinc'd by the more powerful Argumen 
cf undeniable Senſe, that it cannot be he. By 
thus far I will allow you, as there are many | 
chanters that are his Enemies, eſpecially on 
whoſe Malice hourly Perſecutes him, perbit 
one of them has aſſum'd his Likenefs, thus by 
Counterfeir Conqueſt ro defraud him of the Glo 
ry contratted by his ſignal Chivalry over all rig" 
Univerſe. In confirmation of which I can fou 
ther tell you, that 'tis but two days ago th 
theſe envious Magicians tiansform'd the Figuih®n 
and Perſon of the Beautiful Dulcinea del Tobojon 
to the baſe and ſordid likeneſs of a Ruſtic Wenci!. 
And if this will not convince you of your E 
rour, behold Den Quixote himſeif in Perſon, th in 
here ſtands ready to maintain his Words with 
Arms, either a Foot or on Horſeback, or in wig » 
other manner you may think convenient. Aud 

ſaid this, up he ſtarted, and laid his Hand to! 
Sword, expecting the Motions and Reſolution 
of the Knight of the Wood. But with a gre 
deal of Calmnef(+, Sir, ſaid he, a good Pay-m 
ſter grudges no Surety : He that could once vai 
quiſn Don Curxote when transform'd, needs n 
fear him in his proper Shape. But fince Dal 
neſs is not proper for the Atchievements Err 

Knights, but rather for Robbers and Ruffians, 
us expett the Morning- light, that the Sun . 
be a Witneſs of our Valour. The Conditiog*%e: 
of our Combat ſhall be, That the ConqueyEt pe 
| ſhall be wholly at the Mercy of the ConqueroqſÞ" th 
who ſhall diſpoſe of him at Diſcretion ; pro 
ded always he abuſes not his Power, by 7 
mand 
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anding any thing unworthy the Honour of 
(nighrhood. Content, ſaid Don Quixote, I like 
heſe Terms very well. With that they borh 
ent to look out their Squires, whom they found 
oring very ſoundly in the very ſame poſture 
5 when they firſt fell aſleep. They rouz'd them 
p; and order'd chem to get their Steeds ready 
or, the firſt Rays of the riſing Sun muſt behold 
hem engages in a Bloody and unparallelFd 
angle Combat. This News Thunder-ftruck San- 
o, and put him to his Wits- end for his Maſter's 
hanger; having heard the Knight of the Wood's 
ourage ſtrangely magnify'd by his Squire. How. - 
er, without the leaſt reply he went with his 
ompanion to ſeek their Beaſts, who having 
«I'd one another by this time into an Ace- 
aintance, were found all together, like their 
aſters. Well Friend, ſaid the Squire to Sancho 

they went, I find our Maſters are to fight; ſo 
du and I are like to have a Bruſh too; for tis 


wüde way among us Andaluſians not to let the Se- 
A; ads ſtand idly by, with Arms a-croſs, while 
to Meir Friends were at it. This, ſaid Sancho, may 
tial » Cuſtom in your Country; but let me tell 


du. 'tis a damn'd Cuſtom, Sir Squire, and none 


re 
1 mW Ruffians and Bloody-minded Fellows would 
e ind up for'r. But there's no ſuch Practice a- 
s (900g Squires Errant, elſe my Maſter would have 
NafſW'nded me of it e'er this; for he has all theLaws 


Erranty by Heart. But ſuppoſe there be fuch 
Law. Iwill not obey it, that's flat: T'll rather 
y the Penalty that's laid on ſuch Peaceable 
wires :- I don't think the Fine can be above 
o pounds of Wax, and that will coſt me leſs 
In the Lint would to make Tents for myScull, 
uch methinks is already cleft down to myChin. 
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Beſides, how would you have me Fight? I have 
ne'er a Sword, nor ever wore any. No matter, 
quoth the Squire of the Wood, I've a Cure for 
that Sore. - I ha got here a couple of Linnen- 
Bags, both of a ſize, you ſhall take one, and ! 
t'other, and fo we'll let drive one at one another 
with theſe equal Weapons. Ay, ay, with all my 
heart, quoth Sancho; this will dull our Jackets 
purely, and won't hurt our Skins. Not ſo nei. 
ther, reply'd the Squire of the Wood; for we'll 
put half a dozen of ſmooth Stones into each Bay, 


that the Wind mayn't blow em to and fro, andi 


they may play the better, and ſo we may bruſi 
one another's Coats cleverly, and yet do out 
ſelves no great hurt. Body of my Father! quoth 
Sancho, what ſoft Sable-Fur, what dainty carded 
Cotton and Lambs-wooll he crams into the Bags, 
to. hinder our making Pap of our Brains, ant 
Touch-wood of our Bones! But I ſay again anc 
again, Tam not in a humour te fight, though 
they were only full of emptineſs. Let our Ms 
ters fight, and hear on't when they're dead and 


rotten : but let us live; and ſo here's t'ye witlWu: 


all my heart: adzooks! why ſhould we ſtrive t 
end our Lives before their Time and Seaſon; an 
be ſo eager to gather the Plums that will dro 
of themſelves; when they're ripe ? Death will 
find us ſoon enough without our ſeeking. Wel 
faid the Squire of the Wood, for all that, val 
muſt fight half an Hour or ſo. Not a Minute 
reply'd Sancho: I han't the Heart to quarrel will 
2 Gentleman with whom I have been eating ant 
drinking. I an't angry with you in the leaſt, and 
were Þ to be hang'd fort, I could never fight i 
cold Blood. Nay, if that be all, ſaid tbe 5quit 
of the Wood, you 'fhall- be angry enough, Ives 
warrant you; for, before we go to't, d'ye - aa 
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walk up very handfomely to you, and lend 
our Worſhip three or four ſound ſlaps o' the 
ha ps, and knock you down; which will be ſure 
> awaken your Choler, though ir ſlept as ſound 
5a Dormouſe. Nay then, quoth Sancho, I have 
Rowland for your Oliver, if that be all, and you 
all have as good as you bring; for I will take 
e a pretty middling Leaver (you underſtand 
e) and before you can waken my Choler, will 
lay yours aſleep ſo faſt, that it ſhall never wake- 
nore, unleſs in t'other World; where 'tis well 
nown, I am one will let no Man's Fiſt duſt my 
loſe. Let every M3n Jock before he Leaps. 
oufany come for Wooll, that go home ſhorn. No- 
othWlan knows what another can do: So, Friend, 


deli every Man's Choler ſleep with him; and 
ag n't wake the ſleeping Lion. Bleſſed are the 
anlMrace-makers, and Curſed are the Peace-breakers. 


Baited Cat may turn a Man to a Mouſe, and 
ow as fierce as a Lion. Who knows then what 
hat am a Man may turn to, if I'm. provok d. 
Wake it therefore for a Warning from me, Sir 
uire, that all the Miſchief you may be hatch- 
in this manner. ſhall lie at your door. VVell, 
d rother, *twill be Day anon, and then we ſhall 
what's to be done. 
ig And now .a thouſand ſorts of pretty Birds be- 
n to warble in the Trees, and with their va- 
Wus chearful Notes ſeem'd to ſalute the freſh: 
nute ura, who then diſplay'd her riſing Beauties 
ough the Parade and Arches of the Eaſt, and 
ly ſhook from her dewy Locks a ſhower of 
nifyuid Pearls, ſprinkling and inriching the ver- 
iht Meads with that reviving Treaſure, . whick 
md to ſpring and drop from the bending: 
weg. The VVillows diſtill'd their delicious. 
na, the Rivulets ſondly murmur'd,the Foun-- 
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tains ſmil'd, the VVoods were gay and Light: 
and Joy was diffuſed o'er the whole face of 
Nature. Only Sancho was fad. For no ſoon: 
the dawning Light recalłd Diſtinction, but th 
firſt thing that preſented it ſelf ro: »ancho's view 
was the Squire of the Wood's Noſe, which v: 
fo big rhat it over-ſhadow'd almoſt his. who 
Body. In fhorr, "ris faid te have been of a mo 
ſtrous ſize, crooked: in the middle, ſtudded wit 
VVarts and Carbuncles, tawny as a Ruſler.? 
pin, and hanging down fome two Fingers bt 
Jow his Mouth. Fhe unreaſonable bulk, dif 
Hue, protuberancy , and: crookedneſs of t 
Noſe ſo disfigur'd the Squire, that Sancho u 
ie i d with a trembling at the fighr ; and reſol 
nov to take two hundred Cuffs, before his Ch 
Jer ſhould waken to encounter ſuch a Hobgd 
lin. As for Den Quixote, he frx'd his Eyes upt 
His Antagoniſt ;-bur as his Helmet was on, 1 
he had pulFd down the Bever, his Face co 
not be ſeen;however, he obſerv'd him to be tron 
Jimb'd, though not very tall. Over his Arme 
he wore a Coat that look'd like Cloath of Go 
overſpread with Looking-glaſſes cut into 
ſhape of Half- moons, which made a very glit 
ring ſhew : A large Plume of yellow, gre: 
and white Feathers wav'd about his Helmet; 
his Lance, which he had ſer up againſt a Tr 
was very thick and long, with a Stecl-Head 
Foot in length. Don Quixote ſurvey'd every) 
ticular, and from his Obſervations judg'd h 
to be a Man of great Strength. But all this“ 
fo far from daunting his Courage, Jike Sn. 
that, with a gallant deportment; Sis Ki 
of the Mirrours, aid he, if your e 
deſtre of Combat has not made you deaf to 
Entreaties of Cwility, be pleas d to lift * 
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Bever a while, that I may ſee whether the 
gracefulneſs of your Face equals that of your 
Body. V Vhether you be Vanquiſh'd ur Vigo- 
rious in this Enterprize, anſwer'd the Knight of 
the Mirrours, you ſhall have leiſure enough to ſee 
my Face: I cannot at preſent ſatisfy your Curio- 
h wil ſity ; for every moment of Delay from Combat 


hol is, in my thoughts, a wrong done to the Beau» 


moll tiful Caſildea de Vandalia. However, reply'd Don 
vi Al xote, while we get a Horſe-back, you may tell 
me whether I be the ſame Don Quixote whom 


{wer you, ſaid the Knight of the Mirrours, you 
are as like the Knight J vanquiſh'd as one Egg is 
like another. But conſidering what you tell me, 


affirm that you are the ſame. Tis enough for 
me, ſaid Don Quixote, that you believe you may 


your Doubts, let's to Horſe; for, if Providence, 
my Miſtreſs, and my Arm aſſiſt me, I will ſee 
your Face, in leſs time than it would have coſt 
you to have lifted up your Bever, and make 
you know I am not that Don Quixote whom you 
talk d of having Vanquiſhed. This faid, with- 
out any more Words,they Mounted. Don Nui xote 
wheel'd about with Rozinante, to take Ground 
for the Career: The Knight of the Mirrours 
did the like. But before Don Quixote had rid 


Knight, cry d he, the Conditions on which we 
Fight; The Vanquiſh'd as I told you before, 
ſhall be at the Mercy of the Conqueror. I grant 
it, anfwer'd Don Quixote, provided the Victor 
impoſes nothing on him that derogates from the 
Laws of Ghivalry. I mean no otherwiſe, * 


you pretend to have overcome? To this I an- 


that you are perſecuted by Inchanters, I dare not 


be in an Errour; but that I may entirely prove 


twenty Paces he heard him call to him: So, 
meeting each other half way, Remember, Sit 


< — < — 1 n 
eee 


132 The Life ani Atchievements 


the Knight of the Mirrours:: At the fame time 
Don Quixete happen'd to caſt his Eye on the 


Squire's. ſtrange Noſe, and wonder d no leſs at 


the ſight of it than Sancho, taking him to be ra. 
ther = Monſter than a Man. Sancho, ſeeing: his 
Maſter ſet dut to take fo much Diſtance à8 was 
fit to ferurn on his Enemy with greater Force, 
would not truſt himſelf alone wich Squire Noſe, 
ſeating the greater ſhould be too hard for the 
lefs, and either that or Fear ſhould. ſtrike him to 
the' Ground. This made him run after his Ma- 
fer, till he had taken hold of one of Rozinante's 
Stirrup-Leathers; and when he thought him rea- 
dy to turn back to take his Career; good your 
Worlhip, cry'd he, before you run upon your 
Enemy help me to get up into yon Cork- Tree, 
where I may better, and much more to my like- 
ing, ſee your brave Battel with the Knight. I 
rather believe, ſaid Don Quixote, thou wantſt 
eo be pearch'd up yonder- as into a Scaffold, to 
fee the Bull-baiting without Danger. To tell 
you the Truth, quoth Sancho, that Fellow's un- 
_ conſtionable Noſe has ſb frigkted me, chat 1 
dare not ſtay within his reach. It is indeed ſuch 
alight, ſaid Don Quixote, as might affrdt with 
Heer any other but my ſelf; and therefore come; 
Fil help thee up. Now while Sancho was climb- 
ing up the Tree, with his Maſter's aſſiſtance, 
the Knight of the Mirrors took as much Ground 
as he thoughr-proper for his Career; and im- 
gining Don Quixote had done the ſame, he fac'd 
about, without expecting the Trumpet's Sound 
or any other Signal for a Charge, and with his 
Horſe's. full: ſpeed; which was no more than a 
middling Trot, (for he was neither more pro- 
miſing nor à better performer than Ro inant) 
da went to encounter his Enemy. But * 
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him buſie in helping up his Squire, he held in 
this Steed, and ſtopp'd in the middle of the Ca- 
reer, for which the Horſe was mightily oblig'd 
to him, being already ſcarce able to ſtir a foot 
farther. Don Quixote, who thought his Enemy 
| P flying upon him, fer Spurs. to Rozinante's 
\ hiader Flank 'vigorouſly and fo waken'd his 
; MWNettle, that the Story ſays, this was the only 
time he was known to Gallop a little, for at all 
others, downright Trotting was his beſt. With 
this unuſual Fury he ſoon got to the place where 
his Opponent was ſtriking his Spurs into his. 
Horſe's Sides up to the very Rowels, without 
being able to make him ſtir an Inch from the 
Spot. Now while he was thus Goading him on, 
and at the ſame time encumbred with his Lance, 
either not knowing how to ſet it in the Reſt, or 
wanting time to do it; Don Quixote, who took 
no notice of his Diſorder, Encounter'd him 
o without Danger, ſo furiouſly, that the Knight 
of the Mirrours was hurry'd in ſpight of his 
n- Teeth over his Horſe's Crupper; and was ſo 
hurt with falling to the Ground, that he lay 
ithour Motion, or any ſign of Life. Sancho no 
ſooner ſaw him fallen, but down he comes li- 
ling from the Tree, and runs to his Maſter, 


b- who, having diſmounted, was got upon the 
co night of the Mirrours, and was unlacing his 
nd lelmet, to fee if he were dead or alive, and 
na Rive him Air. Bur who can relate what he 
cd iw, when he ſaw the Face of the Knight of the 
nt Mirrours, without raiſing Wonder, Amazement, 
his end Aſtoniſhment in thoſe that ſhall hear it? He 


aw, ſays the Hiſtory, in that Face, the very 
i{age, the very Aſpect, the very Phyſiognomy, 


ate) Nhe very Make, the very Features, the very Effi- 
ing WY, che very Face of rhe Batchelour Sampſon Car- 
him raſco. 
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raſco. Come Sancho, cry d he as he ſaw it, come 
hither, look and admire what thou may ' ſt ſee, 
yet not believe. Haſte, my Friend, and mark 
the Power of Magick; What Sorcerers and In- 
chanters can do! Sancho drew near, and ſeeing 
the Batchelour Sampſon Carraſco's Face; began 
to Croſs himſelf a thouſand times, and Bleſs 
himſelf as many more. The poor defeated Knight 
all this while gave no ſign of Life: Sir, quoth 
Sancho to his Maſter, if you'll be rul'd by me, 
make ſure work: Right or wrong, een thruſt 
your Sword down this Fellow's Throat that's ſo 
like the Batchelour Sampſon Carraſco; and ſo 
mayhaps in him you may chance to murder one 
of thoſe bitter Dogs thoſe Inchanters that haunt 
you ſo. That Thought's not amiſs, ſaid Don 
Quixote; and with that drawing his Sword, be 
was going to put Sancho's Advice in execution, 
when the Knight's Squire came running, without 
the Noſe that ſo diſguis'd him befoce; and calling 
to Don Quixote; Hold, Noble Don Quixote, cryd 
he! Take heed! Beware! Tis your Friend San. 
pſon Carraſco that now lies at your Worſkip' 
Mercy, and I am his Squire. And where's your 
Noſe. quoth Sancho, ſeeing him now without hi 
Diſguiſe ? Here in ay 4 Pocket, anſwer'd the 
Squire; and ſo ſaying he pull'd out the Noſe of 
a Varniſh'd Paſte-board Vizard, ſuch as it hu 
been deſcribd. Sancho having more and mor 
ftar'd him in the Face with great earneſtnel; 
Bleſſed Virgin defend me, quoth he! Whos 
this? Thomas Cecial, my Goſſip and Neighbour! 
The ſame, Goflip, Sancho, quoth the Squire: I! 
tell you anon by what Tricks and Wheadles i 
| was inveagled to come hither. Mean while de 
= fire your Maſter not to miſuſe, nor ſlay, nor me- 


Ale in the leaſt with the Knight of the Miro 
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that now lies at his Mercy ; for there's nothing 
more ſure than that tis our ill-advis'd Country- 
man Sampſon Carraſco, and no body elſe. | 
By this time the Knight of the Mirrours be- 
gan to come to himſelf; which when Don Quix- 
ote oberv'd, ſetting the point of his Sword to 
his Throat, Thou dy it, Knight, cry'd he, if 
thou refufe to confeſs that the peerleſs Dulcines 
dei Toboſo excells thy Cafldea de Vandalia in Beauty. 
Beſides this, thou ſhale promife (if thou eſcape 
with Life from this Combat) to go to the City 
of Toboſo; where, as from me, thou ſhalt preſent thy 
ſelf before the Miftreſs of my Deſires, and refign 
thy Perſon to her Diſpoſal: If ſhe leaves thee to 
thy own, then thou ſhalt come back to me, (for 
the Track of my Exploits will be thy Guide) and 
thou ſhalt give me an account of the Tranſacti- 
ons between her and thee. Thefe Conditions 
are conformable to our agreement before the 
Combat, and do not tranſgreſs the Rules of 


Knight-Errantry. I do confeſs, faid the difcom- 


fired Knight, that the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo's 
ripp'd — dirty Shoe is preferable to the clean, 

though ill. comb'd Locks of Cajildea ; and I pro- 
miſe to ge to her, and come from her Preſence 
to yours, and bring you a full and true Relation 
of all you have wag ihr me. You ſhall alſo con- 

feſs, and believe, added Don Quixote, that the 
Knight you vanquifh'd neither was nor could be 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, but ſome body elſe in 

his likeneſs; asT on the other fide do confeſs 
and believe, that, though you ſeem to be the 
Batchetous Sampſon Carraſco, you are not he, but 
ſome other whom my Enemics have tranform'd 
into his Reſemblance, to aſſwage the violence of 
my Wrath, and make me entertain with mode- 


ration the glory of my Victory. All this J _ | 
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eſs, believe and allow, ſaid the Knight; and 
now I beſeech you let me riſe, if the hurt I have 
receiv'd by my Fall will give me leave; for [ 
find my ſelf very much bruis'd, Don Quixote 
help'd him to riſe by the aid of his Squire Thoma; 
_—_  _.Cecial, on whom Sancho fix d his Eyes all the 
| while, asking him a thouſand Queſtions; the 
Anſwers to which convinc'd him, that he was 
the real Thomas Cecial, as he ſaid, though the Con. 
ceit of what was told him by his Maſter, that 
the Magicians had transform'd the Knight of the 
Mirrours into Sampſon Carraſco, had made ſuch an 
Impreſſion on his Fancy, that he could not be- 
lieve the Teſtimony of his own Eyes. In ſhort, 
the Mafter and the Man perſiſted in their Errour. 
The Knight of the Mirrors and his Squire, much 
out of Humour, and much out of Order left 
Don Quixote, to go to ſome Town, where he 
might ger ſome Ointments and Plaiſters far his Nr 
Ribs. Don Quixote and Sancho continu'd their b 
Progreſs for Saragoſa ; where the Hiſtory leaves 
them, to relate who the Knight.of Mirrours and 
his. Squire were. 
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* CHAP. XV. 


as Ci an Account Who the Knight of the 
n. Mirrours and his Squire were. Fe 


„IN rote went on extremely pleas d, and 
nl £ 1 idi IEEE 1 "4d » 

Joyful, 13 ing himiſelf and glorying in 

he Victory he had got over ſo valiant a Knight, 

5 the Knight of the Mirrours, and relying on his 

Parole of Honour, which he could not violate, 


- he wou'd return to give him aa Account of his 
is Reception, by which means he expected to hear 
ir Nrhether his Miſtreſs continued under the bonds 
of Inchantment. But Don Quixote Dream'd of 
1 Rae ching, and the Knight of the Mirrours though 


of another. His only care for the preſent, was, 
. y * . - 

ow to get Cur'd of his Bruiſes. 

Here the Hiſtory relates, That when the Bat- 
helor Carraſco. advis'd Don 3 to proceed in 
his former Profeſſion of Knight-Errantry, it was 
the Reſult of a Conference, which he had with 
he Curate and the Barber, about the beſt means 
o prevail with Don Quixote, to Nay quietly at 
Home, and deſiſt from rambling after his un- 
ucky Adventures. For Carraſca thought, and 


binder him from going abroad again, and there- 
ore the beſt way wou'd be to let him go, and 
hat he ſhou'd meet him by the way, equipp'd. 
ike a Knight-Errant, and ſhou'd take an op- 
portunity to Fight, and overcome him, Wu 

e 


without forfeiting his Title to Chivalry, that 
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he might eaſily do,firſt making an Agreemcnt with 


him, that the Vanquiſhed ſhould ſubmit to the 
Victor's Diſcretion, So that after the Batchelor 


had Vanquiſh'd him, he ſhou'd command him 


to return to his Houſe and Village, and not offer 
to depart thence in two Years, without Permiſſ. 
on; Which 'twas not doubted but Den Quixolt 
would Religiouſly obſerve, for fear of infringing 
the Laws of Chivalry; and in this Time, they 
hop'd he might be wean'd of his Frantick Ima. 
ginations, or they might find ſome means to 
Cure him of his Madneſs. Carraſco undertook 
this Task, and Thomas Cecial, a brisk, pleaſant 
Fellow, Sancho's Neighbour, and Goflip, proffer| 
to be his Squire. Sampſon equipp'd himſelf 2 


you have heard, and Thomas Cecial fitted a huge 
a 


ſteboard-Noſe to his own, that his Goffip San. 
cho might not know him, when they met. Then 
they followed Don Quixote ſo cloſe, that they 
had like to have overtaken him in tlie inidſt of 
his Adventure with the Chariot of Dearth, and 
at laſt they found him in the Wood, that hap- 
pen' d to be the Scene of the ir Encounter, which 
age Have prov'd more fatal to the Batchelor, 
and had ſpoil'd him for ever from taking ano- 
ther Degree, had not Don Quixote been ſo ob. 
1 in not believing him to be the ſame 
an. . 
And now Thomas Cccial, ſeeing the ill Success 
of their Journey; by my Troth ! ſaid he, Maſter 
Carraſco, we have been ſerv'd well enough. Tis 
eaſie to begin a Buſineſs , but a hard matter to 
go through. Don Quixote is Mad, and we think our 
ſelves Wiſe; yet he's gone away ſound, and laugh: 
ing in his Sleeve; and your Worſhip's left her 
well bang'd, and in the Dumps. Now pray whos 


the greateſt Madman, he that is ſo becauſe c 
can 
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ith can't help it, or he that is ſo for his Pleaſure ? 
the The difference is, anſwer'd the Batchelor, that 
lor he that can't help being Mad, will always be 
um ſo; but he that only plays the Fool for his Fan- 
fer N cy, may give over when he pleaſes. Well then, 
1M. quoth Cecial, I, who was pleas'd to play the Fool 
rale in going a Squire-Erranting with your Wor- 
ing ſhip, for the ſelt-ſame Reaſon will give it over 
hey I now, and e' en make the beſt of my way home 
na. again. Do as you will, reply'd Carraſcs, bur 
to 'tis a Folly to think J ever will go home, till 
do have ſwingingly pay'd that unaccountable Mad- 
ant MW man. Tis not that he may recover his Wits 
rad neither: No, 'tis pure Revenge now, for the 
WM Pain in my Bones won't give me leave to have 
any manner of Charity for him. Thus they 
went on Diſcourſing, till at laſt they got to a 
Town, where, by good fortune, they met with a 
| Bone-ſetter, who gave the Bruis'd Batchelor 
ſome Eaſe. Thomas Cecial left him, and went 
Home, while the other ſtay'd to meditate Re- 
venge. In due time the Hiſtory will ſpeak of 
him again, but muſt not now forget to enter- 
tain you with Don Quixote's Joy. | 


140 The Life and Atchievements 


CHAP. XVI. 


What happen'd to Don Quixote, with 4 
ſober Gentleman of la Mancha. 


Des Quixote purſued his Journey, full, 8 
| F' we ſaid before, of Joy and Satisfaction; 
His late Victory made him eſteem himſelf the 
moſt Valiant Knight-Errant of the Age. Hc 
counted all his furure Adventures as already fi- 
niſh'd and happily atchiev'd. He defy'd all In 
chantments and. Tachanters. No longer did he 
remember the innumerable Blows he had re- 
ceivd in the Courſe of his Errantry; nor the 


ſhower of Stones that had daſh'd oat half of 


his Teeth, nor the Ingratitude of the Galley- 
Slaves, nor the Infolence of the Tangucſian Carri- 
riers, that had ſo abominably batter' d his Ribs 
with their Pack-ſtaves. In ſhort, he concluded with 
himſelf, that if he cou'd but by any manner ot 
means diffolve the Inchantment of his ador'd 
Dulcinea, he ſhould have no need to envy the 
greateſt Felicity that ever was, or ever could be 
attain'd by the moſt fortunate Knight in the hab: 
table Globe. While he was wholly employ'd in 
theſe pleaſing Imaginations ; Sir, quoth Sancho t 
him, 'tis a phaguy thing that I can't for the Blood 
of me put out of my Mind that huge unconſcion- 


able Noſe, and whapping Noſtrils of Tom Cecis!, 
my Goflip. How, Sancho, anſwer'd Don Quixote, 
do'ſt thou then ſtill believe, that the Knight of 

he Batchelor Carraſco, and that 


the Mirrours was t 
Tema. 
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Themas Cecial was his Squire ; I don't know what 
to ſay to't, quoth Sancho, but this I'm ſure, that 
no body but he cou'd give me thoſe Items of my 
Houſe, and of my Wife and Children as he did. 
| Beſides, when his hugeous Noſe was off, he had 
{Tom Cecial's Face to a Hair. I eught to know it 
1 think: I have ſeen it a hundred and a hun- 
dred times, for we are but next-door Neigh- 
bours; and then he had his Speech to a Tittle. 
Come, on, rerurn'd Dou Quixote; let us rea- 
15 ſon upon this Buſineſs. How can it enter in- 
to any one's Imagination, that the Batchelor , 
he N Sainpſon Carraſco ſhou'd come Arm'd at all Points, 
je like a Knighr-Errant, on purpoſe to Fight with 
f. me:? Have I ever been his Enemy, or given 
n- him any occaſion to be mine? Am l his Rival? 
he MW Or has he taken up the Profeſſion of Arms, 
e- in Envy of the Glory which I have purchaſed by 
he my Sword ? Ay, bur then, reply'd Sancho, what 
of chall we ſay to the Reſemblance between this 
y- lame Knight, whoever he be, and the Bat- 
ri- chelor Carraſco, and the Likeneſs between his 
bs MW Squire and my Coſſip? If 'tis an Inchant- 
th IM ment, as your Worſhip ſays, were there no o- 
of her People in the World but they two, to make 
'em like? All, all, cry'd Don Quixote, is the 
Artiſice and Deluſion of thoſe malevolent Ma- 
vicians that Perſecute me, who, foreſeeing that 
| ſhou'd get the Victory, diſguis'd their Van- 
quiſh'd Property under the Reſemblance of my 
Friend, the Batchelor; that at the Sight, my 
Friendſhip might interpoſe between the Edge of 
my Sword, and moderate my juſt Reſentment, 
and fo reſcue him from Death, who baſely had 
attempted on my Life. But thou , Sancho , by 
Experience, which cou'd not Deceive thee , 
tnow'flt how eaſie a Matter tis for os, to 
| ranſ- 
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Tranſmute the Face of any one into another 
Reſemblance, fair into foul, and foul again in. 
to fair ; ſince not two Days ago, with thy own 
Eyes thou beheld'ſt the Peerlelts Dulcinea in her 
natural ſtate of Beauty and Proportion; when 
J, the Object of their Envy, ſaw her in the 
homely ditguiſe of a Blear-Ey'd, Fetid, Ugly 
Country-Wench. Why then ſhould'ſt thou won- 
der ſo much at the friglitful Transformation 


of the Batchelor and thy Neighbour Cecial: | 


But however, this is a Comfort to me, that! 
got the better of my Enemy, whatſoever Shape 
he aſſum'd. Well, quoth Sancho, Heaven 
knows the Truth of all things. This was 
all the Anſwer he thought fit to make; for, as 
he knew that the Transformation of Dulcines 
Was only a Trick of his own, he was willing 
to wave the Diſcourſe, tho' he was the lets 
fatisfy'd in his Maſter's Chimera's ; but fear'd 
co drop ſome Word that might have betray'd his 
Roguery. © „ 

While they were in this Converſation; they 
were overtaken by a Gentleman, mounted on 2 
very ſine Flea-bitten Mare. He had on a Ri- 
ding-Coat of fine Green Cloath, fac'd with Mur- 
ry-colour'd Velvet, a Hunter's Cap of the 
ſame. The Furniture of his Mare was Country- 
like, and after the Jennet-faſhion, and alſo Mur- 
ry and Green. By his Side hung a Mooriſh Sci- 
miter, in a large Belt of Green and Gold. His 
Buskins were of the ſame Work with his Belt: 
His Spurs were not Gilt, but Burniſh'd ſo well 
with a certain green Varniſh, that they Jook'd 
better, ro ſuit with the reſt of his Equipage, 
than if they had been of pure Gold. As he 
came up with them, he very civilly faluted 
them, and clapping Spurs to his Mare, began 
Ee: | | to 
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to leave *em behind him. Thereupon Don Quix- 
ote call'd to him: Sir, cry'd he, if you are not 
in too much haſte, we ſhould be glad of the fa- 
vour of your Company ſo far as you Travel this 
Road. Indeed, anſwer'd the Gentlemen, I had 
not thus Rid by you, but that I'm afraid your 
Horſe may prove unruly with my Mare. If 
that be all, Sir, quoth Sancho, you may hold in 
your Mare; for our Horſe here is the Honeſteſt 
and Sobereſt Horſe in the World; he is not in 
| Ethe leaſt given to do any naughty thing on 
ſuch Occaſions. Once upon a time indeed, he 
happen'd. to forget himſelf, and go aſtray, bur 
then he, and I, and my Maſter rud for't, with a 
Vengeance. I tell you again, Sir, you may ſafe- 
ly ſtay if you pleaſe, for if your Mare were to 
be ſerv'd up to him in a Diſh, I'll lay my Lite 
he would not ſo much as touch her. Upon 
this, the Traveller ſtopp'd his Mare, and did 
not a little gaze at the Figure and Countenance 
of our Knight, who rode without his Helmet, 
„ ohich, like a Wallet, hung at the Saddle-bow 
of Sancho's Aſs. If the Gentleman in Green 
© Wgiz'd on Don , 96, Don Quixote look'd no leſs. 
opon him, judging him to be ſome Man of 
Conſequence. His Age ſeem'd about fifty ; he 
had ſome gray Hairs, a ſharp Look, and a grave, 
ct Pleaſing Aſpect. In ſhort, his Mein and Ap- 
„ Wpcarance ſpoke him a Man of Quality. When 
he look'd on Don Quixote, he thought he had 
never beheld before ſuch a ſtrange appearance of 
a Man. He could not but admire at the Jank- 
neſs of his Horſe ; he conſider'd then the Long- 
back'd, Raw-bon'd Thing that beſtrid him: His 
wan, meager Face, his Air, his Gravity , his 
Arms and Equipage ; ſuch a Figure, as perhaps 
had not been ſeen in that Country time out of 


Mind, 


„ 
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and reading his Deſire in his Surprize, as hy 
was the very Pink of Courteſie, and fond of ple: 
ſing every one, without ſtaying till he ſhou' 
queſtion him, he thought fit to prevent hin 
Sir, ſaid he, that you are ſurpriz'd at this Figur 
of mine, which appears ſo new and exotick, I d 
not wonder in the leaft; but your Admiratin 


will ceaſe when I have inform'd you, that Ian 
one of thoſe Knights who go in queſt of Adven 


rures. I have left my Country, Mortgag'd ny 
Eſtate, quitted my Pleaſures, and thrown ny 
ſelf into the Arms of Fortune. My deſign wi 
to give a new Life to Knight-Erranty, that has {6 
long been loſt to the World; and thus, after 
infinite toils and bardſhips, ſometimes ſtun- 
bling, ſomerimes falling; caſting my ſelf heat 
long in one place, and riſing again in another, 
have compaſs'd a great part of my Deſire, re 
lieving Widows , protecting Damfels , aſſiſting 
Marry'd Women and Orphans, the proper ani 
natural Office of Knights-Errant ; and ſo by ms 
ny Valorous and Chriſtian-like Atchievementz 
I have merired the Honour of the Preſs in almol: 
all the Nations of the World. Thirty rhouſan 
Volumes of my. Hiſtory have been printed alres 
dy, and thirty thouſand millions more are like ti 
be printed, if Heaven prevent not. In ſhort, to 
ſumm up all in one Word, know, I am Don Sui 
rote de la Mancha, otherwiſe call'd. The Knight 
of the woeful Countenance; I own it leflen 
the value of Praiſe to be the Publiſher of ! 
one's ſelf; yer 'tis what I am ſometime 
forc d to, when there is none preſent to do m 


Juſtice. And now, good Sir, no longer let th. 


Steed, this Lance, this Shield, this Armour, na 
this Squire, nor the Paleneſs of my Looks, no 
| 2 - 


mind. Don Quixote obſerv'd how intent the tr. 
velling Gentleman had been in furveying hin 
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my exhauſted Body move beer Admiration, ſince 
ou know who J am, and the Profe ſſion 1 fol- 
ow. Having ſaid thus, Don Quixve was filet, 
„nd the Gentleman in Green, by his delay ing 
o anſwer him, ſcem'd as if he did not inteſid 
o make any Return Bur ar laſt, after ſome 
auſe ; Sir Knight, ſaid he. you were ſeuſible of 
ny Curioſity by my Looks, aud were plcasd to 
yy that my Wonder wou'd ceaſe when you had 
pform'd me who you was; bur I mult confeis, 
hat ſince you have done char, | remain no le 
rpriz'd and amaz'd than ever. For, is ir p« (- 
dle there ſhou'd be at this time any K.ighs 
rrant in the World, and there ſhou'd be a true 
iſtory of a living Kc.-Ecrant in Print? [| cannot 
ſuade my ſelf that there is any body now up- 


um n Earth that relieves Widows, protects Damſels, 
end aſſiſts Married Women and Orphans: and 1 
er, ou'd ſtill be of the ſame mind, had not my 
N es afforded me a ſight uf ſuch a Perſon as your 


Vo Now Heaven be prais'd , for this Hittor 
a your true and noble Fears ef Arms, 8 
miu ſay is in print. will bloc our the memory 
ente gg thoſe Idle Romances of pie ended Knizhes. 
Imo ent that have fo fill'd and peſtcr'd the World, 
ua the detriment of good Education, and rhe 
alte. judice and Diſhonour of true Hiſtory. There 


ke do great deal ro be ſaid, anſwei'd Dun Que, 
kt. 1 the Truth of Hiſtories of Knigh -Erranrry, 
Sx Wc! 2s 2gainft it. How, return'd the Gea= 
nigen in Green! Ts there any bod living wha 


Jen” Bi:-s the I-aft ſcruple but that they are falſe. 
bir. my Cle for one ſaid Don u t; Rut 
etime ther paſs: If we continue any time rog-ther 
do WWhe RO d, 1 hope to convince ven ther von 
et tu deen to blame in p' nging in the Torrear 
ur, nf Kredulity chat overflows che VVorld. The 
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Traveller at this diſcourſe began to have a f 
ſpicion that Don NRz:cote was diſtracted, and e 
peed the next words would confirm him in ty 
Opinion: But before they eater'd into any ful | 
ther Converſation, Din Quixote begg'd him to 
quaint him who he was, ſince he had given H 
 4ome account of his own Life and Condition. Wt 
Knight of the Weeful Countenance, anſver'd Ms 
other, I am a Gentleman, born at a Vil: 
where, God willing, we ſhall dine by and te 
They call me Den Diego de Miranda. I bh 
reaſonable Comperency. I paſs my time cer k 
tedly with my Wiſe, my Children and my Fri ki 
My uſual Diverſions are Hunting and 1361: 
yet I keep neither Hawks nor IIC unds, but © 
tame Partridges and a Ferret. I have about t 
or fourſcore Books, ſome Spariſp , fore Ln 
ſome of Hiſtory, and others of Divinity. But 
Books of Knight-Errantry, none ever came v. 
in my Doors. I am more inclinable to read t 
that are Profane than thoſe of Devotion, if! 
be fuch as yield an innocent Amuſcment, nd 
agreeable tor their Style, and ſurprizing fort 
Invention, tho' we have but tew of cm in 
oven Language. Sometimes I ear with my Ne 
bours and Friends, and cfren J invite em t 
the like with me. My Treats are clean and! 
tome, neither penurious nor {uperfluous. | 
not given to murmur and backbite, nor co 11 
fo hear others do it. T am no curious Ir 
into the Lives and Actions of other Pecp< 
very Day I hear Divine Service, and give i 
Poor, vithour making a thew of ir, or pre!" 
on my good deeds, Jeſt I ſhou'd give way i 
pocriſie and Vain-glory, Enemies that tec 
ꝓoſſeſs themſelves of the beſt cuarded Þ 
4 .endeavour to.reconcile thoſe that are at 


4 5 
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ance, I pay my Devotions to the Bleſſed Vir. 
gin, and ever truſt in Heaven's infinite Mercy. 
Sancho liſten'd with great attention to this Rela. 
tion of the Gentleman's way of Living; and be- 
lieving that a Perſon who led ſo good and pious 
a Life, was able to work Miracles, he jump'd in 
haſte from his Aſs, and catching hold of his right 
Stirrup, with Tears in his Eycs and Devotion in 
his Heart, fell a kiſſing his Foot. What's the mar- 
ter, Friend, cry'd the Gentleman, wondring at 
his proceeding * VVhat's the meaning of this 
Kiſſing 2 Oh! good Sir, quoth Sancho, Let me 
kiſs that dear Foot of yours, I beſeech you: for 
vou are certainly the firſt Saint oa Horſe-back J 
erer ſaw in my born Days. Alas! reply'd the 
Gentleman, I am no Saint, but a great Sinner: 
You indeed, Friend, I believe are a good Soul, as 
ippears by your Simplicity. With that, Sancho re- 
turn'd to his Pack-Saddle, having by this Action 
provok'd the Profound Gravity of his Maiter to 
mile, and caus'd new Admiration in Don Diego. 
And now Don Quixo e enquires of him how many 
Children he had; telling him at the ſame time, 
that among the things in which the Ancient Phi- 
loſophers who had not the true Knowledge of 
nod, ma de Happineſs conſiſt, as the Advantages of 
dNure and Fortune; one was, to have many 
I rieads and a numerous and Vertuous Off- ſpring. 
o hae a Son, Sir Knight, an{wer'd the Gentle- 
Ironman ; and perhaps if I had him not I ſhou'd not 
re. hink my ſelf the more unhappy ; not that he is 
e bad neither, but becauſe he is not ſo good as I 
eſichwou'd have him. He is Eighteen Years of Age; 
ee laſt fix he has ſpent at at Salamanca, to Per- 
co Med himſelf in his Latin and Greek. But, when I 
d ou'd have had him to have proceeded to the 
at rudy of other Sciences, I found him ſo engag'd 
1 that of Poetry, if it may be call'd a Science, 

| H h h 2 that 
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that 'twas impoſſible to make him look either to 
the Study of the Law, which I intended him for, 
or of Divinity, the Nobleſt Part of ail Learning 
[ was in hopes he. might have become an honour 
to his Family, living in an Age in which good and 
vertuous Literature is highly tavour'd and reward- 
ed by Princes ; for Learning without Vertue is 
like a Pearl upon a Dunghil. He now ſpends 
whole Days in examining whether Homer in ſuch 
Verſe of his [liads ſays wellor no? Whether ſuch 
an Epigram in Martial ought not to be expung'd iſ 
for Obſcenity? And whether ſuch and ſuch Ni- 
Verſes in Virgil are to be taken in ſuch a Senſe, 
or otherwiſe. In fſhorr, his whole Converſe ; 
with the Celebrated Poets, with Horace and Pr. 
ſus, Juvenal, and Tibullus. Bur as for our Mo. 
dern Rhimers , he has but an indifferent Opinion 
of em. And yet for all this Diſguſt of Spa 
Poetry, he is now breaking his Brain about a P.. 
raphraſe on four Verſes that were ſent him from 
the Univerſity, and which I think are deſign'd 
for a Prize. Sir, reply d Don Quixote, Children 
are the Fleſh and Blood of their Parents, aid, 
whether good or bad, are to be cheriſh'd as pan I 
of our ſelves. 'Tis the Duty of a Father to train 
em up from their tendereſt Years in the Paths of 
Vertue, in good Diſcipline and Chriſtian Princr 
les, that when they advance in Years they may ec 
come the ſtaff and ſupport of their Parent 
Age, and the glory of their Poſtericy Bur Wc 
for forcing them to this or that Srudy , tient 
thing I don't ſo well approve. Perſuaſion is 20. 
I chink, that is proper in ſuch a caſe. Efpeci: 
ly when they are ſo Fortunate as to be above ſtu- dhe 
dying for Bread, as having Parents that can pro-Wiiic 
vide for their future Subſiſtence, they ought 1 
my Opinion to be indulg'd in the __ of thit 
| : clence 
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| W Science to which their own Genius gives them 


the moſt Inclhnation For rho' the Arr of Poe- 
(WW try is nor fo profitable as delightful, yer it is none 
L of choſe that difgrace the ingenious Profe ſſor. Sir, 
% in my Judgmenr, is like a render Virgin in her 


Bloom Beautiful and Charming ro Amazement: 
All the other Sciences are ſo many Virgins, 
whoſe Care it is to Enrich, Poliſh and Adorn 
her; and s the is to make uſe of them all, fo 
art they all ro h:v- from her a grateful 2cknow- 
leg ment Bur this Virgin malt not be rough- 
ly haundled, no: dr-ggd along the Streets, nor 
epos d in every Marker-place , and corner of 


1o- Get Men“ Ii uſes. A goood Poet is a kind of 
101 Wn Alchymiſt, who can turn the Matter he pre- 
„ies into che puleſt Gold and an inctipmoble 
Px Nreaſure. Bur he muſt keep his Muſe within 

com he Rules of Decency, and nor let her proſtiture 


ren Dor in licentious Sonnets. She muſt 


107 


aud Her Excellency in lewd Satires and Lem poons, 


be 


and, ercenary, tho' ſhe need nor give away the 
partW'ofits ſhe may claim from Heroick Poems. deep - | 
train ragedics, and Pleaſant and Arrfu! ( omedics.. : 
hs ole is not to be attempted by Buff ons. nor by 

inc ie Ignorant Vulgar , whoſe Capeciry can never 
may eich to a due Senſe of the Treaſures that 


re ie lock d up in her. And know, Sir, that when 
ut umeation the Vulgar, I don't mean only the 
ti nmon Rabble; for whoever is ignorant, be 
is al Lord or Prince, is to be liſted in the Number 


cis) 

c ſtu· ¶ the Muſes with thoſe Qualifications, which, as 
pio sid. are Eſſential ro the Character of a good 
ht Gt his Name ſhall be Famous, and valu'd in all 
of tht poliſn'd Nations of the World. And as to 
ience e you ſay, Sir, that your Son does not much 


h 3 


the Vulgar. But whoever ſhall apply himſelf 


tem our Modern * 0 my Opinion, he is 


ſome- 
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fome what to blame ; and my Reafon is this: 
Homer never wrote in Latin, becauſe he was a 
Grecian; nor did Virgil write in Greek, becauſe 
'Latin was the Language of his Country. In 
mort, all your Ancient Poets wrote in their Mo. 
ther-Tongue, and did not ſeek other Languages 
to expreſs their lofry Thoughts. And thus, it 
wou'd be well that Cuſtom ſhou'd extend to e- 
very Nation; there being no Reaſon that a Go. 
man Poet ſhou'd be deſpis'd becauſe he writes in 
his own Tongue; or a Caſtillan or Biſcayner, be. 
cauſe they write in theirs. But, I ſuppoſe, vont 
Son does not miſlike Modern Poetry, but ſuch 
Modern Poets as have no Tin&ure of any other 
Language or Science, that may Adorn, awaken 
ann in moe: eee Imnyife. Tho! even 
this too there may be Error. For, 'tis belicvd, 
and not without Reaſon, that a Poet is naturally 
a Poet from his Mother's Womb, and that, with 
the Talent which Heaven has infus'd in hin, 
without the help of Study or Art, he may pro- 


: . 
duce thoſe Compoſitions that veriſie that 82). T 
ing, Ef Deus in nobis, & c. Not but that a nat! th 
rel Poet that improves himſelf by Arr, ſhall be 70 


much more accompliſh'd, and have the Ad vin 
tage of him that bas no Title to Poetry but h 
his Knowledge in the Art; becauſe Ait cannd 
go beyond Nature, but only adds to its Perfec 
en. From which it appears, that the moſt pt! 
fe& Poet is he whom Nature and Art combi: 
to qualify. Let then your Son proceed and fol 
low the Guidance of his Stars, for being ſo g00 
a Student as I underſtand he is, and already? 
up the firſt ſtep cf the Sciences, the knou lech 
of the Learned Tongues, he will eaſily aſcend! 
the Pinnacle of Learning, which is no leſs an H 
nour and an Ornament to a Gentleman ther 


TVI. 
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tre is to a Biſhop, or the Long Robe to the 
;vilian. Shou'd your Son write Satires to leſſen 
- teputation of any Perſon, you wou'd do 
i to rake him to Task, and tear his defama- 
n Raimes; but if he Studies to write ſuch 
10. ourſes in Verſe, to ridicule and explode Vice 
ges general, as Hiace fo Elegantly did, them en- 
n orage him: For a Poet's Pen is allow'd to in- 
oeh againſt Envy and Envious Men, and fo a- 
„itt other Vices, provided it aim not at par- 
Mer Perſons. But there are Poets fo aban— 
be. Nd to the Itch of Scurrility , that rather 
out 1 . 

een loſe a villanous Jeſt, they'll venture 
uc ag baniſh'd to the Iſlands of Pontus. If a Poet 
bel ode ſt in his Manners, he will be ſo in his 


kl. The Pen is the Tongue of the Mind; 
1 1 Thoughts that are form'd in the one, and 
CV, 


j ſe that are trac'd by the other, will bear a near 
my emblance. And when Kings and Princes: 
wu the wonderful Art of Poetry ſhine in Pru- 


. t. Vertueus and Solid Subjects, they honour, 
5 p em and enrich them, and even crown them 
. Leaves of that Tree, which is ne'er offended 


the Thunderbolt, as a Token that nothing 
0oFend thoſe whoſe Brows are honour'd and 
rnd with ſuch Crowns. The Gentleman, 


all be 
\G Van 


but 1 ng Du Quote expreſs himſelf in that man- 
ag was ſtruck with ſo much Admiration , that 
„n to loſe the bad Opinion he had con- 
ſt of his Underſtanding. As for Sancho, who 


not much reliſh this fine Talk, he took an 
rtunity to flink aſide in the middle of it, and 
tto get a Tittle Milk of ſome Shepherds that 
hard by keeping their Sheep. Now when 
entleman was going to renew his Diſcourſe, 
tily pleas'd with theſe judicious Obſervati- 
Dov Quixote lifting up his Eyes, perceiv'd a 
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Waggon on the Road, ſet round with little Flag, 
that appear'd to be the King's Colours; and belie. 
ving it to be ſome new Adventure, he call'd out ty 
Sancho to bring him his Helmet. Sancho, hearing 
bim call aloud, left the Shepherds, and clapping 
his Heels vigorouſly to Dapple's ſides , came trot. 
ting up to his Maſter, to whom there happen d: 
molt terrifying and deſperate Adventure. 


So 


vv. - 
254 
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wo you will find ſet forth the higheſt 
ind utmoſ8 Proof, that the great Don 
Quixote ever gave, or could give of his 

mcredible Courage, with the ſucceſsful iſſue 
f the Adventure of the Lions. YE. 


| HE Hiftory relates that Sancho was chaf- 
fering with the Shepherds for ſome Curds, 
nn Don Quixote call'd to him; and finding chat 
Maſter was in haſte, he did not know what 
do with 'em, nor what to bring em in; yet 
hto loſe his urchaſe (for he had already 
for 'em) he bethought himſelf at laſt f 
ping em into the Helmet, where having . * 
lafe, he went to know his Maſter's Pleaſure. 
ſoon as he came up to him, Give me that 
mer, Friend, ſaid the Knighr, for if I under- 
any thing of Adventures, I deſcry one 
Ner that obliges me to Arm: The Gentleman 
been hearing this, look'd about him to ſee 
t was the Matter, but could peresive no- 
en bur a Waggon, which made towards em, 
: AP by rhe little Flags about it he judged it ro | 
ne of the King's Carriages, and ſo he told 
Fluxote, But his Head was too much poſſ:{s'd 
Notions of Adventures to give any. Credit 
chat the Gentleman ſaid; Sir, anſwerd he, 
1 Fere- 
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„60 
Tore- warn d, fore. arm ' d, a Man loſes nothing by[g; 
ſtanding on his Guard. I know by Experience, Ithe 
that I have Enemies viſible and inviſible, and If, 
cannot tell when, nor where, nor in what Shapes nil 
they may attack me. At the ſame time he ſnatch}; a 
the Helmet out of Sancho's Hands, before be frei 
could diſcharge it of the Gurds, and clapp'd it fig 
on his Head, without examining the Contents fg, 
Now the Curds being ſqueez'd between his bam Inet 
Crown and the Iron, the Whey began to run all; 
about his Face and Beard ; which ſo ſurprizd M 
him, that calling to Sancho in great diſorder ah: 
What's this, cry'd he, Sancho! What's the mat. pr. 
ter with me! ſure my Scull is growing ſoft, ot hm 
my Brains are melting, or elſe I ſweat from g. 
Head to Foot! But if I do, I'm ſure 'tis not fof at. 
Fear. This certainly muſt be a very dreadful Ad. il 
venture that's approaching. Give me ſomething] hey 
to wipe me if thou canſt, for Fm almoſt blinded] te 
with this Torrent of Sweat. Sancho did not dare only 
fay a Word, but giving him a Cloath, bleſs'd bis Au 
Stars that his Maſter had nor found him out fe t 
Don Quixote dry'd himſelf, and taking off the y 
Helmet to ſee what it ſhould be that felt ſo cold ron 
on his Head, perceivid ſome white ſtuff, and uh 
putting it to his Noſe, ſoon found what it ws Wa, 
Now, by the Life of my Lady Dulcinea- del. Toboſh, have 
ery'd he, thou haſt put Curds in my Helmet c 
vile Traytor and unmannerly Squire. Nay, fe- pc 
ply'd Sancho cunningly, and keeping his Coup f füt 
renance, If they be Curds. good your: Worſhip 7:4 
give em me hither and Fi! eat 'em: But hold, aſa 
now I think on't, the Devi! eat 'em for me; ff n 
be himſelf muſt have put 'em here. What! 
effer to do. ſo beaſtly a Frick! Do you think! hid 
have no more Manners ? As fure as Fm alte de 
Sir, Ihave got my Enchanters too that any - , | 


, the Reuomnd Don Quixote. 15, 
| IGrudge, and Plague me as a Limb of your Wor- 
g by hip; and I warrant have put that naſty ſtuff 
ence, there on purpoſe to ſet you againſt me, and make 
nd | you fall foul on my Bones. But I hope they've 
aper niſs'd their aim this time, i'troth!“ My Maſter 
chi; a wiſe Man, and muſt needs know that I had 
: beficicher Curds nor Milk, nor any thing of that 
'd itffind; and if I had met with Curds, I ſhould 
ents.boner have put 'em in my Belly than his Hel- 
bau net. Well, ſaid Don Quixote, there may be ſome- 
n allfting in that. The Gentleman had obſerv'd theſe 
rizüpflages, and Rood amazed, but eſpecially at 
rdeb H ahat immediately followed; for the Knight- 
mal. krrant having put on the Helmet again, fix d 
t Ofiimſelf well in his Stirrups, try'd whether his. 
from Sword were looſe enough in his Scabbard, and 
t fa ſeſted his Lance! Now, cry'd he, come- what 
uyill come; here am I who dare encounter the 
hing Devil himſelf in propria Perſona. By this time 
nded | the Waggon was come up with them, attended' 
dure only by the Carter, mounted on one of the 
d his Mules, and another Man that fat on the fore-part 
* of the Waggon. Don Quixote making up to 'em, 
or Whither go ye, Friends, ſaid he? What Wag- 
28 z[{on is this? What do ye convey in it? and 
aud phat is the meaning of theſe Colours? The 
bk Waggon is mine, anſwer'd the Waggoner: I 
550% live there two brave Lions, which the General 
met ef Oran is ſending to the King our Maſter, and 
theſe Colours are to let People underſtand 
Nis that what goes here belongs to him. And are theſe: 
mi? Lions large, enquir'd Don Quxote? Very large, 
alwer'd the Man in the fore- part of the Wag- 
gon: There never came bigger from Africk into 
an. Lam their Keeper, added he, and have 
15 ud charge of ſeveral others, but I never ſaw 
de like of theſe before. In the furthermoſt Cage 
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ſcoraful Smile, Lion whelps againſt me! Againſt. 


Oh good dear Sir! cry'd he, for Pirv-ſake hindet 


reply'd the Gentleman, I'II take care there ſhall 


. Safety ; but not in ſuch as are alrogether - De 
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is a He-lion, and in the other behind, a Lionefs. | : 
By this time they are cruel hungry, for they | ©. 
have not eaten to day; therefore pray, | 
good Sir, ride out of the Way, for we muſt 
make haſte to get to the place where we intend | * 
to feed em Whar! ſaid Don Quixote, with a 


- {$5.46 7 
W 


| 


me thoſe puny Beaſts! And at this time of- Day! | 
Well, V11 make thoſe Gentlemen that ſear their 
Lions this way, know whether Tam a Man to be 
ſcar'd with Lions Get off. :oneſt Fellow, and ſince. 
ou are their K-eper, open their Cages, and let 
em both our; for maugre and in deſpight of 
thoſe Inchanters that have ſent em to try me, 
Tu make the Creatures know in the midſt of 


this very Field, who Don Quixote de la Mancha is, 


So, thought the Gentleman to himſelf, now has. 
our, poor Knight diſcoverd what he is; the 
Curds , I find, have ſoften'd his Scull, and 
me!low.:d his Brains. While he was making this: 


| RefleQion, Sancho came up to him, and begg 


him ro diſlwade his Maſter from his raſhAttempt. 


my Maſtcr from falling upon theſe Lions, by all 
means, . or we ſhall all be torn a-pieces. Why, 
ſais the Gentleman, is your Maſter ſo arrant 3 
Mad-man..then. that you ſhould fear he would 
ſer. upon ſuch furious Beaſts. Ah Sir! ſaid Sanchy 


he is not mad, but woundy venterſome. Well, 


be, ho harm done; and with that advancing up 
to Don ui xote, who was urging the Lion-keepet 
to- open the Cage; Sir, {aid he, Knights-ErranÞ 
ought. ro engage in Adventures, from which 
there may be ſome hopes of coming off with 


Pexate ; for that Courage that borders on Teme 
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ty is more like Madneſs than true Fortitde. 
geſides, theſe Lions are not come againſt you, 
but ſent as a Preſent to the King „ and therefore 
tis not the beſt way to detain em, or ſtop the- 
Waggon. Pray, ſweet Sir, reply'd Don Quixote, go 
ind amuſe your ſelf with your tame Partridges 
ind your Ferrets, and leave every one to his own 
Buſineſs. This is mine, and I know beſt whether 
theſe worthy Lions are . ſent againſt me or no. 
Then turning about ro the Keeper, Sirrah! you 
WMaſcal you, 1314 he, either open the Cages im- 
nediately, or by the Canopy of Heaven 1'll pin 
thee to the Waggon wirh this Lance. Good Sir, 
ſery'd the Waggoner, ſeeing this ſtrange Appa- 
nition in Armour ſo Reſolute) for Mercy's 
like do but let me take our my Mules firſt, and 
get out of harmſ-way with em as faſt as I can, 
efore the Lions get out; for if they ſhould .. 
Wnce ſer upon the poor Beaſts, I ſhould be un- 
lone for ever; for alas! that Cart and they are 
UI have in the World to get a living. Incre- 
Iſſous Wretch, ſaid Don Quixote, take em out 
Wuickly then, and go with em where thou 
mt; though thou ſhalr preſently ſee that thy 
re-caution was needleſs, and thou might” 
Wave ſpar'd thy pains The Waggoner upon this 
Made all the haſte he could to take out his Mules, 
Phile the Lion-keeper cry'd our as loud as he 
Fas able, Bear Witneſs, all ye that are here pre- 
nt, that 'tis againſt my Will I'm forc'd to open 
de Cages and let looſe the Lions, and that I 
teſt ro this Gentleman here, that he ſhall be 
Ilwerable for all the Miſchief and Damage they 
hy do; together with the loſs of my Salary and 
ts. And now, Sirs, ſhifr for your ſelves as 
Mt as you can, before I open the Cages: for, 
tor my ſelf, I know the Lions will do _ no 
arm. 
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harm. Once more the Gentleman try'd to dif. 


ſwade Don Quixote from doing fo mad a thing; 
telling him, that he rempted Heaven, in expo- 


fing himſelf withoutReaſon to fo great aDanger. 


To this Don Quixote made no other anfwer, but 


that he knew what he had to do. Conſider how- 


ever what you do, reply'd theGentlemn, for 'tis 


moſt certain that you are very much miſtaken. 


Well, Sir, ſaid D. & if you care not to be Specta- 


tor of an Action, which you think is like to be 
Tragical, een fer Spurs to your Mare, and pro- 
vide for your Safety. Saxcho hearing this, came 
up to his Maſter with Tears in his Eyes, and 
begg' d him not to go about this fearfu] Under- 


taking, to which the Adventure of the Wind- 
mill, and the Fulling-mills, and all the Brunts. 


he had ever born in his Life, were but Childrens 
Play. Good your Worſhip, cry'd he, do but mind, 


here's no Inchantment in the Caſe,nor any thing 
A lack a-day ! Sir, I peepd e'en now 


like it. 
through the Grates of the Cage, and I'm ſure I 
faw the Claw of a true Lion, and ſuch a Claw 
as makes me think the Lion that owns it muſt be 


as big as a Mountain. Alas poor Fellow! ſaid 


Don Quixote, thy fear will make him as big as half 
the VVorld. Retire, Sancho, and leave me, and 
if I chance to fall here, thou know'ſt our old 
Agreement; repair to Dulcinea, I ſay no more. 
To this he added ſome Expreſſions, which cut 
off all Hopes of his giving over his mad Deſign. 
The Gentleman in the Green would have op- 


pos'd him, but conſidering that the other was 


much better Arm'd,and that it was not Prudence 
to encounter a Mad-man he even took the Op- 
portunity while Don Quixote was ſtorming at the 
Keeper, to march off with his Mare, as Sanch 
did with Dapple, and the Carter with. his Mules, 

| eren 
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every one making the beſt of their way to get 
as far as they could from the Waggon before 
the Lions were let looſe. Poor Sancho at the 
fame time made fad lamentations for his Maſter's 
Death; for he gave him for loſt, not queſtion- 
ing but the Lions had already got him into their 
Clutches. He curs'd his ill. fortune and the hour 
he came again to his Service; but for all his 
Wailing and Lamenting, he punch'd on poor 
Dapple, to get as far as he could from the Lions. 
The Keeper perceiving the Perſons who fled to 
be at agood diſtance, fell to arguing and entreat- 
ing Don Quixote as he had done before. Burt the 
Knight told him again, that all his Reaſons and 
Entreaties were but in vain, and bid him ſay no 
more, but immediately diſpatch. Now while 


the Keeper took time to open the foremoſt Cage, 


Don Quixote ſtood debating with himſelf, whe=- 
ther he had beſt make his attack on Foot or on 


Horſe-back, and upon mature Deliberation, he 


reſolv'd to do it on Foot, leſt Rozinante, not us'd 
to Lions, ſhould be put into diſorder. Accord. 


; ingly he quitted his Horſe, threw aſide his 


Lance, graſp'd his Shield, and drew his Sword, 
then advancing with a deliberate Motion, and. 
an undaunted Heart, he poſted himſelf juſt be- 
fore the door of the Cage, commending himſelf 
to Heaven, and afterwards to his Lady Dulcinea.. 
Here-the Author of this faichful Hiſtory could: 
not forbear breaking the Thread of his Narrati-- 
en, but rais'd by Wonder to a Rapture and En- 
thuſiaſm, makes the following Exclamation. Oh. 
thou moſt Magnanimcus Heroe ! Brave and un- 
urrerable Bold Don Quixote de la Mancha. Thou. 
Mirrour and grand Exemplar of Valour. Thou 
ſecond, and thou new Don Manuel de Leon, the late 
Glory and Honour of all Spaniſh Cavaliers! what 
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Words, what Colours ſha? J uſe to expreſs, to 


paint in equal Lines this aſtoniſhing Decd of thine! 


What Language ſhall I employ to convince Poſte. 
rity of the Truth of this thy more than Humane 


Enterprize! What Praiſes can be Coin'd, what 


Elogies invented, that will not Le out-vy'd by 
thy ſuperiour Merit,tho' Hyperboles were pil'd on 


_ Hyperboles! Thou alone on Foot, Intrepid and. 
Magnanimous, with nothing but a Sword,and that 
none of the. ſharpeſt, with thy ſingle Shield, and 


that none of the brighteſt, ſtood'ſt ready to receive 
and. encounter the Savage force of two vaſt Lions, 
as fierce as ever roar'd within the Libyan Deſarts. 


Then Jet thy own unrivall'd Deeds, that beſt can 


ſpeak thy Praiſe, amaze the World, and fill the 


mouth of Fame, brave Champion cf ia Mancha: 


while I'm oblig'd to leave off the high Theme, 
for want of vigour to maintain the Flight. Here 
ended the Author's Exclamation, and the Hiſtory, 


goes on. | 
The Keeper obſerving the Poſture Don Qui ore 


| had put himſelf in, and that it was not poſſi- 


ble for him to prevent letting out the Lions, 


without incurring the Reſentment of the deſpe- 


rate Knight, ſet the Door of the foremoſt Cage 
wide open, where, as I have ſaid, that Lion lay, 
who then appear'd of a Monſtrous Bigneſs, and 
of a hideous frighrful Aſpect. The firſt — 
he did was to roll and turn himſelf round 
in his Cage; in the next place he ſtietch'd 
out one of his Paws, put forth his Claws, and 
. rouz'd himſelf. After chat he gap'd and yawa'd 
for a good while, and ſhew'd his dreadful Fangs 
and then thruſt out half a Yard of broad Tongue, 
and with it lick'd the duſt out of his Eyes and 
Face. Having done this, he thruſt his Head 
quite out of the Cage, and ar'd about with his 

ä Ey es 
* 
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Eyes, that look'd like two live-Coals of Fire, a 
0 | fight and Motion, enough to have ſtruck Terror 
e! | into Temerity it ſelf. But Don Quixote only re- 
e- | garded it with attention, wiſhing that his grim 
e | Adverſary would leap out of his hold, and come 
a within his reach, that he might exerciſe his Va- 
?Y | lour, and cut the Monſter piece-meal. To this 
N | height of Extravagance, had his Folly tranſported” 
him; but the generous Lion, more Gentle than. 
Arrogant, taking no notige of his Vapouring 

ad | and Bravadoes, ater he had look'd abort him 
ve | s While, turn'd his Tail, and having ſhew'd Don 
15, | Ru-xere his Polteriors , very contentedly- lay 
cs. | down again in his Apartment, Lon lau role Fer 
an } ing this, commanded the Keeper to rouſe him 
he | with. his Pole, and force him our whether he 
# * | vould or no. Not I, indeed Sir, anſwer'd the 
ic, | Keeper 3 I dare not do it for my Life; for if 1 
provoke him, I'm ſure to be the firſt he Il rear to 
17 pieces. Let me adviſe you, Sir, to be ſatisſid with 
What you have done. 'Tis as much as the braveſt 
15 lle that wears a Head ought to do. Then Pray 
go no further, I beſeech you. The Door ſtands 
den, the Lion is at his choice whether he will 
come out or no. You have waited for him; 
5” {jou fee he does not care to look you in the Face; 
a ud fince he did not come out at the firſt, I dare 
engage he will not ſtir out this Day. You have 
ng bewa enough the greatneſs of your Courage, 
wa. No Man is oblig'd to do more than Challenge 
lis Enemy, and wait for him in the Field. If 
10 he comes not that's his own fault, and the Scan- 
a aal is his, as the Honour the Challenger's. Tis 
tue, reply d Don Quixote. Come, ſhut the Cage 
Door, Honeſt Friend, and give me a Certificate 
= under thy Hand in the ampleſt form thou canſt 
15 &ife, of what thou haſt ſeen. me . 
| ow 
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how thou didſt open theCage for the Lion; 
how I expected his coming, and he did not come 
out. How, upon his not coming our then, I 
ſtay'd his own time, and inſtead of meeting me, 
he turn'd Tail and lay down. I am oblig d to 
do no more. So, Inchaatments avaunt! and 
Heaven proſper Truth, Juſtice, and right 
Knight-Errantry ! ſhut the Door, as I bid thee, 
while I make Signs to thoſe that ran away from 
us, and get em to come back, that they 
may have an account of this Exploit from thy 
own Mouth. The Keeper obey'd, and Don Qui ote 
clapping on the point of his L-nce the Hapker- 
chief, with which he had wip'd off rhe Curds 
from his Face, wav'd it in the Air, and calld as 
loud as he was able to the Fugitives, who fled 
nevertheleſs, looking behind 'em all the way, 
and troop'd on in a Body with the Gentleman in 
Green at the Head of em. At laſt Sancho ob- 
{erv'd the Signal of the white Flag, and calling 
out to the reit; Hold, cry'd he, my Maſter ca!ls, 
to us, F'll be hang'd if he has not got the better 
of the Lions. At this they all fac'd about, and 
perceivd Don &Auirote flouriſhing his Enſign; 
whereupon recovering a little from their Fright, 
they leiſurely rode back, till they could plainly 
diitinguiſh Don Nuixote's Voice; and then they 
came up to the Waggon. As ſoon as they were 
got near it, come on Friend, ſaid he to the Car- 
ter, put thy Mules into the Waggon again, 
and purſue thy Journey; and Sancho do thou 
give him two Ducats for the Lion-keeper and 
himſelf, to make them amends for the time I 
have detain'd them. Ay, that I will with all 
my Heart, quoth Sancho, but what's become of 
the Lions? Are they dead or alive? Then the 
Keeper very formally related the whole Action, 

a | N not 
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Pot failing to exa;gerate to the beſt of his skill 
5 n Qulxote's Courage; how at his fight alone, 


e Lion was ſo terrify'd, that he neither would 


© Wor durſt quit his ſtrong hold, tho' for that end 
J his Cage-door was kept open for a conſiderable 


time ; and how at length upon his remonſtrating 
5 2 the Knight , who wou'd have had the Lion 


” Fired out, chat it was preſuming too much upon 
on Heaven; he had permitted , tho? with great re- 
Y octancy, that the Lion ſhou'd be ſhut up again. 


well, Sancho, ſaid Don Nulxote to his Squire, what 
1 5 


doſt thou think of this? Can Inchantment pre- 
„ail over true Fortitude? No , theſe Megicians 
may perhaps rob me of ſuccefe, but never of my 
5 wincible greatneſs of Mind. In ſhort , Sancho 


a gave the Waggoner and the Keeper the two 


414 


„ Fieces. The firit harneſs'd his Mules, and the faſt 
T chank'd Don Quixote for his Noble Bounty, and 
promis'd to acquaint the King himſelf with this 


5 eroick Action when he came to Court. Well, 
aid Dor Quixote, if his Majeſty ſhou'd chance to 
* Menquire who the Perſon was that did this thing, 
tell him 'twas The Knight of the Lions; a Name I 
intend henceforth to take up, in lieu of that 


ful Countenance ; in Which proceeding I do but 
conform to the ancient Cuſtom of Knights-Er- 
rant, who chang'd their Names as often as they 
pleas'd, or as it ſuited with their advantage. At- 
ter this, the Waggon made the beſt of its way; 
as Don Quixote; Sancho and the Gentleman in Green 
did of theirs. The latter for a great while was 
ſo taken up with making his obſervations upon 
Don Quixote, that he had not time to ſpeak a ſyl- 


Perſon, in whom he diſcover'd ſuch a mixture of 


Cood Senſe and Extravagance. He was a ſtranger 


o 


which I hitherto aſfum'd, of the Knight of the Woe-" 


lable, not knowing what Opinion to have of a 
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to the firſt Part of his Hiſtory; for, had he rel 

it, he cou'd not have wonder'd either at his 

5 Words or Actions: But not knowing the natuie 

| of his Madneſs, he took him to be wiſe and di. 
{tracted by fits; ſince in his Diſcourſe he {il 
= expr fd himſelf juſtly and ha.:dfomely enough; 
but i his Actions all was Wild, Extravagaiit aud 
U::accountable. For, ſaid the Gentleman to him- 
ſelf, can there be any thing more fooliſh than tor 
this Man to put on his Helmet full of Curds, aid 
then believe em convey'd there by Inchantci,; 
or any thing more extravagant than forcibly t 
ende vour to Fight with Lions? In the midi 
of t1is Scliloguy , Don Quixote interrupted him, 
Without doubt, Sir, faid he, you take me 
for a downright Mad-man , and indeed my Atti- 
ons may ſeem co ſyeak me no jeſs. Bur for all 
that, give me leave to tell you, I am not ſo mad, 
nor is my r Defective, as I ſup- 
poſe you may fancy. What a Noble Figure docs 
the gallant Knight make, who in the midſt of 
ſome ſpacious place trashxes a furious Bull with 
his Lance in the view of his Prince! What 3 
Noble Figure makes the Kaight,, who before 
the Ladies at a harmleſs Tournament , comes 
Pra icing thro' the Liſts enclos'd in ſhining Steel,; 
or thole Court Champions, who in Exercites ot 
Martial kind, or that at leaſt are ſuch in appea- 
rance, ſhew their activity; and tho” all they do is 
nothing but for Recreation, are thought the Or- 
nament of a Prince's Court! But a much Nobler 
Figure is the Knight-Errant, who, fir d wich the 
Thirſt of a glorious Fame, wanders thro' De- 
ſarts, through Solitary Wilderneſſes, through 
Woods, thro Croſs-ways, over Mountains and Va:- 
leys, inqueſt of perilous Adventures, retolv'd to 
bring them to a — Yes, Ia, a 
Nobler Figure is Knight-Errant ſuccouf ing a od 
(OV 


of the Renoww?d Don Quixote. 165 
»w in ſome depopulated place, than the Court 
night making his Addreſſes to the Ladies of the 
own. Every Knight has his particular Employ- 
dent. Let the Courtier wait on the Ladies, let 
m with ſplendid Equipage adorn his Prince's 
ourt, and with a Magnificent Table ſupport his 
or Companions. Let him give Birth to Feaſts 
gbd Tournements, and ſhew his Grandeur, Li- 
aud Nrality and Munificence , and eſpecially his Pie- 
m.; in all theſe things he fulfils the Duties of his 
tor ation, Bur as for the Knight-Erranr, let him 
aud Hirch into all the Corners of the World, enter 
eo the moſt intricate Labyrinths, and every 
ur be ready to attempt Impoſſibility it ſelf. 
idlt tt him in deſolate Wilds baffie the Rigour of 
um, e Weather, the ſcorching heat of rhe Sun's 
rceſt Beams, and the Inclemency of Winds . 
d Snow, Let Lions never fright him, Dragons 4 
unt him, nor Evil Spirits deterr him. To go y 
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Has, queſt of theſe, to meer, to dare, to conflict, 
up- Wi ro overcome em all, is his principal and pro- 
* Office. Since then my Stars have decreed 


to be one of thoſe Ad venturous Knights, I 
ink my ſelf oblig'd ro attempt every thing that 
ems to come within the Verge of my Profeſl's 
1, This, Sir, engag'd me to Encounter thoſe 
ons juſt now, judging it ta be my immediate 
fineſs, though I was ſenſible of the extreme 


s Of Whneſs of the Undertaking. For well I know, 
57 t Valour is a Vertue ſituate between the two 
Or. cious Extremes of Cowardize and Temerity , 


It certainly 'tis not ſo ill for a Valiant Man to 
to a degree of Raſhneſs, as *ris to fall ſhort 


5 u border upon Cowardize. As tis eaſier for 
W 'rodigal to become Liberal, than a Miſer; fo 
N eaſier for the hardy and raſh Perſon to be re- 


ed to true Bravery, than for the Coward ever 
iſe to that Vertue : And therefore in thus at- 
: _ tempting 
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tempting Adventures, believe me, Signior D 
Diego, tis better to exceed the bounds a littl: 
and overdo,rather than underdo the thing; be 
cauſe it ſounds better in People's Ears to hear 
ſaid, how that ſuch a Knight is Raſh and Hard 
than ſuch a Knight is Daſtardly and Timerou 
For my part, Sir, anſwer'd Don Diego, I think: 
you have ſaid and done is agreeable to thee 
atteſt Rules of Reaſon; and I believe that if t 
Laws and Ordinances of Knight-Errantry wet 
loft, they might be all recover'd from you, 55 
Breaſt ſeeming to be the ſafe repoſitory and 4 
chive where they are lodg'd. But it grows late; 
us make a little more haſte, to get to our Villag 
and to my Habitation, where you may reſt yo. 
ſelf after the Fatigues, which doubtleſs you h: 
ſuſtain'd, if not in Body, at lea ſt in Mind, whe 
pains often afflict the Body to. Sir, anſwe 
Don Quixote, | eſteem your offer as a ſingular F 
vour; and ſo putting on a little faſter than th 
had done before. about two in the afterno( 
they reach'd the Village, and got to the Ho 
of Don Dirgo, whom now Don Quixote calldt 
Knight of the Green Coat. „„ 
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Huw Don Quixote was Entertaind at 
the Caſtle or Houſe of the Knight of the 
Green Coat, with other Extravagant Paſ- 
ſa ges. | 2 


IDS Zul rote found, that Don Diego de Mi- 
| randa's Houſe was ſpacious after the Coun- 
try-manner, the Arms of the Family were over 
the Gate in rough Stone, the Buttery in the fore- 
yard, the Cellar under the Porch, and all a- 1 
round ſeveral great Jarrs of that fort commonly 
zade at Tobeſo; the ſight of which bringing to 
his Remembrance his Inchanted and Tranſ- 
form'd Dulcinea, he heav'd a deep Sigh, and nei- 
ther minding what he ſaid, nor who was by , 
broke out in the following Exclamation. 1 


% — : ny ” 
——_r— — — 


Oh! Pledge, once my Comfort and Relief, ; 
Long Plegſing ſtill, d:ſcover'd now with Grief.. 


Oh ye Tobeſan Urns, that awaken in my Mind 
the thoughts of the ſweet Pledge of my moſt 
bitter Sorrows ! Don Diego's Son, who, as it has 
deen ſaid, was a Student, and Poetically in- & 

14 clin'd, heard theſe Words as he came with his | 
Mother to welcome him home, and, as * as 
Rl 8, 
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' ſhe, was not a little ſurpriz'd to ſee what 
{trange Creature his Father had brought with 
him., Don Quixote alighted from Rozinanre , and 
very courteouſly deſiring to Kiſs her Lady. 
ſhip's Hands: Madam, faid Don Diego, this Gen. 
tleman is e Noble Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
the Wiſeſt, and moſt Valiant Knight Errant in 
the World ; pray let him find a Welcome uit: 
ble to his Merit, and your uſual Civility. There 
upon Donna Chriſtina (for this was the Lady' 
Name) receiv'd him very kindly, and with great 
marks of Reſpe&; to which Don £'4ixo0te made 
a proper and handſome Return, and then almoſt 
the fame Compliments pals'd between him and 
the young Gentleman, whom Don Quixote judg'd 
by his Diſcourſe to be a Man of Wit, and 
Senſes | | | 
Here the Author inſerts a long Deſcription 
of every Particular in Don Diego's Houſe, giving vs 
an Inventory ot all the Goods and Charrels, and 
every Circumſtance peculiar to the Houſe of 
Rich Country-Gentleman : But the Tranſlator 
preſum'd that it wou'd be better to omit theſe 
little things, and ſuch like inſignificant Matters, 
being Foreign to the main Subject of this Hiſto- 
ry, Which ougt to be more grounded on materi- 
1. Truth, than cold and inſipid Digreſſions. 
Don Quixote was brought into a fair Room, 
where Sancho took off his Armour, and then the 
Knight appear'd in a pair of cloſe Breeches, and 
a Doublet ef Shamoy-Leather, all beſmear'd with 
the Ruſt of his Armour, About his Neck he 
wore a plain Band, unſtarch'd, after the man- 
ner of a Student; about his Leſs ſad-colourd 
Spatter-daſhes, and on his Feet a pair of Was 
learher Shoes. He hung his truſty Sword by his 
fide in a Belt of Sea-Wolf's Skin; which makes 
| many 
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any of opinion that he had long been troubled 
vith a Pain in the Kidneys. Over all this, he 
lapp'd on a long Cloak of good Ruſſot-Cloath: 
ut firſt of all he waſh'd his Head and Face in 
ve Kettle-fuls of Water, if not in ſix, for as 
the exact number, there is ſome Diſpute : And 
is obſervable, that the Water ſtil] retain'd a Tin- 
ture of Whey: Thanks to Saucho's Gluttony, 
at had made him clap into his Maſter's Helmet 
oſe diſmal Curds, that ſo Contaminated his 
ful Head and Face. In this Dreſs the Knight 
ith a graceful and ſprightly Air, walk'd into 
other Room, where Don Lorenzo, the Youn 
210 entleman whom we have already mentioned, 
5 ed his coming, to keep him Company till 
and e Cloath was laid ; the Miſtreſs of the Houſe. : 
ing gone in the mean time to provide a hand. Y 
| me Entertainment , that might convince her 
> © Wieſt that ſhe underſtood how ro make thoſe 
eme that came to her Houſe. Bur, before 
ie Knight was ready, Don Lorenzo had Leiſure 
we" Diſcourſe his Father about him. Pray, Sir, 
"hd he, who is this Gentleman that you have f 
00, osht with you ? Conſidering his Name, his 9 
ect, and the Title of Knight-Errant, which 

ern u give him, neither my Mother nor I ca- 
what to think of him. Truly, Son, anſwer'd 

Diego, I don't know what to ſay to you; 

that J can inform you of, is, that I have ſeen 

1 do the greateſt Follies in the World, and 

ay a thouſand ſenſible things that contradi& 

Actions. Bur Diſcourſe him your ſelf, and feel, 

Pulſe of his Underſtanding ; make uſe of 


w_ Senſe to judge of his; though to tell you 
hi Truth, I believe his Folly exceeds his Diſcre- 
45 ben Lorenzo then went to entertain Don 
n 5 and after ſome Diſcourſe had paſs d between 


1 em 


* 


our Univerſities: And yet after all, tis no ir 


ger to your Merit; Don Diego de Miranda your e 


Poet. Sir, anſwer'd the young Gentleman, | 
a great Poet. Tis true, I am ſomewhat give 
but I am very far from deſerving to be though 


T 
0 
4 
Modeſty, reply'd-Don Quixote; tis a Vertue nl IL 
ta 
01 
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6 the great quality of the Author, than to 
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em. Sir, ſaid the Knight, I am not wholly a Stra 


ther has given me to underſtand that you are 
Man of excellent Parts, and eſpecially. a gren 


may perhaps pretend to Poetry, but never to b. 
to Rhiming, and love to read good Authors 
one of their Number. I do not mifſlike you 
often found among Poets, for every one of then 


commonly thinks himſelf the greateſt in t 
World. There is no Rule without an Except 


on, laid Don Lorenzo, and 'tis not impoſib\ g 


but there may be one who may deſerve ti {p 
Name, tho' he does not think ſo himſelf. That kr 
very unlikely, reply'd Don Quixote. But pri co 
Sir, tell me, what Verſes are thoſe that youliff a 
Father ſays you are ſo puzzled about ? If it ſnou ge 


be what we call a Glofs, or a Paraphraſe, I ul be 


derſtand ſomething of that way of Writing, a of 
ſhou'd be glad to tee it. If the Compoſition | 
deſign'd for a Poetical Prize, I wou'd advi 
you only to put in for the ſecond; for the f 
always goes by Favour and is rather grant 


erit; but as to the next, tis adjudg'd to Mon 


moſt deſerving; ſo that the third may in a mii ted 


ner be eſteem'd the ſecond, and the firſt no m Mc 
than the third, according to the Method usd Wc: 


matter to gain the Honour of being called 
FArft. Hitherto all's well, thought Don Lo. 
to himſelf, I can't think thee Mad yet; Le 
go on, ---- With that, addreſſing himſclf to / 
Quixote, Sir, ſaid he, you ſeem to me to have 

5 quen 
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quented the Schools, pray what Science has been 
your particular Study ? That of Knight-Errantry, 
anſwer'd Don Quixote, which is as good as that 
of Poetry, and ſomewhat better too. I don't 
know what ſort of Science that is, ſaid Don 
Lorenzo, nor indeed did I ever hear of it before. 
'Tis a Science, anſwer'd Don Quixote, that encloſes 
in it ſelf all the other Sciences in the World, 
or at leaſt, the greateſt part of them; who- 
ever Profeſſes it, ought to be Learned in the 
Laws, and underſtand Diſtributive and Commu- 
tative Juſtice, in order to Right all Mankind. He . 
ought to be a Divine, to give a Reaſon of his 
Faith, and vindicate his Religion by Dint of Ar- 
gument. He ought ro be Skill'd in Phyſick, e- 
ſpecially in the Botanick Part of ir, that he may 
know the nature of the Simples, and have re- 
courſe to thoſe Herbs that can cure Wounds ; for 
a Knight-Errant muſt not expect to find Sure - 
geons in the VVoods and Deſarts. He muſt - 
be an Aſtronomer, to underſtand the Motions 
of the Celeſtial Orbs, and find out by the Stars the 
Hour of the Night, and the Longitude and Lati- 
tude of the Climate on which Fortune throws 
him; and he ought to be as well inſtructed in 
all the other Parts of the Mathematicks, that Sci- 
ence being of conſtant uſe to a Profeſſor of Aras 
on many Accounts, too numerous to be be rela- 
ted. I need not tell you that all the Divine and 
Moral Vertues muſt center in his Mind. To de- 
ſend to leſs material Qualifications ; he muſt be 
able ro ſwim like a Fiſh, Shoe a Horſe, mend a Sad- 
dle, or a Harnels ; and, returning to higher matters, 
he oughr to be inviolably devoted to Heaven aud 
his Miſtreſs, Chaſte in his Thoughts, Modeſt in 
Words, and Liberal and Valiant in Deed: Pa- 
tient in Afflictions, Charitable to the Poor, and 
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finally, a Maintainer of Truth, though it 
him his Life to defend it. Theſe are the age 


ments that Conſtitute a good Knight-Errant, and 
now Sir, be you a Judge, whether the Profeſſors 


of Chivalry have an eaſie Task to compleat, 


and whether ſuch a Science may not ſtand in 
Competition with the moſt Celebrated and beſt 


of thoſe that are taught in Colleges? If it be 


ſo, anſwer d Don Lorenzo, I ſay it deſerves the 
Preheminence over all other Sciences. What 
do you mean, Sir, by that, F it be ſo, cry'd Don 
4 "ral I mean, Sir, reply'd Don Lorenzo, that 
I doubt whether there are now, or ever were any 
Knights-Errant , eſpecially with ſo many rare 
Accompliſhments. This makes good what 1 
have often ſaid, anſwer d Don Quixote: moſt 
People will not be perſwaded that there ever 
were any Knights-Errant in the World. Now, 
Sir, becauſe 1 verily believe, that, unleſs Heaven 
will work ſome Miracle to convince them that 
there have been, and ftill are Knights-Errant, 
thoſe Incredulous Perſons are too much Wedded 
to their Opinion to admit ſuch a Belief; I will 
not now loſe time to endeavour to ler you ſee 


how much you and they are miſtaken : all ] de- 


ſign to do, is only to beſeech Heaven to convince 
you of your being in an Error, that you may 
ſee how uſeful Knights-Errant were in former A- 
ges, and the vaſt Advantages that would reſult in 
ours from the aſſiſtance of Men of that Profeſſi- 


on. But now Effeminacy, Sloth , Luxury and 
| Ignoble Pleaſures nr jr for the Puniſhment 


of our Sins. Now, faid Don Lorenzo to himſelf, 


our Gentleman has already betray'd his Blind-fide; 

but yet he gives a colour of Reaſon to his Extra- 

vagance, and I were a Fool ſhould I think other- 

wile. Here they were call'd to Dinner, pear 
| £ 
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ended their Diſcourſe : And at that time Don 
Diego, taking his Son aſide, ask'd him what he 
thought of the Stranger ? I think, Sir, ſaid Don 
Lorenzo, that tis not in the Power of all the 


' Phyſicians in the World to Cure his Diſtemper. 


He is a Mad-man paſt Recovery,. but yet he has 
pleaſant lucid Intervals. In ſhort, they Din'd, 
and their Entertainment prov'd ſuch as the old 
Gentleman had told the Eni ght he us'd to give 
his Gueſts, neat, plentiful , and well-order'd. 
But that which Don Quixote moſt admir'd, was, 
the extraordinary Silence which he obſery'd thro? 
the whole Houſe, as if it had been a Monaſtery 
of mute Carthyſians, The Cloth being remov'd, 
Grace ſaid, and Hands waſh'd; Don eote ears 
aeſtly deſir d Don Lerenzo to ſhew him rhe Vers 
ſes which he had wrote for the Poetica! Prize. 
Well, Sir, anſwer'd he, becauſe I will not 
be like thoſe Poets that are unwilling roſhew 
their Verſes when entreated to do it, but will 
tire you with them when 10 body deſires it; 
III thew you my Paraphraſc, which I did not 
Write with a Deſign to get a Prize, but only to 
exerciſe ay Muſe. I remember, ſaid Don Nuiv- 
ote, a Friend of mine, a Man of good Senſe, 
once told me, he wou'd notadviſe any one to break 
his Brains about that ſort of Compoſiriort;. and 
he gave me this Reaſon for't, that the Gloſs or 
Comment cou'd never exactly agree with the 
Theme; ſo far from it, that moſt commonly it left 
it altogether, and ran contrary to the Thought 
of the Author of the Text. Beſides, he ſaid, 
that the Rules to which Cuſtom ties up the 
Compoſers of thoſe elaborate Amuſements are 
too ſtrict, allowing no Interrogations, no ſuch 
Interjection as ſaid he, or ſball I ſay; no chang- 
ing of Nouns into Verbs; nor any altering. 

EXE 3 of 


flip from me like an Fel. I don't know, Sir, 


Or nom the „ Hours employ, 


How long the liug ring Sorrows laſt ! 
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of the Senſe : beſides ſeveral other Conſinements 
that cramp up thoſe who puzzle their Brains 
with ſuch a crabbed way of Paraphrafing, as 

ou your ſelf, Sir, without doubt muſt know, 

eally, Signior Don Quixote, ſaid Don Lorenzo, 
I wou'd fain catch you Tripping, but you {till 


reply'd Don Quixote, what you mean by your 
ſlipping ? Tl tell you another time, anſwer'd 
the young Gentleman ; in the mean while be 
pleas'd to hear the Paraphraſe , and the Theme, 
'Which is this. a 


\ 


The THEME. 


$$ 1 recall departed Joy, „ 
hough barr'd the Hopes of greater Gain, 
That muſt ſucceed my pleaſant Pain. 
The Paraphraſe, 


L. 
4 8 —— — 
1 Fortunes Bl:ſ/ings diſappear, 
She's Fickle as the Wind; 
And now I find her as ſevere, 
As once I thought her kind. 
How ſoon the fleeting Pleaſure's paſt |: 


Jnconſtant Goidefs, and thy Hate, 
Do not thy proſtrate ola ve Deſtroy ; 
Ta ne'er complain, but bleſs my Fate, 


Could I recall departed Joy. 
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IF 


F all thy Gifts I begg but this, 
Glut al Mankind with more; 

Tranſport em with redoubled Bliſs, 
But only mine veſtore, 

ich thought of Pleaſure once poſſeſs d,. 

m now as curſt as I was bleſid +: 
Oh wou'd the charming Hours return, 

ow pleas d Id live, ow free from Pain! 
I ne'er wou d pine, I ne er wou d mourn, 
ho barr d the hopes of greater Gain: 


-” III. 


But oh the Bleſſing I implore, 


Nor Fate it ſelf can give! 
ince Time elaps d exiſts no more, 
No Pow'r can bid it live, 
Our Days ſoon vaniſh into nought, 
And have no Being but in Thought. 
What e' er began muſt end at laſt, 
In vain we twice wou'd Youth enjoy ; 
In vain would we recall the paſt, 


Or now the future Hours employ. 
. 


Deceiv'd by Hope, and Ratck'd by Fear, 
No longer Life can pleaſe. 
I'll then no more its ToYments bear, 
Since Death ſo ſoon can Eaſe. 
To;s Hour Tl die But let me Pauſe—— 


A riſing Doubt my Gourage awes, 
Aſſiſt ye Powers, that rule my Fate. | 
Alarm my Thoughts, my Rage refrain, 
Convince my Soul, there's yet a State - | 
That muſt: * preſent Pain. 
| 11.4. 


3 
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As ſoon as Don Lorenzo had read over his Pan. 
phraſe, Don _— roſe from his Seat, and tz 
king him by the Hand, By the higheſt Manſion 
in the Skies, cry'd the Knight aloud, Nobl: 
Youth, you're the beſt Poet in the World, and 
deſerve to be Crown'd with Lawrel , not at Cj. 
prus or Gaeta, as as a certain Poet ſaid, whom 
Heaven forgive, but at the Univerſity of Athen, 
were it ſtill in being, and at thoſe of Paris, B. 
lonia, and Salamanca. May thoſe Judges that 
3 you the Honour of the firſt Prize, be ſhot 
with Arrows by the God of Verſe, and may the 
Muſes abhor to come within their Houſes. Pray, 
Sir, if J may beg that Favour, let me hear you 
read one of your loftieſt Productions, for I de. 
fire to have a full Taſte of your admirable Ge- 
nius. I need not tell you that Don Lorenzo was 
mightily pleas'd to hear himſelf Prais'd by Din 
Quixote, tho" he believ'd him to be Mad. 80 
bewitching and welcome a thing is Adulation, 
even from thoſe we at other times deſpiſe. Du 
Lorenzo verify'd this Truth, by his ready Com- 
pliance with Don 2uixote's Requeſt, and recited 
to him the following Sonnet, on the Story of 
Pyramus and Thisbe. 


| Pyramus and Thube, A Sonnet. 
ka... . 
E E how, to bleſs the lovely loving Boy, 
The Nymph for whom he burns with equal Fire! 
Pierces the Wall that parts m from their Joy, 
While howering Love prompts, gaxes, and admires. 


The trembling Maid m Whiſpers and in Sighs 

Dares hardly breathe the Paſſion ſhe betrays : 

But Silence ſpeaks, and Love thro' raviſld Eyes, 
Their Thoughts, their Flames, their very Souls convi)" 


Via 


he 


— e 


p 
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e 


Wild with Deſire, they Sally out at laſt, 
m Fi quickly find their Ruin in their Haſte 3 
5 And raſply leſe all Pleaſure in Deſpair. 


nr 
e 


4 
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7" 05 ſtrange Miſch, ce-!. But do not Fortune Blame 3 | 
n Love joyn'd em firſt, then Death, the Grave and Fame: 
« What loving Wretch a Novler Fate would ſhare! 


n 
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Now Heaven be prais'd, ſaid Don Quixote, when 
Den Lorenzo had made an end! Among the infi- 
nite number of inſipid Men of Rhime, I have: 
at laſt found a Man of Rhime and Reaſon, and, 
in a Word, an abſolute Poet. | 

Don Quixote ſtay'd. four Days at Don Diego's 
Houſe, and during all that time, met with. a ve-- 
ry generous Entertainment. However, he then 
deſir d his leave to go, and return'd him a Thou 
ſand Thanks for his kind Reception; letting him. 
know, that the Duty of his Profeſſion did not. 
admit of his ſtaying any longer out of Action; 
and therefore he deſign'd to go in queſt of Ad- 
ventures, which he knew were plentifully to be- 
bund in that part of Spain; and that he wou'd: 
mploy his Time in that, till the Tilts and Tour- 
naments began at Saragoſſa, to which Place twas 
now his chief Intent to go. However, he word. 
firſt- go to - Monteſino's Cave, about which ſo ma- 

y wonderful Stories. were told. in: thoſe Parts ; 
nd there he wou'd.endeavour-to explore and diſ- 5 
ver: the ſource. and original Springs of the ſe- li 
en Lakes, commonly cail'd the Lakes of Ruydera.. 
bm Diego and his Son highly, commended his no- 
le Reſolution, and. deſired. him. to command: 
vhatever their Houſe afforded; . aſſuring him: that: 
e was. ſincerely. Welcome to do it, the Reſpect. 
hey had for his Honourable: Profeſſion, and: his. 
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particular Merit, obliging them to do him all 
manner of Service. In ſhort, the Day of his de. 
parture came, a Day of Joy and Gladneſs to Da 
Quixote, but of Grief and Sadneſs to poor Sancho, 
who had no mind: to change his Quarters, and 
Uk d the good: Cheer and Plenty at Don Diego, 
Houſe, much better than his ſhort hungry 
Commons in Foreſts and Deſarts, the forry 
Pittance of his ill-ſtor'd Wallets. However, he 
Cramm'd and Stuff'd 'em with what he thought 
cou'd beſt make the change of his Condition 
tolerable. And now Don Quixote taking his leave 
of Don Lorenzo; Sir, ſaid he, I don't know whe- 

| | ther I have already ſaid it to you, but if I have, 
= give me leave to repeat it once more, that if 
| vou are Ambitious of climbing up to. the dif- 
ficult, and in a manner, inacceſſible ſummit of 

the. Temple of Fame, your ſüreſt way is to leave 

4 aſide the narrow Path of Poetry, and follow 
= the narrower Track of Knight-Errantry, which 
| in a trice may raiſe you to an Imperial Throne. 
With theſe Words, Don Quixote ſeem'd to have 

Summ'd up the whole Evidence of his Mad- 

neſs. However, he cou'd not conclude with- 

out adding ſomething more. Heaven knows, 

Haid he, how willingly I, would take Don L.. 

renxo with me, to inſtruct him in thoſe Vertues 
that are annex'd to the Employment I profzls, 
to ſpare the humble, and cruſh the: Proud and 
Hauglity. But ſince his tender Years do not yet 
qualifie him for the Hardſhips of that Life, and 
his Laudable Exerciſes detain him; I muſt reſt 
Contented with letting you know, That one way 
to acquire Fame in Poetry, is, to be govern'd: 
by other Mens Judgment more than your own: 
For *tis natural to Fathers and Mothers not to 


think: their own. Children ugly; and: this * 
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5 no where ſo common as in the Off. ſpring of 
he Mind. Don Diego and his Son were again 
urpriz'd to hear this Medley of good Senſe and 
xtravagance, and to find the poor Gentleman 
o ſtrongly bent on the queſt of his unlucky 
Adventures, the only Aim and Object of his 
Deſires. After this, and many Compliments, and 
mutual Reiterations of offers of Service; Don Qui. 
ote having taken leave of the Lady of the Ca- 
ſtle, he on Rozinante, and Sancho on Dapple, ſet out, 
nd purſued their Journey. 


— 
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CH AE. XIX. of 


f De Adventure of ; the Amorous 8 bepherl, ſha] 
= and other truly comical Paſſages. mo 


=_ 8 ON Quixote had not Travelled far, when Mfgic 
he was overtaken by two Men that look d Mut 
= like Students or Eccleſiaſticks, with two Far: Da 
= mers, all a Horſe-back upon Aſſes. One of the Scho ane 
= lars had behind him a ſmall bundle of Linnen, tert 
and two pair of Stockings, truſs'd up in green MF; 

Buckram, like a Portmanteau; t'other had no the 

other Luggage but a caſe of Foils and a pair of her 

| Eencing-Pumps. And the Husbandmen had « ſWty, 
parcel of other things, which ſhew'd that hav- MW, 

ing made their Market at ſome adjacent Town, Was 

they were new returning home with their Ware. Nabe 

They all admir'd (as indeed all' others did that Mpo! 

ever beheld him) what kind of Fellow Dan Win 

Quixote was, ſeeing him make a Figure ſo very dif- Neo 

furent from any thing they had ever ſeen. The: not 

Anight ſaluted them, and perceiving that their Nwi! 

Road lay the ſame way, offer'd them his Com- Mc: 

6 pany, entreating them however to move an ear ſp: 

| ier Pace, becauſe their. Aſſes. went faſter than. MW: 
his: Horſe ;. and: to engage them the more, he Mth: 

| gave them a. hint of his Circumſtances: and Pro- MSu 

_ feſſion.; that he was a Knight-Errant, travel- {vil 
=. ling. round the World in queſt of Adventures, Wai 
=_ That his proper Name was Don Quixote de la Man. pa 
* clas 3; but: his Titulam Denomination, The — 7 
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of the Lions. All this was Greek, or Pedler's: 
french to the Country-men; bur the Students 
preſently found out his Blind-ſide. However, 


with a reſpectful diſtance, Sir Knight, ſaid one. 


of them, if you are not fix d to any ſer Stage, 
as Perſons of your Function ſeldom are, let us 
beg the Honour of your Company; and you. 
4, Wſhall be entertain'd with one of the fineſt and. 
moſt ſumptnous Weddings that ever was ſeen, 
either in Ia Mancha, or many Leagues round it. 
The Nuptials of ſome young Prince, I preſume, 
ſaid Don Quixote? No, Sir, anſwer'd the. other, 
but of a Yeoman's Son, and a Neighbour's 
Daughter, he the richeſt in. all this Country, 
and ſhe the handſomeſt you ever ſaw. The En- 
tertainment at the Wedding will be New and. 
Extraordinary, 'tis to be kept in a Meadow near 
the Village where the Bride lives. They call 
her Quiteria the Handſome by reaſon of her Beau-. 
ty, and the Bridegroom no leſs deſervedly Ca- 
macho the Rich. They are well Match'd as to 
Age, for ſhe draws towards Eighteen, and he is. 
about Fwo and Twenty, though ſome nice 
Folks, that have all the Pedigrees in the World 
in their Heads, will tell ye, that the Bride. 
comes of a better Pamily than he ; but that's. 


will hide many Faults. And indeed, this ſame: 
Camacho is as free as a Prince, and deſigns to 
ſpare no Coſt upon his Wedding. He has taken 
a Fancy to get the Meadow ſhaded with Boughs,, 
that are to cover it like an Arbour, fo that the 
Sun will have much ado to peep through, and' 
viſt the green Graſs underneatli. There are 
iſo provided for the Diverſion of tlie Com- 
pany ſeveral ſorts of Anticks and Morrice-dan- 
ers, ſome with Swords, and ſome with * for 
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there are young Fellows in his Village can ma. 
nage em cleverly. I ſay nothing of thoſe that My: 
play Tricks with the Soles of their Shoes when My 
they Dance, leaving that to the Judgment of tb 
the Gueſts. But nothing that I've told, or Mo; 
might tell you of this Wedding, is like to make pa 
it fo remarkable as thoſe which I imagine poor NN 
Baſil's Deſpair will do. This Baſil is a young Ich 
Fellow, that lives next door to Quiteria's Fa. Wye 
ther. Hence Love took occaſion to give Birth Mw 
to an Amour, like that of old between Pyramu Mor 
and Thisbe; for Baſils Love grew up with him Wh 
from a Child, and. ſhe encourag'd his Paſſion Mw 
with all the. kind return that Modeſty could an 
grant; inſomuch, that the Muſical Affection of My 
the two little ones, was the common talk of the 
Village. But Quiteria coming to Years of Ma- 
turity, her Father began to deny Baſil the uſual 
acceſs to his Houſe ; and to cut off his farther 
Pretences, declar'd his Reſolution of Marrying 
her to Camacho, who 1s indeed his Superior. in 
* Eftate, though far ſhort of him in all other Qua- 
3 lifications ; for Baſl, to give the Devil his due, 
_ is the clevereſt Fellow we have, he'll pitch ye 

a Bar, Wreſtle, or phy at Tennis with the beſt 

He in the Country; he runs like a Stag, leaps 
like a Buck, plays at Nine-pins ſo well, you'd 

think he tips em down by Witchcraft, ſings liks 

a Lark, touches a Guitar ſo rarely, he even makes 

it ſpeak; and to compleat his Perfe&ions, he 

handles a Sword like a Fencer. For that very 

ſingle Qualification, ſaid Don Quixote, he de- 

ſerves not only Quiteria the Handſome , but a Prin- 

ceſs ; nay, Queen Guinever her ſelf, were ſhe now 

living, in. ſpigbt of Sir: Lancelot and all that 

would oppoſe it. Well, quoth Sancho, who had 
been ſilent, and liſt ning all the. while, my Wi 7 
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usd to tell me, ſhe would have every one 
Marry with their Match, Like to like, quorh- 
the Devil to the Collier, and every Sow to her 
own Trough, as t'other Saying is: As for my 
part, all I would have is, that honeſt Bajil e en 
Marry her; for methinks I have a huge liking to 
the young Man, and ſo Heaven bleſs. them to- 
gether, ſay I, and a Murrain: ſeize thoſe that 
will ſpoil a good Match between thoſe that love 
one another! Nay, ſaid Don Quixote, if Marriage 
ſhould be always the conſequent of Love, what 
would become of the Prerogative of Parents, 
and their Authority over their Children 7 If 
oung Girls might always chuſe their own Hus-. 
3 we ſhould. have the beſt Families inter- 
marry with Coachmen and Grooms; and young 
Heireſſes would throw themſelves away upon the 
firſt young wild Fellows, whoſe pro:niſing outſides 
and aſſurance makes em fet up for Fortunes, 
though all their Stock conſiſts in Impudence. 
For, the Underſtanding, which alone ſhould di- 
ſtinguiſh and chuſe in theſe Caſes as in all others, 
is apt to. be blinded or biaſe d by Love and Af- 
fection; and Matrimony is fo nice and critical 
a point, that it requires not only our own cau- 
tious Management, but even the Direction of a 
ſuperiour Power to chuſe right. Whoever un- 
dertakes a Voyage, if he be Wiſe, makes it 
his buſineſs to find: 'out an agreeable Com- 
panion. How. Cautious then ſhould he be, who 
muſt take a Journey. för Life, whoſe Fel. 
low- Traveller muſt be as inſeparable from him 
as himſelf; his Companion at Bed and Board, 
and ſharer of all the Pleaſures and Fatigues 
of his Journey, as the Wife muſt be to the 
Husband! She is no ſucti ſort of Ware, that a: 
Man can be rid of when he pleaſes :: When _ 
| at 8. 


eident to Man: Marriage is a Nooſe, wic 


us any. thing more of Ba#ſil/? All I can tell you, 


Suſtenance a little Fruit, and his only Bed, the 


attended by his. Death. Heav'n: forbid, Marry 
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that's purchafed, no Exchange, no Sale, no 4 
enation can be made: She is an inſeparable 4 


faſten d about the Neck, runs the cloſer, ani 
ſits more uneaſie by our ſtruggling to get looſi 
*tis a Gordian Knot which none can untie, and 
being twiſted with our Thread of Life, nothing 
but the Scithe of Death can cut ir. I could 
dwell longer on this Subject, but that J long to 
know from the Gentleman, whether he can tell 


ſaid the Student, is, that he's in the Caſe of all 
Deſperate Lovers; ſince the moment he heard 
of this intended Marriage, he has never been 
ſeen to ſmile or talk rationally, he is in a deep 
Melancholy, that might indeed rather be call'd 
a dozing Frenzy; he talks ro himſelf, and ſeemy. 
out of his Senſes, he hardly Eats or Sleeps, and 
lives like a Salvage in the open Fields ; his only 


bard Ground; ſometimes he lifts up his Eyes to 
Heaven, then fixes them on the Ground, and in 
either Poſture ſtands like a Statue. In ſhort, he 
is reduc'd: to that Condition, that we who are 
his Acquaintance verily believe, that the Con- 
ſummation of this Wedding to Morrow will be 


and Amen, cry'd Sancho! Who can: tell what 
may happen? He that gives a broken Head can 

ive a-Plaiſter. This is one day, but to morrow 
is another, and ſtrange things may fall in the 
roaſting of an Egg. After a Storm comes a Calm. 
Many a Man that went to Bed well, has found 
himſelf” dead in the Morning when he wak ' d: 
Who. can put a · Spoke in Fortune's Wheel? No 
Body here Tm ſure. Betweema Woman's yea and 


nay;, Lwould not engage to put ine, 1 
| oſe 
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loſe they be one to another. If Mrs. Quiteria 
ove Maſter Baſil, ſhe'Il give Camacho the Bag to 
old; for this ſame Love, they ſay, looks thro 


Speftacles, that make Copper look like Gold, a 


art like a Coach, and a Shrimp like a Lobſter. 
hether in the name of III. juck. art thou run- 
ng now Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote? When thou 
a] 'ſt to threading thy Proverbs, and old Wo- 
en's Sayings,the Devil can't cut thee ſhore; 
hat do'ſt thou know, poor, Animal, of For- 
une, or her Wheel, or any thing elſe? Why, 


tand me, no wonder if my Sentences be thought 
on- ſenſe. But let that paſs, I underſtand my 
elf; and I'm ſure I han't talk'd fo much like a 


"W\inny. But you forſooth are ſo ſharp a Cricket. 
\ Cricick, Blockhead, ſaid Don Quixote, a Bliſter 
n thy Tongue, for thy eternal Blundering, 


hou confounded Corrupter of humane Speech! 


y yea,and by nay,quoth Sancho,what makes you. 


d Angry, Sir? I was never brought up at 
dchool nor Varſity to know when I murder a 
ard Word. I was never at Court to learn to 


Spell Sir. Some are born in one Town, fome 


another; one at St. Fago, another at Toledo, 
nd even there all are not ſo nicely ſpoken. 
ou are in the right, Friend, ſaid the Student; 


hoſe Natives of that City, who live among 
he Tanners, or about the Market of Zodocover, and 


Ire confin'd to mean Converſation, cannot ſpeak 
do well as thoſe that frequent the polite part of 
be Town, and yet they are all of Thin, Bur Pro- 
riety, Purity and Elegance of Style, may be found 
mmong the Gentry, and Men of Breeding and: 
Jugdment; for 'tis the Spring and Grammar of 
bood Language, though Practice and Example: 
vill go a great way. As for my part, I nn, | 

che. 


ruly Sir, quoth Sancho, if you don't under- 
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the happineſs of good Education; it has been 
my Fortune to ſtudy. the Civil Law at Salaman, 
and I have made it my Buſineſs all along to ex 
preſs my ſelf. properly, neither like a Ruſtic 
nor e a Pedant. Ay, ay, Sir, ſaid the other Student, 
your Parts might have qualify'd you for a Matte 
/ of Art's Degree, had you not miſ-employ'd em 
in minding ſo much thoſe fooliſh Foils you 
carry about with you, and that make you Jag be. 
hind your Juniors. Look you, good Sr. Bat. 
chelor, ſaid the other, your mean Opinion of 
| | theſe Foils is Erroneous and Abſurd; for I ca 
1 deduce the uſefulneſs of the Art of Fencin 
| from ſeveral undeniable Axioms. Pſhaw, faid 
| . Corchuelo, for ſo was the other call'd, don't te 
. me of Axioms : I'Il fight you, Sir, at your own 
| | Weapons. Here am that underftand neithe! 
Quart, nor Tierce ; but 1 have an Arm, I hav 
Strength, and T have Courage. Give me one of 
vour Foils, and in ſpight of all your Diſtances 
Circles, Falſifies, Semicircles, Angles, and all 
3 other Conjuring Terms of your Art, I'II ſhen 
3 you theres nothing in't. and will make Reaſo! 
glitter in your Eyes. That Man breaths nor Vi 
tal Air, that F will turn my Back on. And he 
muſt have more than human Force that can ſtan 
his Ground againſt me. As for ſtand ing Groun 
faid the Artiſt, I won't be oblig'd to'r. But han 
a care, Sir, how you preſs upon a man of Skil 
for ten to one at the very firſt advancement, bo 
he's in your Body up to the Hilt. III try ti: 
preſently, ſaid Corehuelo, and ſpringing brisk 
from his Aſs, ſnatch'd one of the Foils whi 
the Student carry'd ; Hold, hold, Sir, fi 
4 | Don Cuixote, I will ſtand Judge of the Field,» 
| ſee fair Play on both ſides ; and interpoſing vi 
4 : his Lance, he alighted, and gave the Artiſt 


* 
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een bur himſelf in his Poſture, and take his di- 
ine ce. Then Corchuelo flew at him like à Fury, 
12 ter skelter, Cut and Thruft, back. ſtroke and 
l 


nd troke, angle and double, and laid on like 
alter WJle of his Career with ſuch a dab in the 


th, that he made Corchuelo foam at the Mouth. 


be ad been a Relick, though not altogether with 
Bat, much Devotion. In ſhort, he told all the 
n tons of his fhort Caſſock with pure clean 
Ciugckadoes, and made the skirts of it hang about 
175 in Rags like Fiſh. tails. Twice he ſtruck off 


te! 
own 
ithet 
have 


t through perfect Vexation Corchuelo took the 
| by the Hilt, and hurl'd it from him with 


- ; it upon Record to this day, that he threw it 
* ft three quarters of a League ; which Teſti- 
ſhe y has ſerv'd, and yet ſerves to let Poſterity 
»xfot w that Strength is overcome by Art. At laft 
t M buelo puffing and blowing ſat down to reſt 
1 he ſelf, and Sancho coming up to bim: Mr. Bate | 
1:n8” quoth he, henceforwards. take a Fool's 


ice, and never challenge a Man to Fence, but 


hoſe Sports : Bur this Fencing is a ticklith 
t, Sir, meddle no more with it; for I have 
d ſome of your Maſters of the Science ſay. 
can hit the Eye of a Needle with the Point 
Sword. Corchuelo acknowledg'd himſelf con- 
dof an Error by Experience, and embracing 
Artiſt, tbey became better Friends than be- 
So, without ſtay ing for the Notary that 
t for the Foil, and could not be back in 2 
while, they put on to the Town where 
| | | Nuiteris 


Lion. But the Student ſtopp'd him in the 


made him kiſs the Button of his Foil, as if 


Hat, and in fine, ſo mawl'd and tir'd him, 


Violence, that one of the Country- men 
were by, happening to be a Notary Publick, 


reſtle or pitch the Bar; you ſeem cut our 
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Excellency of the Art, and Corchuelo was redui 
- founds of ſeveral ſorts of Muſick, Drums, F 
Wind. The Muſtcians, which are the Life: 
of Pleaſure. Others were employ'd in rai 


Entertainments prepar'd for the happy Cami 


der a gilded Roof; and therefore he left e 


good Lodging and Entertainment he had at 


Quiteria liv'd, they all dwelling in the ſame 
lage. By the Way the Student held forth u 
the Excellency of the Noble Science of Defey 
with fo many plain and convincing Rei 
drawn from expreſſive Figures and Mathemati 
Demonſtrations, that all were ſatisfy'd oft 


from his Incredulity. Twas now pretty d. 
when before they got to the Village, it appe 
entirely a blazing Conſtellation: Their | 
were entertained with the pleaſing, but confi 


dles, -Pipes, Tabors and Bells; and as they 
-proach'd nearer ſtill, they found a large Alb 
at the entrance of the Town, ſtuck full of Lig 
which burnt undiſturb'd by the leaſt bree: 


Soul of Diverfion at a Wedding, went up: 
down in Bands about the Mezdow. In thi 
fome Danc'd, ſome Sung, ſome r e M 
and Jollity Revell'd through that delicious Ho. 


Scaffolds for the better view of the Shews : 


Wedding, and likely ro Solemnize poor B. 
Funeral. All the Perſwaſions and Endeavo 
of the Students and Country-men could n 
move Don Quixote to enter the Town; urging! 
his Reaſon, the Cuſtom of Knights-Errant, v 
choſe to Lodge in Fields and Foreſts undert 
Canopy of Heav'n, rather than in foft Beds 


and went a little out of the Road, full fore 
gainſt Sancho's Will, who had not yet forgot" 


Diego's Houſe or Caſtle. 
| CHA 
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CHAP. XX. 
Account of Rich Camacho's Wedding, 
and what befell poor Baſil. | 


arce had the fair Aurora given place to the 
refulgent Ruler of the Day, and given him 
with the heat of higprevailing Rays to dry 
liquid Pearls on his Golden Locks; when 


fie Members, aroſe and call'd his Squire: 
finding him ſtill Snoring, oh thou rhe moſt 


s Greatneſs, ſecure thou fleep'ſt, thy Soul 


chantments. Sleep on ſl-ep on, a hundred 
ſleep on. Thoſe Jealous Cares that break 
vers Heart do not extend to thee ; neither 
dread of craving Creditors, nor the diſmal 


icht of inevirable Want, or care of finding 
for a helpleſs ſtarving Family, keep thee 


ng. Ambition does not make thee uneaſie, 


thy Mind, for all thy Care's extent reaches 
o thy Afs.Thy Perſon and thy Welfare thou 
committed to my Charge, a Burden im- 


oa Maſters by Nature and Cuſtom, to 
i and counterpoiſe the Offices of Servants. 
is the greateſt Slave? The Servant's Bu- 


lineſs 


buixote, ſhaking off fluggiſh ſleep from his 


Mortal upon Earth, faid he, how ſweet is 
Repoſe; Envy'd by none, and Envying no 


pos'd and calm! No Power of Magick per- 
tes thee, nor are all thy Thoughts affrighted 


'omp and Vanity of this World do not per- 


1 
1 7, _—_— 
Gu a ro 


let's go ſee it, and learn what becomes of 


covers this ſame Ba, from head to foot v 
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ſineſs is perform'd by a few Manual Dy; 
which only - reconcile him more to Reſt, 
make him ſleep more ſound ; while the ant 
Maſter has not leiſure to cloſe his Eyes, but nl 
Labour Day and Night to make Proviſion { 
the Subſiſtence of his Servant; not only in ti 
of Abundance, but even when the Heavens de 
thoſe kindly Showers that muſt ſupply his v 
To all this fine Expoſtulation Sancho anſwe 
not a Word; but ſlept on, and was not to 
wak'd by his Maſter's calling or otherwiſe, 
he prick'd him in the Buttocks with the þ 
end of his Lance. Ar length opening his I\Weo 
lids half way, and rubbing them, after he 
gap'd and yawn'd, and ſtretchd his droht 
Limbs ; he look'd about him, and ſnuffing up Wii, 
Noſe, I'm much miſtaken, quoth he, if fi 
this ſame Arbour there come not a pure ſi 
of good broil'd Raſhers, that comforts my g. 
ſtrils, more than all the Herbs and Ruſhes he o e 
abouts. And by my Holy Dame, a Weddhf 
that begins ſo ſavourily, muſt be a dainty ou 
Away Cormorant, ſaid Don Nuixote, rouſe Mer 


Diſdain'd Bal. Hang him, quoth Sancho, if we 
be poor, he muſt ee'n be ſo ſtill, and not th in 
to Marry Quiteria. Tis a pretty Fancy, i fi ut. 
for a Fellow who has nota Croſs, to run Maddy! 
after what is Meat for his Betters, I think (ad 
every Man ought to cut his Coat according lea 
his Cloath : Let him that's poor een reſt him el. 
contented, and not go look for Str u berriesie \ 
the Sea, quo I. I'll lay my Neck that Cor4Þoler 


white Six pences, and will ſpend ye more id n 
Breakfaſt than t'other's worth, and be nec Ws | 


worſe, And d'ye think that Madam eur 
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vill quit her fine rich Gowns and Petticoats, her 
ecklaces of Pearl; her Jewels, her Finery and 
Bravery, and all that Camacho has given her, or 
may afford to give her, to Marry a Fellow with 
hom ſhe muſt Knit or Spin for her Living? 
Vhat ſignifies his Bar-pitching and Fencing ? 
ill that pay for a Pint of Wine at the Tavern? 
If all thoſe-rare Parts won't go to Market and 
nake the Pot boil, Old Nick's Couſin- German 
ike em tor me: Though where they light on 
Man that has wherewitha), May I ever live 
hus, if they don't ſet him off rarely. With 
good Materials on a good Foundation, a Man ma 
Build a good Houſe; and Money is the beſt Foun. 
lation in the World. For Heaven's fake Sancho, 
ſaid Don Quixote, prithee bring thy tedious Ha- 
angue to a Concluſion. For my part, I believe, 
Wver'r thou let alone, when thy Clack is once ſer 
going, thou would'ſt ſcarce allow thy ſelf time 
o eat or ſleep, but would'ſt prate on to the end 
f the Chapter. Troth Maſter ! reply'd Hancho, 
your Memory muſt be very ſhort, not to remem- 
der the Articles of our Agreement before I'came 
his laſt Journey with you. I was to ſpeak what 
would, and when I would, provided I ſaid no- 
hing againſt my Neigbour, or your Wocſhip's 


authority; and I don't ſee that I have broken 


ly Indentures yet. I remember no ſuch Article, 
ad Don Quixote, and though it were fo, tis my 
leafure you now be ſilent and attend me; for 
heInſtruments we heard laſt Night begin to cheer 
be Vallies, and doubtleis the Marriage will be 
olemniz'd this Morning, e'er the heat of the 
iy prevent the Diverſion. Thereupon »ancho 
ad no more but Saddled Rozinante, and clapp'd 

is Pack-Saddle on Dapple's Back; then both. 
aounting, away they both rode fair and ſoftly 
| | into 


| 


N 


\ 


| into the Arbour. The firſt thing that bleſ{ 


Drink, Sancho told above three ſcore Skins o 


_ wark on the other. Two Pans of Oil, each big 


- Be brought by whole-ſ:le. In ſhort, the whole 
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Sancho's Sight, there was a whole Steer Spittel 
on a large Elm, before a mighty Fire made oft 
Pile of Wood, that ſeemed a flaming Mountain 
Round this Bonfire were placed fix capaciou 
Pots, caſt in no common Mould, or rather ſix am- 
ple Coppers, every one containing a whole Sham. Nee 
ble of Mear, and entire Sheep were ſunk and 
loſt in them, and ſoak'd as conveniently as Pige. 
ons. The Branches of the Trees round were all 
garniſhed with an infinite number of Cas'd Hartes 
and pluck'd Fowl of ſeveral forts : And then for 


Wine, holding each of em ſeven Gallons at leaſt, d. 
and as it afterwards prov'd, ſprightly Liquor. e. 
A goodly pile of white Loaves made a Jarge 
Rampart on the one fide, and a ſtately Wall of 
Cheeſes ſet up like Bricks made a comely Bul- 


ger than a Dyer's Fat, ſerv'd to fry their Pan- 
cakes, which they lifred out with two ſtrong 
Peels when they were fry'd enough, and then 
they dipp'd 'em in as large a Kettle of Honey 
. prepar'd for that purpoſe. To dreſs all this Pro- 


viſion, there were above fifty Cooks, Men and dg 
Women, all cleanly, diligent and chearful. In D 


the ample Belly of the Steer they had ſew'd up 
twelve little ſucking Piggs embowell'd, to give 
it the more ſavoury Taſte. Spices of all ſorts 
lay about in ſuch Plenty, that they appear'd to 


Proviſion was indeed Country-like, but plenti- 
ful enough to feaſt an Army. Sancho beheld all 
this with wonder and delight. The firſt Temp- 
tation that captivated his Senſes was the good]y 
Pots; his Bowels yearn'd; and his Mouth water'd bay 
at the dainty Contents: By and by he falls dl- WM. 

perately 
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ſperately in Love with the Skins of Wine; and 
tly, his affections were fix'd on the Frying- 
ans, If ſuch honourableKettles may accept of the 
lame. The ſcent of the fry'd Meat pur him into 
ich a commotion of Spirit that he could hold 
it no longer, but accoſting one of the buſie 
coks, with all the ſmooth and hungry Reaſons 
was Maſter of, he begg'd his leave to ſop a 
ncheon of Bread in one of the Pans. Friend, 
goth the Cook; no hunger muſt be felt near us 
Day (thanks to the Founder.) Light, light 
an, and if thou canſt find ever a Ladle there, 
m out a Pullet or two,and much good may do 
u. Alack a day,quoth Sancho, I ſee no Ladle, Sir. 
ood and Suet cry'd the Cook, what a ſilly help- 
Fellow thou art! Let me fee, with that he 
dk a Kettle and ſowſing into one of the Pots, 
fiſh' d out three Hens and a couple of Geeſe at 


heave. Here, Friend, faid he to Sancho, take 


„and make ſhift to ſtay your Stomach with 


t Scum till Dinner be ready. Heaven reward 
, cry'd Sancho, but where ſhall I put it? Here, 
wer'd the Cook, take Ladle and all, and thank 
he Founder, once more Iſay; no body will 
dye it thee. While Sanche was thus employed, 
Quixote ſaw twelve young Farmers Sons all 
bd very Gay, enter upon ſtately Mares, as 
ly and gaudily equipp'd as the Country could 
rd with little Bells faſten'd ro their Furniture. 
ſe in a cloſe Body made ſeveral Careers up and 
n the Meadow, merrily ſhouting and crying 
long live Camacho, and Quiteria, he as rich as 
ar,and ſhe the faireſt in the World. Poor Ig. 
nts (thought Don Quixote over-hearing them) 
ſpeak as you know; but had you ever ſeen 
Dulcinea del Toboſo. you would not be ſo laviſh 
ſour Praiſes here In a little while, at ſeveral 


[ parts of the ſpacious Arbour enter'd 4 great 
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Number of Dancers, and among the reſt twenty 
four young aQiveCountry-Lads in the ir fine lidl. 
Jand-Shirts, with their Handkerchiefs Wrought 
with ſeveral Colours of fine Silk, wound about thei 
Heads, each of em with Sword in hand. Thek 
Danc'd a Military Dance, and skirmiſh'd with 
one another, mixing and intermixing with their 
naked Swords, with wonder ful ſleight and activit 
without hurting each other in the leaſt. The 
Dance pleaſed Den Quixote mightily, and tho' h 
was no ſtranger to ſuch ſort of Dances, he thought 
it the beſt he had ever ſeen. There was anoth: 
he alſo liked very well, perform'd all by mc 
Beautiful young Maids, between - fourteen ni 
eighteen years of Age, clad in flight green, wit 
their hair partly filleted up with Ribbons, ard 
partly hanging looſe about their Shoulders, 2 
bright and lovely as the Sun's Golden Beams. A 
bove all, they wore Garlands of Roſes, Jaſmine 
Amaranth, and Honey-ſuckles. They were |: 
up by a Reverend Old Man, and a Matronly We 
man, both, much more Light aud Adin 
than their years ſeem'd to promiſe. They Danc 
to the Mufick of Zamora Bag. pipes, and tuch wi 
the Modeſty of theirLooks,and the agility of the 
Feet, that they appear'd the prettieſt Dancers" 
the World. After theſe came in an artificial Dane 
or Maſque, conſiſting of eight Nymphs, caſt int 
two Diviſions, of which Love lead one, and Dal 
the other; one with his Wings, his Bow, his 400" 
rows, and his Quiver; the other array'd in {ers ver 
ral gaudy Colours of Gold and Silk. The Ny mp 
of-Cup:id's Party had their Names inſcribed! 
large Characters behind their Backs. The firſt u 
Poeſy, Prudence was the next, the third No 
Valour was the fourth. Thoſe that attended % 
were Liberali:y, Reward, Treaſure, and Peaccalle 1 
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m. Before em came a Pageant repreſenting a 
tle drawn by four Savages, clad in green, coverd 
er with Ivy, and grim furly Vizzards on their 
es, ſo to the Life that they had almoſt fright- 
Sancho from his Meat and his Waits. On the 
ontispiece and on every quarter of the Edi- 
was inſcribd, the Caſtle of Reſervedneſs. Four 
dert Muſicians play'd to them on Pipe and Ta- 
Cupid began the Dance, and after two 
dvements, he caſt up his Eyes, and bent his 
w againſt a Virgin that ſtood upon the Bat- 
ments of the Caſtle, addreſſing himſelf in this 


nner. | 
The A AS AU E. 
G 


T Name is Love, ſupreme ny Sway, 

The greateſt Good and greateſt Pain, 
, Earth and Seas my Power obey, | 
Ind Gods themſelves muſt drag my Chain: 
every Heart my Throne I keep, - 
Far ne'er could daunt my daring Soul: 
jr: :he Boſom of the Deep, LOANS, 
ind the profoundeſt Heli controll. 


DVD 


. . . 
——— we Rx 


Having ſpoken theſe Verſes, Cupid ſhot an Ar- 
over the Caſtle and retird to his Station. 

en Wealth advanc'd, and perform'd two 

vements, after which the Muſick ſtopp'd, and 


- — 


expreſs d himſelf thus, 
WE AL I II. 
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Ove my Incentive and my End, 
* » 
But Ima greater Pow than Laue; 
Earthly Born, 1 Earih :ranjcend, 
on Vcalth's a Bliſing from above. 
k 2 | Bright 
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=_ Bright Maid, with me receive and bleſs 
_ _ The ſareſt pleage of all Succeſs ; 
'F Defir d by All, usd right by Few, 
þ# But beſt beſtow d, when grac d by yos. 


| Wealth withdrew, and Poeſy came forward 

= after ſhe had perform'd Keese like 7 
. reſt, fixing her Eyes upon the Lady of the Caſt, 

Y repeated theſe Lines. 


10 ES T. 


Iweet Poeſy in moving Layes 

Love into Hearts, Senſe into Souls convey? 1 
With Sacred Rage can tune to Bliſs or Woe, 

Sways.all the Man, and gives him Heav'n belom. 


Bright Nymph, with ew'ry Grace adorn'd, 
Shall noble Verſe by Thee be ſcorn'd? am 
"Tis Wit can beſt thy Beauty prize ; 

Then raiſe the Muſe, and thou by her ſhalt riſe. 


Poeſy retir'd,and Liberality ad vanc'd fromWeal!ls 
Tide, and after the Dance, ſpoke this, dt 


LIBERALITY. 


Behold that noble golden Mean 
Betwixt the Sparing and Profuſe ! 

Good Senſe and Merit muſt be ſeen, 
Where Liberality's in Uſe. "07 


-B 

Bur I for Thee will laviſh ſeem ; "= 
For Thee Profuſeneſs I'll approve : | Janc 
For, where the Merit is extreme, ot 
Who'd not be prodigal of Love? Ys | 


) AN 
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In this manner all the Perſons of each Party 
dvanc'd and ſpoke their Verſes, of which ſome: 
vere pretty, and ſome fooliſh enough. Among: 
he reſt, Don Quixote, who had a very good Me- 
niWnory, remember'd only thefe. After this the 
the WwoDiviſions joyn'd into a very pretty Conntry- 
tle Dance, and ſtill as Cupid paſs'd by the Calle he 
hor a flight of Arrows, and Wealth Batter'd it 
rith Golden Balls; then: drawing out a great. 74 
Purſe of Roman Cat's-skin, that ſeem'd fall of * 
Money, he threw it againſt rhe Caſtle, the Boards ; 
f which were prefently disjoynted and fell M 
own, leaving the Virgin difcovered without ** 
ny Defence. Thereupon Wealth immediately en- , 
er'd with his Party, and throwing a Gold- Chain 
bout her Neck, made a ſhew of leading her 
riſoner. Bur then Cupid with: his- Attendants 
ime to her Reſcue, and-borh+Parries Engaging, - 
ere parted by the-Sivages, who joyning: the- 
oards together, enclos'd the Virgin as before ;. 
{nd all was perform'd with e ſure. and to the Mu- 
ek, that playd all the while; and fo the Shew end- 
d to the great content of the SpeQarors* When 
Il was over, Don Quixote ask'd one of the Nymphs 
ho it was that compos'd the Entertainment? | 
he anſwer'd that it was a certain Clergy-man” -—< 
ho liv'd in their Town that had a rare Talent 
hat way. I dare lay a Wager, ſaid Don Quixote, he 
is more a Friend to Ba than to Camacho, and 
nows better what belongs to a Play than a Pray 
Book: He has expreſs'd Baſil's Parts and Cama- 
vs Eſtate very naturally in the Deſign of Jour 
ance, God bleſs the King and Camacho, fay I, 
oth Sancho, who heard this. Well! Sancho, 
Is Don Quixote, thou art a White-liver'd Rogue, 
change Parties this way; thou'rt like the 
ble, which always cry, long live the Con- 
Kkk 3 queror, 


1 


G 
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. Geeſe and Hens is a Bribe for a Prince. Can 

cho has fill'd my Belly, and therefore has wy 

: 80 Heart, When ſhall I Ladle out ſuch dainr 
c 


_  Thewing his Maſter the Meat, and falling t 
luſtily) Therefore, a Fig for his Abilities! f. 


ſo let him ſow. My old Grannam(reſt her Soul 
Was wont to ſay, there were but two Familie 
in the World, have much, and have little; u 
ſhe had ever a great kindneſs for the Family of 
the have much. A Doctor gives his Advice byt 
Pulſe of your Pocket; and an Aſs cover'd wit 
Sold, looks better than an Horſe with a Pac 
Saddle; ſo once more I ſay, Camacho for my Mc 
ney. Haſt thou not done yet, ſaid Don Quixote! 
muſt have done, anſwer'd Sancho, becauſe I f, 0 


queror. I know nat what I'm like, reply'd 5 
cho, but this I know, that this Kettle full of 


um out of Baſil's Porridge-pots (added h 


* 


I. As he ſows ſo let him reap, and as he rey 


vou begin, to be in a Paſſion, elſe I had Wor, 


— 


— 


cut out for three Days and « half. Well! fi 
Don Quixote, thou wilt never be ſilent tillth 


Mouth's full of Clay: When thou'rt dead gie 
hope I fhall have ſome Reſt. Faith and Trot. 
now Maſter, quoth Sancho, you did ill tot 


of Death; Heaven bleſs us, tis no Child's pl Da 
. You've e'en ſpoil'd my Dinner: The ve Wi 
thougbt of Raw Bones and Lanthorn-Ja Ap 
makes m2 ſick. Death eats up all things, bo w 
the young Lamb and old Sheep. And Ih ot 


heard our Farſon ſay, She values a Prince ob 
more than a Clown: All's Fiſh that comes to" 
Net. She throws at all, and ſweeps Stakes. Sh. 

no Mower that takes a Nap at Nvon-day, Þ 
drives on, fair weather or foul, and cuts dos 
the green Graſs as well as the ripe Corn. 9 
neither ſqueamiſh nor queaſy-Stomach'd, for 


ſwallol 
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ſwallows without chewing, and crams down all 
things into her ungracious Maw; and though 
you can ſee no Belly ſhe has, ſhe has a con- 
founded Dropſie, and thirſts after Mens Lives 
which ſhe guggles down like Mother's Milk. 
Hold, hold, cry'd the Knight, go no further, 
for thou art come to a very handſome Period; 
thou haſt ſaid as much of Death in thy home» 
fun Cant as a good Preacher could have done. 
Thou haſt got the knack of Preaching, Man; I 
muſt get thee a Pulpit and Benefice I think, He 
Preaches well that lives well, quoth Sancho; 
that's all the Divinity I underſtand, Thou 
haſt enough, ſaid Don Quixote; only I wonder at 
one thing, 'tis ſaid, The beginning of Wiſdom 
proceeds from the Pear of Heaven: How Hap- 
pens it then, that thou who feareſt a Lizard 
more than Omnipotence ſhou'd {t be ſo wiſe? 
Come Sir, reply'd Sancho, Judge you of your 
Knight-Errantry, and don't meddle with other 
Men's Fears; for I am as pretty a fearer of Hea- 
ven as any of my Neighbours; and fo let me 


diſpatch this Scum, (and much good may't do 


thee, honeſt Sancho!) Conſider, Sir, we muſt 
five an Account for our Idle Words another 
Day. I muſt have t'other pluck at the Kettle. 
With that he attack'd it with ſo Couragious an 
Appetite that he ſharpen'd his Maſter's, who 
would certainly have kept him Company, had he 
not been prevented by that which neceſlity 
obliges me to relate this inſtant. 
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CHAP. XL. 


The Progreſs of Camach o's. Wed ding, a 8 
other delightful Accident. by 


A 1 * 
* 2 * in —_— 

> 8 _ x 
r 


2 
* * * 


7 Hie Don Quixote and Sancho were Diſcouſ et 
ing, as the former Chapter has told you, 
they were interrupted. by a great Noiſe of Jof 
and Acclamations rais'd by the Horſe- men, whoF? 
ſhouting and galloping. went to meet the youngh 
Couple, who, ſurrounded by a thouſand InſtrwP 
ments and Devices, were coming to the Arbour f 
accompany'd: by the Curate, their Relations er 
and all the better ſort of the Neighbourhood, k 
ſet out in their Holiday-Cloaths. Hey-day!f 
quoth Sancho as ſoon as he ſaw the Bride, what 
have we here? Adzuckers, this is no Country-F;\ 
| Laſs, but a fine City-Dame, all in her Silks and H 
a Sattins, by the Maſs! Look, look ye, Maſter, ſeeF* 
FE — jf inſtead of Glaſs-Necklaces, ſhe have not o 
T fillets of rich Coral; and inſtead of green Serge 
of Cuenca, a thirty-pil'd Velvet. I'll warrant hetF'* 
Jacing is white Linnen: But hold, may I never N 
Squint if it ben't Sattin. Bleſs. us! See what 
Rings ſhe has on. her Fingers, no Jet, no Pen- f 
ter Bawbles, pure beaten Gold, as I'm a Sinner, BF" 
and ſet with Pearls too! If every Pearl-ben't 8K 
white as a Syllabub, and each of them as preci Þ!. 
ous as an Eye! How ſhe's bedizon'd, and Gliftens F 


from Top to Toe! And gow yonder zgain,vhit ' 
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Ie long locks the young Whore has got! If 
lex ben't falſe, I ne er ſaw longer in my born 
* Jays. Ah Jade! what; a fine ſtately Perſc ſhe 
What a many Trinkets and glaring Gugaws 
bs dangling. in her Hair and about her Neck! 
Ludzniggers! ſhe puts me in mind of an over- 
Juden Date-tree. I'my Conſcience ! ſhe's a juicy - 
Bill ht, 2 Mettled . Wench, and might well paſs - 
*Kfter in Flanders. Well! I ſay no more, bur 
Pypy is the Man that has thee! Don Quixote could + 
t help ſmiling to hear Sancho ſet forth the Bride 
er his Ruſtick way, though at the ſame time 
beheld her with admiration, thinking. her 
Se moſt Be autifal Woman he had ever ſeen exe 
Ut his Miſtreſs. Dulcinea. However, the fair 
Vis appear'd ſome what pale, probably with 
ill Reſt which Brides commonly have the 
ght before their Marriage, in order to Dreſs. 
tions emſelves to Advantage. There was la large 
hood daffold erected on one fide of the Meadow, and 
Vorn d with Carpets and Boughs for the Marri- 
Ceremony, and the more convenient Proſpec : 
the Shews and Entertainments... The Pro- 


; hon was juſt arrived to this-Place, when they 
r, ſee ad a piercing out- cry, and a voice calling out, 
ot on , raſn and. haſty People, ſtay ; upon which+ 


[turning about, they .ſaw a Perſon coming af- 
tthem in a black Coat border'd with Crimſon,.. 
wder'd with Flames of Fire. On his Head 
wore a Garland of mouroful- Cypreſs, and a 
„e Truncheon in his Hand, headed with an 
Spike. As ſoon as he drew near they knew 
JU to be the gallant Baſil, and the whole Aſſem- 
„began to fear ſome miſchief would enſue, 
Tug. him come thus unlook'd for, and with 
what Kh an Outcry and Behaviour He came up + 
fins fel and panting. before the Bride and- Brides . 
| Kkks5:- gxo00m : 
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equal for you, I never offer'd to tranſcend t 


tould they not have purchas'd you. But h 


à ſhort Tuck that was concea'ld in it, and ſ 


he Curate urg d it was not convenient, til 1 
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groom ; then leaning on his Truncheon, 5 

x*'d his Eyes on Quiteris, turning pale and tre 
bling at the ſame time, and with a fearful 
Tow Voice, Too well you know, cry'd he, ul 
kind Quite ia, that by the Ties of Truth, ul 
Law of that Heaven which we all revere, whi i 


L have Life, you cannot be Marry'd to anothe} + 
Tou may remember too, that all the while 


Nay'd, hoping that Time and Induſtry miph 
better my Fortune, and render me a Match me 


Bounds of honourable Love, by folliciting Þ 
yours to the Prejudice of your Vertue. Butyat 
Frgetting all the Ties between us, are goin 
now to break em, and give my Right to ant 
ther, whoſe large Poſſeſſions, tho' they can pft 
cure. him all other Bleſſings, I had never envy! 


more, the Fates have ordain'd it, and J willfa n 
ther their Deſign, by removing this unhappy lin 
ſtacle out of your way. Live, rich Camacho, Ii 1 
happy with the ungrateful Quiteria many Veit T: 
#nd ler the poor, the miſerable Baſil die, wholF no 
Poverty has clipp'd the Wings of his Felicity th 
zud laid him in the Grave. Saying theſe li en 
Words, he drew out of his ſuppos'd Trunchen f 
ale 
ting the Hilt of it to the Ground, he fell upaſ die 
the point in ſuch a manner that it came out ally rec 
bloody at his Back, the poor Wretch weltring ol ty 
the ground in Blood. His Friends ſtrangely cov thi 
founded by this fad Accident, ran to help himy on 
and Don Quixote forſaking Rozinante made hafte li Ic 
his Aſſiſtance, and taking him up in his Arms] tta 
found there was ſtill Life in him. They would G 
fin have drawn the Sword out of his Body, but] d 


ws 
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on, I bad made his Confeſſion, and prepar'd himſelf 
d trend for Death, which would immediately attend the 
ul toll efulion of Blood upon pulling the Tuck out of 
he, ul his Body. While they were debating this Point, 
th, ul / ſrem'd to come a little to himſelf, and cal- 
„ whilh ling on the Bride, Oh! Nuiteria, (ſaid he with 
not} xfaint and doleful Voice) now, now in this laſt 
vhile ind departing Minute of my Life, even in this 
mini bead ful Agony of Death, would you but vouch- 
hi woll fe to give me your Hand, and own your ſelf 
nd deny Wife, I ſhould think my ſelf rewarded for 
ing tie Torments I endure; and pleas'd to think this 
ut yo deſperate Deed made me yours, tho' but for a mo- 
e goinf ment, I would die contented. The Curate hear- 
to and ing this, very earneſtly recommended to him the 
an pill care of his Soul's Health, which at the preſent 
envy junfture was more proper than any gratification 
But n of his ourward Man; that his time was but ſhort, 
ill ſuf ind he ought to be very earneſt with Heaven, in 
zpyOl imptoring its Mercy and forgiveneſs for all his 
ho, ling Sins, but eſpecially. for his laſt deſperate Action. 
Vein To which Baſil anſwer'd that he could think of 
whoſJ no Happineſs till Quiteria yielded to be his, but 
elicity] that if ſhe would do it, that ſatis faction would 
eſe li calm his Spirits, and diſpoſe him to confeſs him- 
nchect ſelf heartily : Don Quixote hearing this, cry'd Out 
nd fe loud, that Baſil's demand was juſt and reaſona- 
11 upog ble and that Signior Camacho might as honourably 
out ali receive her as the worthy Baſil's Widow, as if he 
ring on hd receiv'd her at her Father's Hands. Say but 
y cor the Word, Madam, continu'd he, pronounce it 
b him once to ſave a Man from Deſpair and Damnation: 
laſte ii You will not be long bound to it. Since the Nup- 
Arms tal Bed of this Bridegroom muſt be the Grave. 
would Camacho ſtood all this while ſtrangely confound- 
y, but &d; till at laſt he was prevail 'd; on by the repeat 
ill be ed importunities of Bs Friends to conſent that 
had | Nuiteria 
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Nuiteria-ſhould humour the dying Man, knowe fu 
ing her own Happineſs: would be deferr'd but: 
ſome few Minutes longer. Then they all ben 
their Entreaties to iteria, ſome with Tears in [ty 
their Eyes, others with all the engaging Argu- 
ments their Pity could ſuggeſt: She ſtood a long Hy! 
time inexorable, and did not return any Anſwer; þ 
till at- laſt the Curate came to her, and bid her re- Jy; 
ſolve what ſhe would do; for Baſil was juſt rea. 
dy to give up the Ghoſt. But then the poor Vir. 
| gin trembling and diſmay'd, without ſpeaking + þ 
Word, came to poor Baſil, who lay gaſping for: Ki; 
Breath, with his Eyes fix d in his Head, as if he. 
were juſt expiring; ſhe kneel'd down by him, and 
with-cthe-moſt manifeſt Signs of Grief beckon d 
to him for his Hand. Then Baſil opening his Eyes 
and fixing them in a languiſhing poſture on hers;. n 
Ohl Ruiteria, ſaid he, your Heart at laſt relents, 
when your Fity comes too late. Thy Arms are f 
now: extended to relieve me, when thoſe of 
Death draw-me to their Embraces,and they alas N 
are mueh too ſtrong for mine. All defire of thee, e 
_ | O fatal Beauty, is this, let not that fair Hand de- 
34 ceive me now, as-it-has-done before. Bat confeſs; þ 
= that hat you do is free and Voluntary, without ſi 
Conſtraint, or in compliance to any one's Com- þþ; 
mands. Declare me openly thy true and -lawfuF þ 
Husband. Thou-wilt not ſure diſſemble with one & 
in Death, and deal falſly with his departing Soul, bg 
g that all- his Life has been true to thee. In the 
; midſt of: all this Diſcourſe he fainted away, and . 
N all. the By. ſtanders thouglit him gone. The poor” þ 
; * Nuiteria with a bluſhing Modeſty, a kind of vio- 
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| Jence-upon her ſelf, took him by the Hand, and 


J with a great deal of Emotion: No force, ſaid ſhe;, Inf 

# could ever work upon my Will to this Degree; Þur 

1 therefore I believe it purely my own free my 0 
| | | 
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oW [1 Inclination, that. I here publickly declare 
but u my only lawful Husband. Here's my Hand. 
ent Ii Pledge, and LexpeQ.yours as freely in return, 


Sin; f your pains and this ſudden Accident have not 
gu- Jet bereft you. of all Senſe. I give it you, faid. 
ong al, with all the Preſence of Mind imaginable... 
ver; Ind here I own my ſelf thy Husband. And I thy 


life, anſwer'd the, whether thy Life be lon g, or. | 


e- 

rea · hether from my Arms they bear thee. this In- ; 
Vir. unt to the Grave. Methinks, quoth Sancho, this kj 
18 4: ung Man talks roo much for a Man in hisCon=. 1 
fot tion; pray adviſe him to leave off his Wooing, J 
he. id mind his Soul's health. I'm afraid his Death bt 
and more in his Tongue than in his Teeth. Now at 
nd ben Baſil aud Quiteria had thus plighted their: 2 
yet Fith to each other, while yet their Hands were 
ers; un' d together, the tender-hearted Curate, ,with: N 
ats, ears in his Eyes poured on em both the Nup- 4 
are Jil Bleſſing, beſeeching Heaven at the ſame time. Y 
Of h have mercy. on the new-marry'd.Man's Soul, 9 
las? d in a. manner mixing. the Burial- Service with " 
hee, fie Matrimonial. As ſoon as the Bened iction was 4 
de- frnounc'd,up ſtarts Baſil briskly fromthe ground, | 
eſs; u with an unexpected. Activity, whips the i 
out” Frord out of his Body, and caught his dear Qui a 
2M- ns cloſe in his Arms. All the Spectators ſtood. 4 
ful“ zd, and ſome of the ſimpler ſort ſtuck not. N 
one fhcry out, a Miracle, a Miracle! No, no, cry'd.. of 
out, Þifl, no Miracle, no Miracle, but a Strategem, a... 0 
the Ftategem. The Curate, more aſtoniſh'd and con- = 
and fim'd than all the reſt, came with both his Hands [ 
oor” Þfeel the Wound, and diſcover'd that the Sword. ö 


vio- d no where paſs d through the cunning Paſil's . 


and ody, but only through a Tin- pipe full of Blood; | 
ſhe;, Ftfully fitted to his Body, and, as it was aſter- 5 
ee; Pirds known, ſo prepar'd that the Blood eould | 
= WK congeal. In ſhort, the Curate,. Camacho _ q 
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the Company found they had all been egregianf. 
ly impos'd upon. As for the Bride, ſhe was fo fy 
from being diſpleafed, that hearing it urg'd, tha] 
the Marriage could not ſtand good in Law, be. 
cauſe the Contrivance was deceitful, ſhe publick. 
ly declar'd, that ſhe again confirm'd it to be juſt, 
and by the free Conſent of both Parties. Camach 
and his Friends judging by this that the Trick |. 
was premeditated, and that ſhe was privy to the 
Plot, enrag'd at this horrid Dif:ppointment, had! 
recourſe to a ſtronger Argument, and drawing!“ 
their Swords, ſer furiouſly on Ba, in whoſe De- 
fence almoſt as many were immediately unſheath- 
ed. Don Quixote immediately mounting, with his 
Lance couch'd, and cover'd with his Shield, Jed 
the Van of Baſl's Party, and falling in with, the 
Enemy,Charg'd clear thro' the groſs of theirBat- 
tallia. Sancho, who never lik'd any dangerons 
work, reſolv'd to ſtand Neuter, and ſo retir'd un- 
der the Walls of the mighty Pot whence he had 
got the precious Skimmings,thinking that would 
be reſpected whatever fide gain'd the Battel. Du 
Quixote addreſſing himſelf to Camacho's Party, hold, 
Gentlemen, cry'd he, tis not juſt thus with Arms 
to redreſs the Injuries of Love. Love and Wat 
are the ſame thing, and Strategems and Policy| 
are as allowable in the one as in the other. Qu] 
teria was deſign'd for Baſil, and he for her by the 
unalterable Decrees of Heaven. Camacho's Riches 
may purchaſe him a Bride and more Content elſe. 
where, and thoſe whom Heav'n has joyn'd, let 
no Man put aſunder. Paf#{ had but this one Lamb, 
and the Lamb of his Boſome, let none therefore 
offer to take his ſingle Delight from him, though 
preſuming on his Power. For here I ſolemnly 
declare, that he who firſt attempts ir, mult pals 
through me; and this Lance through him. At 
which. he ſhook his Lance in the Air ww 
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much Vigour and Dexterity, that he caſt a ſudden 
Terrour into thoſe that beheld him, who did not 


know the threatning Champion. In ſhort, Don 


Q4ixote's Words, the good Curate's diligent Me- 


diation, together with Nuiteria's Inconſtancy, 


brought Camacho to a Truce;and he then diſcreet. 


ly conſider'd that ſince Quiteria lov'd Baſil before 
Marriage, twas probable ſhe would love him af. 


terwards, and that therefore he had more reaſon 
to thank Heaven for ſo gaod a Riddance, than 
to repine at her Loſs. This Thought, improv'd 


by ſome other Conſiderations, brought both Par- 


ties to a fair Accommodation; and Camacho, to 


ſne w he did not reſent the Diſappointment, bla- 
ming rather Quiteria's Levity than Baſil's Policy, 
invited the whole Company to ſtay,and take ſha re 
of 'what he had provided, But Bal, whoſe Ver- 
tues, in fpight of his Poverty, had fecur'd him 
many Friends, drew away part of the Company 
to attend him and his Bride to her own Town; 
and among the reſt Don Quixote, whom they all 
honour'd as a Perſon of extraordinary Worth and 
Bravery. Poor Sancho follow'd his Maſter with a 
heavy Heart; he could not be reconcil'd, to the 
Thoughts of turning his Back ſo ſoon upon the 
good Cheer and Jollity at Camacho's Feaſt, that 
laſted till Night, and had a ſtrange bankering af- 


ter thoſe dear Fleſh-pots of Ægypt, which tho' he 


left behind in Reality, he yet carry'd along with 
him in Mind. The beloved Scum which he had, 
that was nigh guttled already, made him view 
with ſorrow the almoſt empty Kettle, the dear 
Casket where his Treaſure lay. So that Stomach- 
ing mightily his Maſter's Defection from Cama- 


.thi's Feaſt, he ſullenly pac'd on after Rozinante, 


very much out of Humour, though he had juſt 
ll'd his Belly. | | 
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„„ XXII: 


An Account of the great Adventure of Mon- 


telino's Cave, ſituated in the Heart of 


la Mancha, which the Valorous Don: 
Quixote ſucceſsfully Atchicv d. 
HE new Married. Couple Entertain'd Don 


"= Qui rote very Nobly in acknowledgment 
of his readineſs to defend their Cauſe; they e- 


ſteem'd- his Wiſdom equal to his Valour, and 


thought him both.a Cid in Arms, and a. Cicero in 
Arts. Honeſt Sancho too recruited to the Purpoſe, . 
during the three Days that his Maſter ſtaid, and ſo 
came to his good Humour again. Baſil then informs 

ed them, that Quiteria knew nothing of his Stra- 

tegem, but being a pure device of his own, he had 
made ſome of his — Friends acquainted 


with it, that they ſhould: ſtand by him if oc- 


caſion were, and bring him off upon the diſco- 
very of the Deceit. It deſerves a handſomer Name; 
ſaid Don Qui. xote, ſince conducive to ſo good and ho- 
nourable an End, as the Marriage of a Loving 

Couple. By the way, Sir, you muſt know, that 
the greateſt Obſtacle to Love, is Want, and a nar- 
row Fortune: For the continual Bands and Cement 
of mutual Affection are Mirth, Content, . Satis- 

faction, and Jollity. Theſe manag'd by skilful* 
Hands can make variety in the Pleaſures of wr 


5 | 0 


additional Circumſtance, to render it new and 
delightful. But when preſſing Neceſſity and 


Indigence deprive us of theſe Pleaſures that pre- 
rent Satiety, the Yoak of Matrimony is often 


found very galling ; and the Burden Intolera- 
be. Thefe Words were chiefly directed by Don 
Quixote to Baſil, to adviſe him by the way to give 
over thoſe airy Sports and Exerciſes, which .in- 


deed might feed his Youth with Praiſe, but not his 


old Age with Bread, and to bethink himſelf 
of ſome grave and ſubſtantial Employment that 


night afford him a Competency , and ſomething. 


of a Stock for his declining Years. Then pur- 
ſung his Diſcourſe. The Honourable Poor Man,. 
fid he (if the Poor deſerves that Epither) when 
he has a Beautiful Wife, is bleſs'd with a Jewel: 
He that deprives him of her, robs him of his 
Honour, and may be faid to deprive him of his. 
Life. The Woman that is Beautiful, and keeps 
her Honeſty when her Husband is Poor, deſerves. 
to be Crown'd with Laurel, as the Conquerors 
vere of Old. Beauty is a tempting Bait, that at- 
tracts the Eyes of all Beholders, and the Prince- 
ly Eagles, and the moſt high-flown Birds ſtoop to- 
ts pleaſing Lure. But when they find it in Ne- 
ceſſity, then Kites and Crows, and other rave- 
nous Birds will all be grappling with the allu-- 
ting Prey. She that can Wichftand theſe dan- 
gerous Attacks, does Merit to be the Crown of her 


Husband. However, Sir, take this along with 
you, as the Opinion of a Wiſe Man, whoſe Name 


have forgot; he ſaid, there was but one good 
Woman in the World, and his advice was, that 
wery Married Man ſhould think his own Wife 
vas the, as being the only way to live contented. 
for my own part, I need not make the applica- 

h | tion, 
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ock, preparing the ſame thing always with ſome 
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tion to my ſelf, for J am not Married, nor have 
T as yet any Thoughts that way; bur if Thad, 
*twou'd not be a Woman's Fortune, but her Cha. 
racer ſhould recommend her; for publick Re 
putation is the Life of a Lady's Vertue, and the 
outward appearance of Modeſty is in one Senſe 


as good as the Reality; ſince a private Sin is not] 


ſo prejudicial in this World, as a publick Indecen. 


cy. If you bring a Woman honeſt to your Bo. 


ſom, 'tis eaſie keeping her ſo, and perhaps yo 
may improve her Vertues. If you. take an up 
chaite Partner to your Bed, tis hard mending 


her; for the Extremes of Vice and Vertue ar 


ſo great ina Woman, and their Points ſo far + 
ſunder, that *tis very improbable, I won't fay 
impoſſible, they ſhould ever be reconcil'd. Sa. 
cho, who had patiently Liſten'd ſo far, cou'd not 


farbear making ſome Remarks on his Maſters] 
Talk. This Maſter of mine, thought he to him. 


ſelf, when I am talking ſome good Things, ful 
of Pith and Marrow, as he may be now, ws 
wont to tell me, that I ſhou'd tie a Pulpit at my 
Back, and ſtroll with it about the World to r- 
tail my Rarities; but might as well tell hin 
that, when once he begins to tack his Sentence, 
together, a ſingle Pulpit is too little for him, 
he had need have two for every Finger, and g 
Peddling about the Market, and cry , who 


buys my Ware? Old Nick take him for a Knight 


Errant ! J think he's one of the ſeven Wiſe Mi 
ſters. I thought he knew nothing but his Knight 
Errantry, but now I ſee the Devil a thing 
can ſcape him, he has an Oar in every Mans 
Boat, and a Finger in every Pye. As 

mutter'd ſomewhat loud, his Maſter over-head 


him. What's that thou'rt. Grumbling ther, 
Sancho, ſaid he? Nothing Sir, nothing, _ 
: | Sanchl. 


T gg II a : Wo Þ- 
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Sncho, I was only wiſhing 1 had heard your 


Worſhip Preach this Doctrine before I Married, 


then mayhaps I might have ſaid the old Proverb, 
Aſound Man needs no Phyſician. What, is JTere- 


ſa ſo bad then, ask'd Dan Quixote? Not ſo very | 


bad neither anſwer'd Sancho; nor yet ſo good 


as I would. have her. Fie, Sancho, ſaid Don 


Quixote, thou do'ſt not do well to ſpeak ill of 
thy Wife, who is a good Mother to thy. Chil- 
dren. There's no Love loſt, Sir, quoth Sancho, 
for ſhe ſpeaks as ill of me, when the Fit takes 


her, eſpecially when ſhe's in one of her Jealous 
Moods, for then Old Nick himſelf cou'd not bear 


her Maundring. 


Don Quixote having tarried 3 Days with the. 


young Couple, and been entertain'd like a Prince, 
he entreated the Student, who fenced fo well, 


to help him to a Guide that might conduct 
him to Monteſino's Cave, reſolving to go down 


into it, and prove by his own Eye-ſight the 


Wonders that were reported of it round the 


Country. The Student recommended a Couſin- 
German of his for his Conducter, who, he ſaid, 
Was an Ingenious Lad, a pretty Scholar, and. a 
great Admirer of Books of Knight-Errantry, and 
cou'd ſhew him the famous Lake of Ruydera too; 
adding, that he would be very good Company 
for the Knight, .as being one that wrote Books 


for the Book-ſellers, in order to Dedicate em 
to Great Men. Accordingly the Learned Couſin | 


came mounted on an Aſs with Foal; his Pack- 


ſaddle cover d with an old Carpet, or courſe 


Packing-Cloath, for the better grace of his Pega- 
. Thereupon Sancho having got ready Rozi- 
nate and Dapple, well ſtuffed his Waller, and 
tie Student's Knap-ſack to boot, they all took 
their Leave, ſteering the neareſt Courſe. to Mon- 

| teſino's 
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extraordinary. Tis in ſhort, Ovid Burleſqud;,Þ 


2 bet 

teſino's Cave. To paſs the time on the Road, be h. 
Don Quixote ask'd the Guide to what Courſe of [as 
Study he chiefly apply'd himſelf. Sir, anſwer{ {ho 
the Scholar, my Buſineſs is Writing, and Copy: Abies 
Money my chief Study. I have publiſh'd ſome fud 
Things with the general Approbation of the Jil: 
World, and much to my own Advantage. Per- | v 
haps, Sir, you may have heard of oe of my ſu w 
Books, call'd, The Treatiſe of Liveries aud Dewices; i t 
in which I have obliged the Publick with 10 | Ss 
leſs than ſeven Hundred and three forts of Li. ill tl 
veries and Devices, with their Colours, Motto Feat 
and Ciphers; ſo that any Courtier may furnif ſt n 
himſelf there upon any extraordinary Appeat- put 
ce, with what may ſuit his Fancy, or Ci:cume ſul 
ances, without racking his own Invention to flea 
find what is agreeable to his Inclinations. I Fin 
can furniſh the Jealous, the Forſaken, the Diſs iin 
dain'd, the Abſent, with what will fit em to t m, 
Hair. Another Piece, which I now have on the fler 
Anvil, I deſign to call the Mock Metamorphoſis, or Pan 
The Spaniſh Ovid ; an Invention very new is 


wherein I diſcover who the Giralda of Sevil fat 
was, who the Angel of the Magdalen: I tell ye Jac 
what was the Pipe of Vecinguerra of Gordous, Ps 
what the Bulls of Guiſando, the Sierra Morena, Fit 
the Fountains of Laganitos, and Lavapies at Mi. f 
drid: not forgetting that of Piojo, nor thoſe of fh 
the Golden Pipe, and the Abbey; and I em- 
belliſh the Fables with Allegories, Metaphors, Ie 
and Tranſlations, that will Delight and Inſtruit. Þ 


Another Work, which I ſoon deſign for the ) 
Prefs, I call a Supplement to Polydore Vergil, 


concerning the-Inventions of Things: A Piece, 
F'll aſſure you, Sir, that ſhews the great Pains 
and Learning of the Compiler, -and derer 2 

| 4 bet 
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better Style than the old Author. For Example, 
Load, be has forgot to tell us who was the Firſt that 
ſe of [yas troubled with a Catarrh in the World; and 
verd Irho was the firſt that was Flux'd for the French 
opy- Jſiſeaſe. Nov, Sir, I immediately reſolve it, 
ome lud confirm my Aſſertion by the Teſtimony of 
the It eaſt four and Twenty Authentick Writers: 
per- [iy which Quotations alone, you may gueſs, Sir, 

* my fit what Pains I have been to inſtruct and bene- 
ices, Wit the Publick. | 

h no | Sancho having hearkned with great Attention 
f Lis fall this while, Pray, Sir, quoth he to him, ſo 
tro's, Heaven guide your Right-hand in all you Write, 
rai et me ask you. Who was the firſt Man that 
pear- fkntch'd his Head ? Scratch'd his Head, Friend, 
cum» fnſwer'd the Author ? Ay, Sir, ſcratch'd his 
on to Fad, quoth Sancho : Sure you that know all 
5. I lings, can tell me that, or the Devil's in't! What 
tink you of old Father Adam? Old Father 4. 
m, anſwer'd the Scholar! Let me ſee--- Fa. 
her Adam had a Head, he had Hair, he had 
nds, and he cou'd ſcratch : But Father Adam 
s the firſt Man; Ergo, Father Adam was the 
t Man that ſcratch'd his Head. Tis plain you're 
the right. O ho, am I ſo, Sir, quoth Sancho! 
other Queſtion, by your Leave, Sir, Who 

u the firſt Tumbler in the World? Truly, 
„nend, anſwer'd the Student, that's a Point I 


M. not reſolve you without conſulting my 
e of aks; but as ſoon as ever I get home, I will 
em- Fudy Night and Day to find it out. For two fair 


Words, quoth Sancho, I'll fave you that Trouble. 
rut. u you reſolve that Doubt, ask d the Author? 
the I, marry can I, ſaid Sancho: The firſt Tum- 
gil, fer in the World was Lucifer; when he was caſt 
ece, Ft of Heaven he tumbled into Hell. You 
Pans ſte poſitively in the right, ſaid the Scholar. 


Where 
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Where did you get that, Sancho, ſaid Don Quinte! 
For I dare {wear tis none of your own. Mum! 
quoth Sancho, Tace is Latin for a. Candle. In 
asking of fooliſh Queſtions, and ſelling of Bu. 
gains, let Sancho alone, quo I; I don't want the 
help of my Neighbours. Truly, ſaid Don Quiz 
ote, thou haſt given thy Queſtion a better Epi. 
thet than thou art aware of: For there are ſome 
Men who buſie their Heads, and loſe a World of 


time in making Diſcoveries, the Knowledge of 


which is good for nothing in Nature, unlef 
it be to make the Diſcoverers Laugh'd at. 
With theſe, and ſuch diverting Diſcourſes they 
paſs'd their Journey, till they came to the Cave 
the next Day, having lain the Night before in 


a conſiderable Village on the Road. There they 


brought a hundred Fathom of - Cordage, to hang I 
Hulrote by, and let him down: to the Jowelt | 


Don 
part of the Cave; he being reſolv'd to go to the 
very bottom, were it as deep as Hell. The Mouth 
of it was inacceſſible, being quite ſtopp'd up 
with Weeds, Buſhes, Brambles, and wild Fig- Trees, 
tho' the Entrance was wide and ſpacious. Da 
SAulicote was no ſooner come to the Place, but he 
prepar'd for-his Expedition into that under-World 
telling the Scholar, that he was refoiv'd to reach 
the Bottom, tho' as deep as the profound Abyls; 
and all having alighted, his Squire and his Guide 
accordingly girt him faſt with the Rope. While 
this was doing; good, ſweet Sir, quoth S inch, con- 
ſider what von do. Don't venture into ſuch 1 
curſed black Hole! Look before ye Leap, Sir, and 
be not ſo willful as to Bury your ſelf Alive. Dont 
hang your ſelf like a Bottle or a Bucket, that's 
let down to be fous'd in a Well. Alack a day, Sh 


"tis none of your Buſineſs to pry thus into every 
Hole, and go down to the Pit of Hell for the 
| nonce 
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mace ! Peace Coward, ſaid the Knight, and bind 


Ie faſt, for purely for me fuch an Enterprize 


s this is reſerv'd. Pray Sir, ſaid the Student, 
when you are in, be very Vigilant in explo- 
ing and obſerving all the Rarities in the Place. 
let nothing 'ſcape vou Eyes, perhaps you may 


Fliſcover there ſome things worthy to be in- 


erted in my Metamorphoſis. Let him alone, 
wth Sancho, he'll go thro” ſtitch with it. He'll 
make a Hog or a Dog of it, I'Il warrant you. Don 
Q%xote being well bound, not over his Armour, 
mt his Doublet, bethought himſelf of one thing 

they had forgot. We did ill, ſaid he, not to pro- 
ide our ſelves of a little Bell, that I ſhould have 
arried down with me, to Ring for more or leſs 
hope as I may have occaſion for, and inform 
ww of my being Alive. But ſince there is 
wRemedy, Heavens Proſper me. Then Kneel- 
nz down, he in a low Voice recommended him- 
et to the Divine Providence for Aſſiſtance and 
ſucceſs in an Adventure ſo ſtrange, and in all 
ppearance fo Dangerous. Then raiſing his Voice, 
thou Miſtreſs of my Life and Motions, cry'd 
tt, moſt Illuſtrious and Peerleſs Dulcicea del Ty- 
ſo, if the Prayers of an adventurous abſent Lo- 
fer may reach the Ears of the far diſtant object 
ak his Withes, by the Power of thy unſpeakable 
bkauty, I conjure thee to grant me thy Favour _ 
md Protection, in this Plunge and Precipice of 
ny Fortune. Iam now going to Ingulph, and 
at my ſelf into this diſmal Profundity, that 
ne World may know, nothing can be impoſſi- 
le to him, who influenc'd by thy Smiles, at- 


empts u ider the Banners of thy Beauty, the moſt 


Uncalt Tasks. This ſaid, he got up again, and 
pproaching the Entrance of the Cave, he found 
t topp'd up with Brakes and Buſhes, fo that he 

muſt 
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muſt be oblig'd to make his Way by Force Where |! 


upon drawing 


s Sword, he began to cut af" 


ſlaſh the Weed that ſtopp'd up the Mouth af 
the Cave, when preſently an infinite number of id 
overgrown-Crows and Daws came ruſhing an 
fluttering out of the Cave about his Ears, ſo 


thick, and with ſuch an Impetuoſity, as over- 


whelm'd him to the Ground. He was na” 
Superſtitious enough to draw any ill Omen from! 


the Flight of the Birds; beſides, twas no ſmall h 

7 
nor Owls, nor other ill-boding Birds of Night |! 
among them: He therefore roſe again with an 
undaunted Heart, and committed himſelf to E 
the black and dreadful Abyſs. But Sancho firſt} 
gave him his Benediction, and making a Thow F 
ſand Croſſes over him, Heaven be thy Guide, 


Encouragement to him, that he ſpy'd no Batt 


quoth he, and our Lady of the Rock in Fran, 


with the Trinity of Gaeta ,, thou Flower and Þ 1 
Cream, and Scum of all Knights-Errant. Go Þ 
thy Ways, thou Hacker of the World, Heart of F 


Steel, and Arms of Braſs! And may'ſt thou 


come back Sound, Wind and Limb, out of this [6 
_ dreadful Hole, which thou art running into, 
once more to fee the warm Sun, which thou g 


art leaving. | 5 
The Scholar too Pray'd to the ſame Effet 


for the Knight's Happy Return. Don Quixote then F 


call'd for more Rope, which they gave him b 


degrees, till his Voice was drown'd in the wind- 


ings of the Cave, and their Cordage was run 
out. That done, they began to conſider whether 
they ſhou'd hoiſt him up again immediately or 
no: however, they reſolv'd to ſtay half an Hour, 
and then they began to draw up the Rope, but 
Were ſtrangely ſurpriz d to find no Weight upon 
it ; Which made em conclude, that the poor on 
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1. Leman was certainly loſt, Sancho burſting out 
into Tears, made a heavy Lamentation, and fell 
h of [+ haling up the Rope as faſt as he cou'd, to be 
er of oroughly faristy'd. But after they had drawn 
zul lu about fourſcore Fathoms, they felt a Weight 
+ ſo len, which made em take Heart; and at length 
* 4 plainly ſaw eee e. Welcome, cry'd 
nd Uncho to him, as ſoon as he came in Sight, Wel- 
ome dear Maſter, I'm glad you're come again; 
me were afraid you had been Pawn'd for the 
Reckoning. But Sancho had no Anſwer to. bis 
ſompliment; and when they had pull'd the 
night quite up, they found that his Eyes were 
los d, as if he had been faſt aſleep. They laid 
im on the Ground, and unbound him: Vet he 
ade no ſign of Waking, and all their turning 
nd ſhaking was little enough to make him come 
w himielf. Ar laſt he began to ſtretch his Limbs, 
s if he had waken'd out of the moſt profound 
Go lep, and ſtaring wildly about him, Heavens 
art of rgive you, Friends, cry'd he; for you have 
thou sd me now from one of the ſweeteſt Lives, 
F this ut ever Mortal led, and moſt delightful Sights 
nto, int ever Eye beheld. Now I perceive how fleet- 
thou Py are all the Joys of this Tran. tory Life: They 
e but an imperfect Dream, they fade like a 
zffect fower, and vaniſh like a Shadow. Oh ill-fa- 
then i Monteſinos! Oh Durandart unfortunately 
m by Pounded ! Oh unhappy Belerma ! Oh deplora- 
wind» fe Guadiana ! And you the diſtreſs'd Daughters 
run Þ Ruydera, whole flowing Waters ſhew whar 
ether rns of Tears once trickled from your Lovely 
ly or es ! Theſe Expreſſions, utter'd with great Paſ- 
Jour, F and Concern, ſurpriz'd the Scholar and San- 
„ but Þ and they deſir'd to know his Meaning, and 
upon fut he had teen in that Hell vpon Earth? Call 
2 $442 © it 


218 The Life and Atchievements 


it not Hell, anſwer'd Don Quixote, for itideſery 
a better Name, as I ſhall ſoon let you knoy 
But firſt give me ſomething to Eat, for I a 
rodigioully hungry. They then ſpread the Sch 
ar's courſe Saddle-Cloath for a Carpet; x 
Examining their old "Cupboard , the Knap-ſx 
they all three fat down on the Graſs, andk 
heartily together, like Men that were a Maj 
or two behind-hand. When they had done, If 
no Man ſtir, ſaid Don Quixote, fit ſtill, and be. 
me with Attention. 


ts | ff the Renomn'd Don Quixote. 219 


efend 

| know | 2 : . 

Tr I a — ) ö 4 

e Sch | | 4 

t 1 * | ” a | lh. 

AY CHAP. XXIII. — 

a M the Wonderful things which the Unpa= ih 

wy rule 1 Don Quixote declar d he had ſeen | 
in the deep Cave of Monteſinos's, the | 4 
breatneſs and Impoſſibility of which makes 10 


this Adventure paſs for Apocrypbal. 9 


was now paſt four in the Afternoon, and 
Iche Sun was opportunely hid behind the 
Puds, which, interpoſing between his Rays, 
ited Don Quixote without heat or trouble to re- 
to his IIluſtrious Auditors the Wonders he | 
d ſeen in Monteſino's Cave. Fl 


About twelve or fourteen Men's depth, ſaid þ . 
in the profundity of this Cavern, on the 'k 
Fit Hand, there is a Coficavity wide enough to 1 
main a large Waggon, Mules and all. This 15 


re is not wholly dark, for thro' ſome chinks 
U narrow holes, that reach to the diſtant ſur- 
of the Earth , there comes a glimmering 
ent, I diſcovered this Receſs, being already 
ary of hanging by the. Loins , diſcourag'd by 
profound Darkaeſs of the Region below me, 
Fitute of a Guide, and not knowing whither I 
at: Reſolving therefore to reſt my felf there 1 
chile, I call'd to you to give me no more it | 
> HAD, but it ſeems you did not hear me. I there. . 
* enter'd, and coiling up the Cord, fat upon it 
melancholick, and thinking what way L 

L112 ſhou'd 
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#hou'd moſt conveniently get down to the AI 
tom, having no body to bear me up. MAI 
thus I fate penſive, and loſt in thought, inf 7 
bly without any previous drowſineſs, I found 
ſelf ſurpriz d by Sleep; and after that, not ku 
ing how, nor which way 1 waken'd , I une; 
-edly found my ſelf in the fineſt, the ſweafy 
and moſt delightful Meadow, that ever Na: 
*adorn'd with her Beauties, or the moſt invent 
Fancy cou'd ever imagine. Now, that I m! 
be ſure this was neither a Dream nor an IIluſſos 
I rubb'd'my Eyes, blow'd my Noſe , and felthh t 
|  weral parts of my Body, and convinc'd my fy 
That I was really awake, with the uſe of all&(; 
Senſes, and all the Faculties of my Underſtſ 
ing ſound and active as at this moment. pu 
Preſently I diſcover'd a Royal and Sumptiſ w 
Palace, of which the Walls and Battlemdh; 
'Seem'd all of clear and tranſparent Cryſtal, it 
the ſame time, the Spacious Gates opening, ird 
- came out towards.me a venerable old Man, qe 
in a ſad-colour'd Robe, ſo long that ir ſwepthilly 
Ground; on his Breaſt and Shoulders he th 
Green Sattin-Tippet » after the manner of Md. 
worn in Colleges. His Head ſuſtain'd a MO 
Milan-Cap, and his broad hoary Beard reaffy / 
down below his Middle. He had no kind no 
Weapon in his Hands, but a Roſary of Bealffmy,, 

bout the bigneſs of Walnuts , and his Cres N. 
_ appear'd.as large as ordinary Oſtrich Eggs. Þ the 
_Awful.and Grave. Aſpect, the Pace, the Portftha 
; goodly Preſence of this Old Man, bore-affiis o 
. part, and much more all together, ſometſte r 
rangely venerable and aſtonithing. He cameſ for 
to me, and without any previous Ceremony, Flzig 
\ bracing me cloſe : At laſt the long wifi ut, 
- Day is come, ſaid he, moſt Renown'd kutoce 


© han! n 
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ih Quixote de la Mancha, that we who dwell in- 

jinchanted Solitude have hop'd ſhou'd bring 
e hither ; that thou may'ſt inform the upper 
d of the ſurprizing Prodigies conceal'd from 
nane Knowledge in this Subterranean Hollow, 


weetfd the Cave of Monteſinos: An Enterprize re- 
' Natfed alone for thy inſuperable Heart, and ſtu- 


wenthlous Reſolution. Go with me then, thou 
I mt Illuſtrious Knight, and behold the Wonders 
Illkfls'd within-this tranſparent Caſtle, of which 
d feltÞn the perpetual Governour and chief Warden, 
mj ig the ſame individual Mdz#efinos, from whom: 
fal Cavern took firſt its Name. | 

derſuſo ſooner had the reverend old Ma-, let me 
pp who he was, but Tentreated hint to tell 
mptif, whether it was true or no, that ats Friend- 
tlem-ar:'s Dying Requeſt he had u en out his 
ſtal. r with a ſmall Dagger, the ve. moment he 
ng, Mrd, and carry'd it to his Mi'tcefs- Beierma, 
an, due Story was current in the old? Tis Li- 
WeptBily true, anfwer'd the C1 ientieman, ex- 
he M that ſingle Circumſtance. of rhe Dagger; for 
of u neither a ſmall nor a large Dagger on this: 
| a ion, but a well poliſh'd onyard, as ſharp 
d ren Awl. Fll be hang'd, quoth Sancho, if it: 
hic not one of your S Stabbing-Knives, of 
f Beußnnd de Hoze's: making That can't be, ſaid 


rec Ni xote, for that Cutler 1iv'd but t other Day, 
85. che Battel of Ronceſvall:s, where this acci- 
- Fontfrhappen'd, was fought many Ages ago: But 


ore ei of no importance to the Story. You are 


ſomeufte right, Sir, ſaid the Student, and pray go 


camef hr J hearken to your Relation with the grea - 
non, latisfaction imaginable. That, Sir, ſaid the 
wild 0Wit, encreaſes my Pleaſure in telling it. But 


d Mfceed : The Venerable Monteſinos having con- 


me into the Cryſtal-Palace, led me into 3 


LEE ſpacious 
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fpacious Ground-Room, exceeding cool, andy 
ot Alabaſter. In the middle of it ſtood. a ſtatchf® 
Marble-Tomb, that ſeem'd a Maſter-piece of 
Art; upon which lay a Knight extended all) 
length, not of Stone, or Braſs , as on other M 
nuinents, but pure Fleſh and Bones. He cow 
the Region of his Heat with his Right Half" 
which ſeem'd to me ſomewhat hairy, and w® 
full of Sinews, a ſign of the great ſtrength of H 
Body to which it belong d. Monteſenos obſeryiſ® 
that I view'd this Spectacle with ſurprize, Bebo n 
{aid he, the Flower and Mirrour of all the an n 
rous and valiant Knights of his Age, my Friaff® 
Durandart, who, together with me and many ho 
thers of both Sexes , are kept here inchanted H 
Merlin that Britiſb Magician, who, they ſay, 155 
the Son of the Devil; tho' I cannot believe I 
only his knowledge was ſo great, that he mi 1 
— to know more than the Devil. Heng 

ſay we are inchanted, but how and for W.! 
e219. no Man can T9332, cho tine 1 nope M. 
ſhortly reveal it. But the moſt wonderful A 


of my Fortune is this, I am as certain, as that 1 
Sun now ſhines, thar Durandart dy d in my Am n 
and that with theſe Hands I took out his Hafi 

by the ſame Token that it weighed above i ſr 


Pounds, a ſure mark of his Courage; for, by... 
Rules of Natural Philoſophy , the moſt Vail ir 
Men have ſtill the greateſt Hearts. Neven n 
Jeſs, tho' this Knight really dy'd, he ſtill roy 

lains and. ſighs ſometimes as if he were 
133 had Monteſinos ſpoke theſe Words, but; 
miſerable Durandart ery' d out aloud, Oh 1 e 
Mont eſinos, the laſt and dying Requeſt of your Jin 
parting Friend was to take my Heart out d Ae, 
Breaſt with a Ponyard or a Dagger , and Wer 
it to Belerma, The Venerable Montes he: 1 
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[2] | 

4%, feil on his Knees before the afflicted Knight, 

5 Nad with Tears in his Eyes, Long, long ago, 
i be, O Durandart, long ſince, thou deareſt of 

"I yKinſmen, have I obey'd what you enjoyn'd- 

Mon that bitter fatal Day when you expir'd. I 

or ok our your Heart with all imaginable. Care 


oy "Sit leaving the leaſt Particle of it in your Breaſt, I 


* 


d atly wip'd it with a Lac'd. Handkerchief, and 
laſted away with it to France, as ſoon as I had 


cypanitted your dear Remains to. the Boſom of 
Behalte Earth, having. ſhed Tears enough to have 


e amt ih'd my Hands clear of the Blood they had 
rid herd by plunging in your Entrails. To con- 


m this Truth yet farther , at the firſt” place 


* 5 dere 1 ſropp'd. from Ronceſvalles, I laid a little 


2 ä 
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Ki upon your Heart, to preſerve it from Putre- 


2 ation, and keep it, if not freſh , ar leaſt free 
- mem any ill Smell, till J preſented. it to the Hand s- 
Hen { Belerma,. Who with you and me, and Guadi- 


Wh * Squire, as alſo Ruydera (the Lady's. Wo- 


6 l with her ſeven Daughters, her two Nie- 
Ny s, and many others of your Friends and Ae- 
challdintance, is here confin'd by the Necroman- 
Ak Charms of the Magician Merlin; and tho? it 
Je now above five hundred Years ſince we were 
4 nt convey' d to this Inchanted. Caſtle, we are 
| * Uſtill alive, except Ruydera, her Daughters and 
1 ſeces, who by the favour of Merlin, that pityd 
ric Tears, were turn'd.into ſo many Lakes, ſtill 
zu fant in the World of the Living, and in the: 
 ovince of La Mancha ,. diſtinguiſh'd by the 
4 mes of the Lakes of Ruydera; ſeven of em be- 
cf nging to the Kings of Spæin; and the two Nie- 
"ur $09 the Knights of the moſt Holy Order of St. 
0 un. Your Squire Guadiano, lamenting his hard 
* he, was in like manner Metamorphos'd into a 
go Wer. that bears his Name; yet ſtill fo ſenſible 
5 : LII 4. of 
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of your Diſaſter , that when he firſt aroſe out d 
the Bowels of the Earth to flow along its ſurface 
and ſaw the Sun in a ſtrange Hemiſphere, 
plunged again under Ground, ſtriving to hide hi 1 ( 
melting ſorrows from the World; but the naty bo | 
ral Current of his Waters forcing a Paſſage up all 
again, he is compell'd to appear where the Sf}; 
and Mortals may fee him. Thoſe Lakes mixingh, ,. 
their Waters in his Boſom, he ſwells, and glidef bil 
along in ſullen ſtate to Portugal, often expreſlingþ,” 
his deep Melancholy by the muddy and turbidf, 
colour of his Streams, which , as they refuſe wh 
pleaſe the ſight, fo likewiſe deny to indulge mor, 
talAppetite, by breeding ſuch fair and ſavouryFi 
as may be found in the Golden Tagus. All this! 
have often told you, my deareſt Durandart ; and 
fince you return me no Anſwer, I muſt conclude 
you believe me not, or that you do not hear me; 
for which ( Witneſs it Heaven) I am extreme) 
griev'd. But now I have other News to tell ye 
which, tho' perhaps it may not aſſwage your Sor 
rows, yet Iam lure it will not encreaſe em. 0. 
pen your Eyes, and behold in your Preſence the 
mighty Knight, of whom Verlin the Sage has 
foretold ſo many Wonders; That Don Quixote d Han 
la Mancha, I mean , who has not only reſtor'd th 
the World the Function of Knight-Errantry, that 
has lain ſo long in Oblivion, but advanc'd it to, 
greater Fame than it cou'd boaſt in the Days ef 
yore, the nonage of the World. Tis by his 
Power we may expect to ſee the fatal Charm dil. H. 
folv'd, that keeps. us here confin'd , for great Per. 
formances are properly reſerv'd for great Pen 
ſonages. And ſhou'd it not be ſo; anſwer 
the grieving Durandart with a faint and languiſi- 
ing Voice, Shou'd it not be ſo, I fay, Ob 
Couſin! Patience, and Shuffle the Cards Sh 
Then turning on one ſide, without W 4 ; 
ord. 
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ut ghd more, he relaps'd into his uſual ſilence. 
Q iter this, I was alarm'd with a piteous howling 
„ of crying, which, mix'd with lamentable Sighs 
le hich, Groans ,, oblig'd me to turn about, to ſee 
AWFence it proceeded. Then thro' the. Cryſtal-- 
© WE! I faw-a mournful Proceſſion of moſt Beauti- 
dul Damſels, all in black, marching in two. 
Dunhnks, with Turbants on their Heads after the- 
lides lib Faſhion ; and laſt of all came a Majeſticx 
fling ly, dreſs'd alſo in Mourning, with a longWhite- 
arbid ul, that. reach'd from her Head down to the 
ſe wund. Her Turbant was twice as big as the 
mer zeſt of the reſt : She was ſomewhat beetle. - 
Fil w'd, her Noſe was flattiſh , her Mouth wide, 
his It her Lips Red; her Teeth, which ſhe-fomg-- 
; ties diſcover'd, ſeem'd to be thin and ſnaggy, 
cludeſt indeed as White as blanch'd Almonds. She 
me a fine Handkerchief, and within it I covu'd: - 
meh ſreive a Heart of Fleſh; ſo dry and wither d 
hegt it look d like Mummy. Monteſinos inform d 
that the Proceſſion conſiſted of Durandarts 
d B-lerma's Servants, who were - enchanted: 
with their Maſter and Miſtreſs ; but that 
liſt was Belerma herſelf, who with her At- 
nants us'd four Days in the Week © conſtantly - 
u to ſing , or rather howl their Dirges over 
Heart and Body of his Couſin ; and that tho 
E.. appear'd a little haggard at that juncture, 
"Exlion'd by the Grief ſhe bore in her own. 
er, for that which ſhe carry'd in her Hand, yet 
l ſeen her before her Misfortunes had ſunk. 
Fkyes and tarniſh'd her Complexion , worſe 
u the Diſeaſes of her Sex, from which ſhe: 
free, cou'd ever have done; I muſt have 
nd, chat even the celebrated Dulcinea del Tobo- 
V* $0 famous in La Mancha, and over the whole 
werſe, cou'd ſcarce have vy'd with her in 
5 Frefulneſs and Beauty. Hold there, good Sig- 
Pe bm Monteſinos; ſaid I. You know that Com- 
r parifons > 
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pariſons. are odious, therefore no more comp 
ring, I beſeech you; but go on with your Stuff 
Ihe peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo is What ſhe if 
and: the. Lady Belerma is what ſhe is, a 
has been; ſo no more upon that Subject. I M 
your: Pardon, anſwer'd Monteſines ,. Signior M! 
Nuixote, I might have gueſs'd indeed that yu. 
were the Lady Dulcinea's Knight, and thereforf® 


Aa 
4 


Have comperd Hier to any thing lower than Hal 


ſtrange thiags in ſo little time? I can't conceil 4 
how. you cou d doit: How long, ſaid Don e 
xote, do you reckon that T have been in the Ci 
A little. above an Hour, anſwer'd Sancho. Thi 
impoſſible, ſaid.Doz Quixote; for I. ſaw Morn” 
and Evening, and Evening and Moi 25 
three times ſince; ſo that I cou'd not be.abſel 
leſs than three Days from this upper VVorld. Af. 
ay, quothi Sancho, my Maſter's in the Right; n. 
. theſe Inchantments, that have the greateſt Hap," 


in all his Concerns, may make that ſeem to 


Days and three. Nights to him, which is bu . 
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m ur to other People. It muſt be ſo, ſaid Don 
"Buxote. I hope, Sir, ſaid.the Scholar, you have 
„ en ſomething in all that time. Not one. mor- 
reply'd Don Quixote; neither have I had the 
Sit Deſire to eat, or ſo much as thought of it 
the while. Do they that are Inchanted ever 
&? ask'd the Scholar. They never do, anſwer'd 
w Quixote, and conſequently they are never 
Subled with exonerating the Dregs of Food; 
tis not unlikely that their Nails, their Beards 
Hair ſtill grow. Do they. never. ſleep nei- 
Aer, {aid Sancho? Never, . ſaid Don Quixote, at 
it they never clos'd their Eyes while I. was 
- Mong em, nor I neither. This makes good the 
Hing, quoth Sancho, Tell me thy Company, and Tl : 
me what thou art, Troth ! you have all been 
Fhanted together. No wonder if you neither 
nor ſlept, ſince you were in the Land of thoſe - 
It always watch and faſt.. But Sir, wou'd you 
- 44 me ſpeak as ILthink; and pray don't take it 
n ill part, for the Devil fetch me, now I 
per by my Maker, if I believe one VVord of 
\1@ you've ſaid. VVhat do you mean, Friend, 
IAthe Student? Do you think the Noble. Dan 
rote wou'd be guilty of a Lie; and if he had 
mind to ſtretch a little, cou'd he, think you, 
cen de had leiſure to frame ſuch a number of Stories 
by fo ſhort a time? I don't think that my Maſter 
wud lie neither, ſaid Sancho, What d'ye. think 
n Sir, ſaid Don Quixote? Why truly, Sir,quoth ; 
1 %%, I do believe that this ſame cunning Man, 
8s Merl;n, that Bewitch'd, or Inchanted, as you 
it, all that Rabble of People you talk of, 
have cramm'd and inchanted. ſome way or . 
er all that you've told us, and have yet to tell: 
Hul into your Noddle. "Tis not. impoſſible bur 
Na thing may happen, ſaid Don Quixote, tho“ 
N convincd 'twas.. otherwiſe: with 2 2 | 
| | Torr 
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VVorld, and in a worſe hour met you with thi 


3 
NE 


for J am poſitive that I faw with theſe Eyes, and It 
felt with theſe Hands all I have mention'd. Bu the 
what will, you think when I tell you, among [ſpe 
many wonderful things, that I ſaw three Coun- II 
try-V Venches leaping and skipping about thoſeſit 
Pleaſant Fields like fo many VVild Goats, and. 
at firſt ſight knew one of em to be the peerleſs]to 
Dulcinea, and the other two the very ſame weſthe 
ſpoke to not far from Toboſo. I ask'd' Monteſines ifher 
he knew 'em ? He anſwer'd in the Negative; butſſwe 
1magin'd them ſome Inchanted Ladies who wer ne 
newly come, and that the Appearance of ſtrangeſlov 
Faces was no rarity among 'em there, for many no 
of paſs'd Ages and the preſent were. inchantel] tif 
tiere, under ſeveral Diſguiſes; and that, amengſthe 
the reſt, he knew Queen Guinewer and her VVo be 
man 24in!anona, that officiated as Sir Lanceli'stin 
Cup-bearer,as he came from Britain. Sancho, hears thu 
ing his Maſter talk at that Rate, had like to have] Th 
forgot himſelf, and burſt out a laughing; forh oui 
well knew. that Dalcinea's Inchantment was i of « 
Lye, and that he himſelf was the chief MJ one 
zician, and raiſer of the Story; and thence com and 
Judin his Maſter ſtark- mad: In an ill hour Vo 
quoth he, dear Maſter of mine; and in a woekilf giv 
Day went your VVorſhip down to the othe jo 
en 
lent 
coa 
the 
litt 
and 


plaguy Monteſinos, that has ſent you back in thi 
rueful Pickle. You went hence in your right Ser 
ſes, cou'd taik prettily enough now and then 
had your handſome Proverbs and VViſe Sayings 
every foot, and wou'd give, wholſome Counſel to 
all that wou' take it; but now, bleſs me vir 
you talk as if you had left your Brains in th cha 
Devil's Cellar. I know thee, Sancho, ſaid DAY id 
Purixote, and therefore. I regard thy Words as It nei 


dle as 1 ought. And I yours, reply d Sancho Nay, cl the 
1 1 0 IV. | £4 bs 
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„ and my cripple, lame, or kill me if you pleaſe, ei- 
But ther for what I've ſaid, or mean to ſay: I muſt 


mong peak my mind, tho' I die for't. But before your 


Zoun-[Blood's up, pray, Sir, tell me, how did you know 


thoſeJit was your Miſtreſs ? Did you ſpeak to her? 


, and] What did ſhe ſay to you? And what did you ſay 
erlef]to her? I knew her again, ſaid Don Quixote, by 
e welthe ame Cloaths ſhe wore when thou ſhewd'ſt 
mos iff ber to me. IT ſpoke to her, but ſhe made no An- 


but wer, but ſuddenly turn'd away, and fled from 


werelme like a Whirlwind; I intended to have fol- 


ranglow'd her, had not Monteſinos told me 'twou'd be to 
many} no purpoſe ; warning me beſides, that 'twas high 
anted] time to return to the upper Air. And changing 
mon! 
V'Vo- 
celet's 
heard thus talking together, a very odd Accident, the 


have] Thoughts of which troubles me ſtill, broke off © 
for hel our Converſation. For as we were in the height 
of our Diſcourſe, who ſhou'd: come to me but 
oe of the unfortunate Dulcinea's Companions, 

and before T was aware, with a faint and doleful 
Voice: Sir, ſaid ſhe, my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo 


vas 
M.. 
co 
hour, 
r0eful 
othe 
1 thi 
| this 
-» Sens 
then 
yings 
{el to 
3 me 
nth 
d In 
is li- 


gives her Service to you, and deſires to know how 


and therefore turning to Monteſinos, Is it poſſible, 


the Difcourſe, he told me that I ſhou'd hereafter. 
be made acquainted with the means of diſinchan- 
ting them all. But while Monteſinos and I were. 


you do, and being a little ſhort of Money at pre- 
ſent, ſhe defires you of all Iove and kindneſs to 
lend her ſix Reals upon this New Fuſtian-Petti- 
coat, or more or leſs as you can ſpare it, Sir, and 
He'll take care to redeem it very honeſtly in a. 
little time. The Meſſage furpriz'd me ſtrangely, 


vir, ſaid I, that Perſons of Quality, when in- 
chanted, are in want? Oh! very poſſible, Sir, 
ſid he: Poverty ranges every where, and ſpares 
neither Quality inchanted nor uninchantsd; and 
, you] tterefore, ſince the- Lady Dulcinea deſires * to 
1 lend 
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lend her theſe fix Reals, and the Pawn is à good 


Pawn, let her have the Money; for fure 'tis ve. 


low. with her at this time. I ſcorn to take 


Pawns, ſaid. I, but my misfortune is, that J can't. 
anſwer the full Requeſt ; for IL. have but four 
Reals about me, and that was the Money thou 
gaveſt me t'other Day, Sancho, to diſtribute a. 
mong the Poor. However.,. I gave her all I had, 
and deſir'd her to tell her Miſtreſs , that I was ve- 


ry ſorry for her wants; and that if I had all the 


Treaſures which Creſus poſſeſs' d, they ſhou'd be 
at her Service; and withal, that I dy'd every: 
hour for want of her reviving Company ; and. 
made it my humble and earneſt Deſire, that ſhe: 


wou'd vouchſafe to ſee and converſe with her 


Captive Servant, and weather-beaten Knight. Tell- 


her, continu'd I, that when ſhe: leaſt expects it, 


ſhe. will come to hear how I have made Oath, 
as the Marqueſs of Mantua did when he found his 
Nephew Baldwin ready to expire on the Moun-- 
tain, never to eat upon a Table-cloath, and ſeveral 
other 1 which he ſwore to obſerve, till 

reveng' d his Death. So in the like ſolemn. 
manner will I Swear, never to deſiſt from tra- 
verſing the habitable Globe, and ranging thro” 
all the ſeven Parts of the World, more indefatiga 
bly than ever was done by Prince Pedro of Portu- 


he ha 


gal, till T have freed her from her Inchantment. 


All this and more you owe my Miſtreſs ſaid the 


Damſel; and then, having got the four Reals, in- 


ſtead of dropping me a Curtſie, ſhe. cut me 2 


Caper in the Air two yards high. Now Heaven 
de | 
liev'd. that- 


chantments ſhou'd. have.ſo-much: power in this 
World, as to bewitch my Maſter at that rate, and: 
craze. his ſound. Underſtanding in that manner. 


8 
98 


nd us, . Sancho, who cou'd ever have be- 
eſe. Deviliſh Inchanters and In- 
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Alas! Sir, for Heaven's ſake take care of your 


ſelf. What will the World ſay of you? Rouſe. 


up your dozing Senſes, and don't doat upen thoſe 
Whimſies, that have ſo. wickedly crack'd that 
rare Head-piece of yours. Well, ſaid Don Quixote, 


Tcannot be angry. at thy ignorant Tittle-tattle, 


becauſe it proceeds from thy Love towards me. 
Thou think'ſt, poor Fellow, that whatever is. 


beyond the Sphere of thy Narrow Comprehenfion 


muſt be impoſſible: But, as I have already ſaid it, 
there will come a time, when I ſhall give thee an 
account of ſome Things that IJ have ſeen below, 
that will convince thee of the Reality of thoſe I: 
told thee now, the Truth of which admits of no 
Diſpute. | | 
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C H. A P. XXIV. 


Which is very Fooliſh and Impertinent, thi 
very neceſſary for the better underſtanding. | 
of this. gran Hiſtory. . 


FE E Tranſlator. of this great Hiſtory, de. 
1 Cclares, that at the beginning of the Chap- 
ter, which Treats of the Adventure of Monte- 
ſinoss Cave, he found a Marginal Annotation, 
written with the Arabick Author's own Hand, 

in theſe Words. a 
I cannot be perſwaded, nor believe, that all the 
wonderful Accidents ſaid to have happen'd to the Va- 
lorous Don Quixote in the-Cave, ſo. punFually be- 
fell him as he relates em: For, the Courſe of bis 
Adventures hitherto . has been very Natural, and 
bore the Face of Probability; but in this there ap- 
pears no Coherence with Reaſon, and nothing but 
. monſtrous Incongruities. . But on the other hand, if 
we conſider the Honour, Worth and Integrity of the 
Noble Don Quixote, we have not the leaſt reaſin 
to ſuſpect he would be guilty of a Lye ; but rather 
that he would ſooner have been Transfix'd with Ar. 
rows. Beſides, he has been ſo particular in his Re- 
lation of. that Adventure, and given ſo many Cir- 
cumſtances, that I dare not declare it abfolutel) A. 
pocryphal ; . eſpecially when I conſider that he had 
not time enough to invent ſuch a Cluſter of Tablet. 
I therefore inſert . it among the reſt, without offering 
| 40 
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Determine whether it is true or falſe ; leaving 
i to the Diſcretion of the Judicious Reader, Tho 


I muſt acquaint him by the way, that Don Quix- 


ite upon his Death-Bed utterly diſown'd this Ad- 
qnture, as à perfect Fable, which he ſaid he had in- 
wnted purely to pleaſe his Humour, being ſuitable to 


luh as he had formerly read in Romances : And ſo 
+. Inch by the way of Digreſſion. | 
The Scholar thought Sancho the moſt ſaucyj 


fervant; and his Maſter the calmeſt Mad-man 
nt ever he ſaw; tho' he attributed the Patience 
if the latter to a certain good Humour and ea- 
neſs of Temper infus'd into him by the ſight 
f his Miſtreſs Dulcinea, even under Inchant- 


nent. Otherwiſe he wou'd have thought his not 


hecking Sancho a greater ſign of Madneſs than his 


| Piſcourſe. Noble Don Quixote, faid he, for four 


frincipal Reaſons, I am extremely pleas'd with 


aving taken this Journey with you. Firſt, it 
us procur'd me the Honour of your Acquain- 
_ Fnce, which I ſhall always eſteem a fingular- 
Happineſs. In the ſecond Place, Sir, the Se- 
ets of Monteſinos's Cave, and the Transforma-- 


ons of Guadiana, and Ruydera's Lakes have been 
rveal'd. ro me, which may look very great in 


u Spaniſh Ovid, My third Advantage is, to 


ave diſcover'd the Antiquity of Card-playing, 
vhich I find to have been a Paſtime in uſe even 


ie Collected from the Words cf Durandart, who, 


ar Expreſſion he could never have leara'd in 

Inchantment + It- follows therefore that he 
mſt have heard it when he liv'd in France, 
ich was in the Reign of that Emperor; 


nich Obſervation is nick d, I think, very op- 
| portunely 


n the Emperor Charles the Great's time, as may 


iter a long Speech of Monteſms:'s, ſaid as he 
nak'd, Patience and ſhuffle the Cards ; which vul- 
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portunely for my Supplement to Polydore Yergil, 
who, as I remember, has not touch'd upon Card. 
playing: I will inſert it into my Work, Pl a. 
ſure you, Sir, as a matter of great Impor- 
tance, having the Teſtimony of ſo Authentick 
and ancient an Author as Sir Durandart, The 


fourth part of my good Fortune, is to know the | 
certain and true ſource of the River Guadiang, 


which has hitherto diſappointed all Humane En- 
quiries. There is a great deal of Reaſon in what 
you ſay, anſwer d Don %uixote : But, under fa 
vour, Sir, pray tell me, Should you happen to 


get a Licence to get your Books Publiſhed, 


which I ſomewhat doubt, whom will you pitch 


upon for your Patrons ? Oh, Sir, anſwer'd the 


Author, there are Lords and Grandees enough 


in Spain, ſure, that I may Dedicate to. Truly, 


not many, laid Don Quixote; there are indeed, 
feveral whoſe Merits deſerve the Praiſe of a De- 
dieation, but very few whoſe Purſes will re- 
ward the Pains and Civility of the Author. | 
muſt confeſs, I know a Prince whoſe Generoſity 


may make amends for what is wanting in. the 


reſt; and that to ſuch a Degree, that ſhould 1 


make bold to come to Particulars, and ſpeak of 


his great Merits, twould be enough to ſtir up 
a noble Emulation in above four generous Breaſts 
But more of this ſome other time; tis late now, 
and therefore convenient to think of a Lodg- 
ing. Hard by: us here, Sir, ſaid the Author, is 
an Hermitage, the Retirement of a. Devout Per. 


fon, who, as they ſay, was once a Soldier, and 


is look'd upon as a good Chriſtian, and ſo charr 


table, that he has built there a little Houſe i 
his own. expence, — for the Entertainment 
1C 


of Strangers. But does he keep Hens there trou 


ask d Sancho? Few Hermits in this Age want 


J 


ergil 
Pard. 
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em, faid Don Quixote; for their way of Living 
now falls ſhort of the Strictneſs and Auſteri- 
ty of thoſe in the Deſarts of Egypt, who went 
Cad only with Palm-Leaves , and fed on the 
Roots of the Earth, Now, becauſe I ſpeak 
well of thoſe of old, I would not have you 
think I reflect on the others. No, I only mean 
that their Penances are not ſo ſevere as in former 
Days; yet this does not hinder but that the Her- 
mits of the preſent Age may be good Men. I 
look upon em to be ſuch; at leaſt, their Diſſi- 
mulation ſecures em from Scandal; and the 


Hypocrite that puts on the Form of Holinefs,. 


does certainly leſs harm than the bare-fac'd Sin- 
ner. As they went on in their Diſcourſe, they 


| faw a Man following them a great pace on Foot, 
1 and ſwitching up a Mule laden with Lances and: 
| Halbards. He preſently overtook em, gave em 
| the time of the Day, and paſs'd by. Stay, ho- 


neſt Fellow, cry'd Don Quixote, ſeeing him go 


ſo faſt, make no more haſte than is conſiſtent 


vith good ſpeed. I can't ſtay, Sir; ſaid the Man, 
for theſe Weapons that you ſee, muſt be usd to 


| morrow Morning; ſo , Sir, I am in haſte ; good 


by. I ſhall Lodge to Night at the Inn beyond 


the Hermitage; if you chance to go that way, 
there you may find me, and III tell you ſtrange 


News. So fare ye well. Then whipping his 
Mule, away he moved forwards, ſo faſt that 
Don Quixote had not Leiſure to ask him any 
more Queſtions. The Knight, who had always 
n Itching Ear after Novelties, to ſatisfie his Cu- 
rioſity immediately propos'd'their holding ſtraight 
to the Inn, without ſtopping at the Hermitage, 


Where the Scholar deſign'd to have ſtay'd all 


Night. Well, they all conſented, and made the 
beſt of their Way; however, when they came 
5 near 
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near the Hermitage, the Scholar deſir d Don Quix- I hit 
ore to call with him for a Moment, and drink a Þ V 
Glaſs of Wine at the Door. Sancho no ſooner: | m- 
heard this propos d, but he turn'd Dapple that | { 
way, and rode thither before; but to his great | He 
Grief, the hoſpitable Hermit was abroad, and no | re; 
body at home bur the Hermit's Companion, who | yo 
being ask'd whether he had any ſtrong Liquor pl 
within, made anſwer, that he cou'd not come at | an 
any, but as for ſmall Water he might have his | ſh 
Belly-full. Body of me! quoth Sancho, were mine w. 
_ a:'Water-Thirſt,.or had I hiking to your cold | bu 
Comfort, there are Wells enough upon the Road, | of 
where I might have ſwilFd. my Skin full: Oh | w 
the good Cheer at Don Diego's Houſe, and the | nc 
ſavoury Scum at Camacho's VVedding, when ſhall g 
IT find your Fellow ! They now ſpurr'd on to- | th 
wards the Inn, and ſoon overtook on the Road: | K 
a young Fellow beating it on the Hoof pretty he 
leiſurely. He carry'd his Sword over his Shoulder, | la 
with a Bundle of Cloaths hanging upon it, II 
which, to all outward Appearance conſiſted of à | fa 
pair of Breeches, a Cloak, and a Shirt or two. | 
He had on a tatter'd Velvet-Jerkin, with a rag- | t 
ged Sattin-Lining ;. his Shirt hung out, his Stock- | tt 
ings were of Silk, and his Shooes ſquare at the 
_. Toes, after the Court-Faſhion. He ſeem'd about 
Eighteen or Nineteen Years of Age, a good plea» 
fant-look'd Lad, and of a. lively and active Diſ- 
poſition. To paſs the Fatigue of his Journey the 
beſt he cou'd, he Sung all the way, and as = 
came near him, was got to the end. of a Ballad, 
Which the Scholar got by Heart. 


— nde 


A Plague on ill Luck! Now my Ready all gone, 
To the Wars poor Pilgarlick muſt trudge: 

Tho had I but Money, to Rake as I've done, 
The Devil à Foot wou'd I budge, | So 
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Co 


So, young Gentleman, ſaid Don Quixote to 
him, methinks you go very light and airy. 
VVhither are you bound, I pray you, if a Man 


may be ſo bold ? I'm going to the Wars, Sir, an- 
ſwer'd the Youth ; and for my Travelling thus, 


Heat and Poverty will excuſe it. I admit the Heat, 


reply'd Don * but why Poverty, I beſeech 
fe 


you? Becauſe I have no Cloaths to put on, re- 
ply'd the Lad, but what I carry in this Bundle, 
and if I ſhou'd wear 'em out upon the Road, I 
ſhou'd have nothing to make a handſome Figure 
with in any Town; for I have no Money to 
buy new ones., till I overtake ſome Companies 
of Foot that lie about ſome twelve Leagues off, 
where Ideſign to Liſt my ſelf, and then. I ſhall 
not want a Conveniency to ride with the Bag- 
gage till we come to Cart hagena, where, I hear 
they are to Embark ; for I had rather ſerve the 


King abroad, than any beggerly Courtier at 


home. But pray, ſaid the Scholar, have not you 
laid up ſomething while you were there? Had 
I ferv'd any of your Grandees or great Perſons, 
faid the Young Man, I might have done well 
enough, and have had a Commiſſion by this 
time ; for their Foot-boys are preſently advanc'd 
to Captains and Lieutenants, or ſome other 


| good Poſt : But a Plague on't, Sir, twas always 


my ill Fortune to ſerve pitiful Upſtarts and 
Younger Brothers, and my Allowance was com- 
monly ſo ill paid, and ſo ſmall, that the bet- 
ter half was ſcarcely enough to waſh my Lin- 
nen; how then ſhould a poor Devil of a Page, 
who would make his. Fortune, come to any good 


in ſuch a miſerable Service! Bur, ſaid Don Nuix- 


te, how comes it about that in all this time you 
could not get your ſelf a whole Livery ? Alack- 
+day, Sir, anſwer'd the Lad, I had a * ; 
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but my Maſters dealt with me as they do with 


Novices in Monaſteries, if they go oft before they 
Profeſs, the freſh Habit is taken from them, and 
they return them their old Cloaths. For you 
muſt know, that ſuch as I ſerv'd, only buy Live. 
ries for a little Oſtentation; ſo when they han 
made their Appearance at Court, they ſneak 
down into the Country, and then the poor Ser. 


vants are ſtripp'd, and muſte'en betake themſelves 


to their Rags again. A ſordid Trick, ſaid Du 


uixote, or, as the Italians call it, a notorious 


Eſbilocheria. VVell, you need not repine 2 


leaving the Court, ſince you do it with ſo good 
2 Deſign ; for there's nothing in the World more 
commendable than to ſerve God in the firſt Place, 
and the King in the next, eſpecially in the Pro- 


feſſion of Arms, which if it does not pro- 
cure a Man ſo much Riches as Learning, may 


at leaſt intitle him to more Honour. Tis true, 
that more Families have been advanc'd by the 
Gown ; but yet your Gentlemen of the Sword, 
whatever the Reaſon of it is, have always I 


know not what Advantage above the Men |. 
of Learning, and ſomething of Glory and Splen- 


dour attends em, that makes them outſhine 
the reſt of Mankind. But take my Advice + 
long with you, Child; if you intend to raik 
your ſelf by a Military Employment, I would 
not have you be uneaſie with the Thoughts of 


What Misfortunes may befall you ; the worſt can 


be but to Die, and if it be a good and Honour 


able Death, your Fortune's made; and you're 


certainly happy. Julius Ceſar, that Valiant R- 
man Emperor, being ask d what kind of Death 


was beſt ? That which is ſudden and unexpe- 


Qed , ſaid he; and tho' his Anſwer had a fe- 
In- 


liſh of Paganiſm, yet with reſpe& to Humane 
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hfirmities, 'twas very. Judicious: For, ſuppoſe 
jou ſhould be cut off at the very firſt vey 
nent by a Cannon-Ball, or the ſpringing of a 
Mine; what imports it? Tis all but Dying, 
and there's an end of the Buſineſs. As Terence 
ys, a Soldier makes a better Figure Dead in the 
Field of Battel, than Alive and ſafe in Flight. 
The more likely he is to riſe in Fame and Pre- 
ferment ,” the better Diſcipline he keeps; the bet- 
ter he Obeys, the better he will know how to 
Command. And pray obſerve, my Friend, that 


tis more Honourable for a Soldier to ſmell of 


Gun-powder than of Musk and Amber; or if 
Old Age overtakes you in this noble Employ- 
ment, though all over Scars, tho' Maim'd and 
Lame, you will ſtill have Honour to ſupport you, 
and Secure you from the Contempt of Poverty ; 
nay, from Poverty it ſelf; for there is Care ta- 


| ken, that Veteran and difabled Soldiers may 


not want : Neither are they to be us'd as ſome 
Men do their Negro-Slaves, who, when they are 
Old, and paſs'd Service, are turn'd Naked out of 


Doors, under pretence of Freedom, to be made 
greater Slaves to Cold and Hunger,a Slavery from 


which nothing but Death can ſet the Wretch- 
es free. But I'll ſay no more to you on this 
Subject at this time. Get up behind me, and 
TH carry you to the Inn, where you ſhall Sup 
with me, and to Morrow Morning make the 
beſt of your way; and may Heaven Proſper your 
good Beſigns. | 
The Page excus'd himſelf from riding behind 
the Knight, but accepted of his Invitation to 
Supper very willingly. Sancho, who had all 
the while given Ear to his Maſter's Diſcourſe, 
is ſaid to have been more than uſually ſurpriz d, 
tearing him now talk ſo wiſely. Now 1 
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ſing on thee, Maſter of mine, thought he \ 
himſelf; how comes it about that a Man th} 
. ſays ſo many good things, ſhould tell ſuch damn 
Cracks, and Kickſey-Whimſies, as he wou 


Heaven knows beſt,and theProof of the Pudding 


Dark, and they arriv'd at the Inn, where l 
Qaixote, alighting, ask'd preſently for the 
with the Lances and Halbards. The Inn-keeped . 


for a Caſtle, as he us'd to do. He and the Sche 
lar then ſer up the Aſſes, giving Rozinante thi 
beſt Manger and Standing in the Stable. 1 


have us believe of Monreſinos's Cave. Well 
in the Eating. By this time, it began to grow 


77 


hey. 
ng 
ane 
¹ 


anſwer d, that he was rubbing down his Mul 
in the Stable. Sancho was very well pleas'd u 
be at his Journey's End, and the more that his 
Maſter took the Houſe for a real Inn, and no 
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Where you ill find the Grounds of the Bray- 
nd ing Adventure, that of the Puppet-Player, 
du and the memorable Divining of the For- 


t hid] tune- telling Ape. 
no To 
the N O N Quixote was een wild to know the 
LJ firange Story that the Fellow upon the 
nd engag'd to tell him; ſo that going into 
e Stable he minded him of his Promiſe, and 
F:s'd him to relate the whole matter to him 
fit Moment. My Story will take up ſome 
hne, quoth the Man, and is not to be told 
ding; have a little Patience, Maſter of mine, 
me make an end of ſerving my Mule, then 
ſerve your Worſhip, and tell you ſuch things 
vill make you ſtare. Don't let that hinder, 
Ny'd Don Quixote, for III help you my ſelf; 
| ſo ſaying, he lent him a helping Hand, 
fanſing the Manger, and. ſifting the Barley, 
lich humble complyance oblig'd the Fellow 
tell his Tale the more willingly: So that 
Fing himſelf upon a Bench with Don Quizore, _ 
Scholar, the Page, Sancho, and the Inn-keeper 
nt him for his full Auditory, he began in 
e772 7 cnt 7 EF Wag 
P. Ir be pen'd lupon a time, that in a-Borongh 
Fit ſome four Leagues and a half from this 
*, one of the Aldermen loft his Aſs: They 
M m m ſay 


_— 
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Gy 'twas by the Roguery of a waggiſh Jade thals 
was his Maid; but that's neither here nor thereſ 
the Afs was loſt and gone, that's certain; an 
What's more, it could not be found neither his d 
nor low. This ſame Aſs had been miſſing Jn 
bout a fortnighr, Some fay more, ſome le 
when another Alderman of the ſame Touſh 
eefing this ſame loſing Alderman in the Man 
ker-place: Brother, quorh fie, hire me wel), Min 
Pl tell 500 news of your Afs. Troth ! quan 
the other, that Iwill; but then let me knoſihc 
where the poòr Beaſt is? Why, anſwer'd t'othquot 
this Morning what ſhould I meet upon this 
Mountains yonder but he, without either Paq tic 
Saddle or Furniture, and ſo lean that it gridijlim 
my Heart to ſee him; but yet ſo wild and i d 
tiſh, ehat when I would have driven himihoſts!} 
before me, he ran away as the Devil were fill 
him, and got into the thickeſt of the Woglop 
Now if your Worſhip pleaſes, we'll both! gofte 
gether and look for him; P11 but ſfep home 
and put up this Aſs, then TIF come back · to 0. 
ani we'll about it out of Hand. Truly, BrothÞorot 
| — the other, - I'm mightily beholden to er 
| rſhip, and will do as much for you nos, 
Gimme. The Story Happen'd neither mofe ay 
Tefs; but ſuck as tell you, for fo all that ne 
it relate it word for word. In ſhort, the in 
Aldermen hand ih hand, and. foot to foot, fru 
wp the Hills, and went farther: and farther im 
1 can tell, and hinted up and down here pft 
there and every where; but after many 20 elle 
Step, nb Aſs was to be found. What niuſttyour 
do then? Why, T'11 tell you: Quoth-the Ain, 
Ian etfar- had 'feen him to Corher, her yOu. 
Brother, I Have Device in my Naddfe tot“ 
vu this ſame Af bf yours, though he we 6 


k, 
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e tha ber Ground, as you mall ſcar. I. i 


r es | ne: cry'd Cother 

* ne! I 2 rainy ee, at 1 

e lei Alderman in the Land. 

Tov * try that quoth the other ; for m 

. Majnance is that you ſhall go on one ſide d 

n, nd Lon the other; Tometimes yau thal 
11 r ſo that, if .your Af 


Cothqiaſwer his Kind, and Bray again. Gramercy, 
on t brother i Kind, guoth che gtber s Axafe De- 
b Py nice, i fack! let you alone 4. Platting. At th 


a. And when they were far enough 
niht A. Braying fo rarely, that 5 mal 


were les one upon another; and meeting. (fr 


Woglopes | to:find.the Als, is. it poſlible,, Brother, ſai 
u go e owner of the Aſs, that was not my A 
me / that W No, .marry, that it Wasn't, 'twas 
to NL anſwer'd the We r E O Gemini! 
rothſbrother, cry'd the Owner, then there's no man- 


to Mer of difference nN your Worſhip and an 


— (ſs, as to the matter of Braying, I mean. You 
ofe' lay ſo ong. OG I ſhould have taken you for 
at Kine all along. h fye! Sir, guoth the other, n 
the m nothing 1 Worſhip : You ſhall Jay 
, 1 70 to 5 again the: beſt Brayer i in the-King» 
bert om, and I'll go your. halves. Your Voice is 
ere ofy, a a great Compaſs: you keep ex- 
a vp 
a 4 


dur Cadence is full and Raviſhing. In ſhort, Sir, 
knock under the Table, and yield your Wor- 
hip the Bays: I'm bur an Aſs to you in Brayingy 
Fol it's certain. Well then, by my truly, Bro- 

yereFier, anſwer d the Owner, I ſhall always have 
abe M m m 2 the 


th now I can hoy to ae; | 
- { Vorſhup can | we „ Bray never ſo 1 firele. Hz 


"IM 
 knofthereabours, my Life far yqurs, he Il be "fare to 


ume time they parted accardin ing Jo e both | 


— EEE nn Cn een — — — 


t Time, and hold out a Note rarely, and 
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the better Opinion of my ſelf for this one good 
Quality ; for though I knew that I Bray'd pret. 
ty well, verily, I never thought my ſelf ſo great 
a Maſter before : Well, quoth the other, thus 
you ſee what rare Parts may be loſt for want of 
being known, and a Man never knows his own 
Strength, till he puts it to a Tryal. Right, Bro- 
ther, quoth the Owner, for I ſhould never have 
found out this wonderful Gift of mine, had it 
not been for this buſineſs in hand, and may ve 7 
ſpeed in't I pray? After theſe Compliments Jie 
they parted again, and went Braying, this a'one \ 
ſide of the Hill, and that on t'other. But all to te 


mo purpoſe, for they ſtill deceiv'd one another 2 
with their Braying, and running to the noiſe, ha 


met one another as before. | | 10 
At laſt they agreed to Bray twice one after „0 
nother, that by that token they might be ſure Thi 
*rwas not the Aſs, but they, that Bray'd. But]: h1 
all in vain, they almoſt Bray'd their Hearts out, 
but no anſwer from the Aſs. And indeed how 
could it, poor Creature? when they found him|® - 
at laſt in the Wood half eaten by the Wolves. le 
Alack- a. day poor Grizzle, cry'd the the Owner, I 
don't wonder now he took fo little notice of hib 
loving Maſter! Had he been alive, as ſure as he * 
was an Afs, the dear Creature would have Brayd big 
again. But let him go, this Comfort J have at 4 
Jeaſt, Brother; though I've loſt him, I've found , 
out that rare Talent of yours, that has huge- - 
1y ſolac'd me under this Affliction. The Glaſs 0 
is in a good Hand, Mr. Alderman, quoth the o 
ther, and if the Abbot ſings well, the young 
Monk is not much behind him. 

But this was not all, the worſt is to come ſtill; ö 
For theſe ſame Aldermen, very much down ith]? 
Mouth, and very hoarſe, went home and col H 
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ets 


ents 


one lboſe among us. But to let you ſee now how 


ro lle Devil⸗ Maven bleſs us!) never lies dead in 
ther 
oiſe, 


er . 
15 This made ill Blood between us; for we took. 
our it in mighty Dudgeon, as well we might, and 
how cane to Wor ds upon't, d'ye ſce, and from Words 


him tx DI. - » - - far the Don. 
ves. x; 
er, l is, as the Begger knows his Diſh; and are 
f his lt to be jeer'd whereſoever they go; and then 
as he bt they go ding dong, hand over head, in 
ray'd pight of Law or Goſpel. And they've carry'd 
veſt x Jeſt ſo far, that I believe to-morrow or next 
ound 1)» the Men of our Town,.to wit, the Brayers, 
uge- vill be in the Field againſt thoſe of another 
Glaſs Town about two Leagues off, that are always 
he o- Haguing us. Now, that we ſhould be well pro- 
oung * I have brought theſe Lances- and Helbards:. 
= ye jaw me carry. So this is my Story, Gen- 
all; E and if it ben't a ſtrange. one I'm woun- 
1 ith ly miſtaken. | | ö | 
Here the honeſt Man ended; when preſently 
all - wh Fellow dreſs'd in Trouſſes and Doublet 
| of Shamoy »« Leather, and calling out, as if 
| M m m 3 he 
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he were fome-body. Landlord, cry'd he, bam 
you any Lodgings? For here comes the For: fk 
agrelling Ape; and the Puppet-ſhew of . 
Jonars's deliverance. Body of me !cry'd the la, 

eper, who's here? Maſter Peter, we ſhall hm 

ve a merty Night, Faith! Honeſt Maſter Pei 
ter, you're welcome with all my heart! Butflin 
where's the Ape, and the Shew, gltat I can't ſee 
em. They'll be here preſently, ſaid Perer, f\onfhic 
iy came befoge to fee if you had any Lodgin 11 
Lodging, Man, ſaid the Inn-keeper, Zookers! the 
would turn our the Duke of Alva himſelf, ra od 
ther than Maſter Peter ſhould want room. Come hd: 
come, bring in your things, for here are Gueſt 
in the Houſe to Night that will be good Cuſtom 
ers to you, I warrant you. Thats a good hem: 
ing; ſaid Peter; and to encourage em I'll lowed By 
my Prizes, and if I can but get my Charges wh 
might; FH look for no more z fo wilthaften, doſſge 


: | 7 

I hat forpor to tell you, that the ſame Maſta one 
Herr wore over his left Eye and half his Cheeloct 
a patch of Green Taffata, by which 'twas to uh 
ppos'd that — ay that fide of Mur 
Face. Don Anixore enquird who this Maſter Per 
was, ind whar his Ape end his Shew ? Wighis 
Sir, anſwer'd the ſun - deeper, he has ſtrel led uþ 1 
bout the Country here this great while witk Jad a 
rurĩous Puppet · ſne w, which repreſents the P 
bf Meliſamirs and Don Gayferos, one of the belſphar 
Shews that has been Added time ont of mind Þy e 
'this Kingdom. Then he has an Ape! Bleſs 4 Wy 
Sir, tis ſuch an Ape! But Fl ſay no more; Yohw: 
Hall fee, Sir: Twill tell you every thing Youu g 


2 , 


ever did in your Life. The 1ike was never ict 
before. Ak him a Queſtion, "cwill liſten to 1e 
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2% „hi g it APs an its Maſter's Shoul- 
br, an 


whiſpers firſt in Nis Ear what i it 1 
then Maſter wp tell $ 30: 7378 te 
ut 's do come as well e what is paſs Fl tis erues 
a not always h 570 pat as to what's to 
t after all, be s ſeldom in the Pen 
Reh — es us apt to think, the Devil helps 
n at a dead lift. Two Rs 15 the price for eve- 
Queſtion. he anſwers, or his Maſter for hin, 
Shich is all one, you know); and chat? will mount 


— Money at the Year's end, df that tis ne 
81 Rogue is well to als; | indeed mucl 
f, tod may't do him ; for ry a notable dee 


da boon ee leads t > merright life 
Poe World, talks for fix Men, and 1 ks far 
n, an al rhis he gets by b bis 1 
By this time, "Maſter 2 came Þac 
pet · She w. and is Ang th 8 if 
Forte Was — luft corel Ve ay 2% 
gps Buttocks 

js nge very ugly Heth 


athoner him, but co up 0 2 
1 Guns Keller, Gd FE 19 5 | bis 
What we ſhall have for an 


biffour Fee ? ſay ing , he Fig 
er Mc. Peter to | 


Is. an ar d * 
Vighis Ape gives no Accohnt ngs to c mę: 
« $905 | ſom e 8 gf 7 oh Vue 2 
wad a little e preſent. Ods 

cho, I would not give a brafs , bobo 1 


for who knows that And. an 
1 7 0 I'm nord 7 a Ninny 4 to 
y far n. 1. know already : Bur finge du 
by he has fuch a * at gueſſing c a 75 Nee 


* 


lk Soden Ape telt ge un n ie Hop 


a 
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is doing, and what ſhe's about, and here 
my two Reals. I'll have nothing of yo, 
before - hand ſaid Maſter Peter; ſo clappinfey: 
himſelf on the left Shoulder, up skipp'd thby't 
Ape thither at one frisk, and laying his Mout pr 
to his Ear grated his Teeth, and having madſtre 
Apiſh Grimaces and a chattering noife for þ K 
minute or too, with another skip down he leap E 
on the Ground. Immediately upon this, MaſtcÞny 
Peter ran to Don Quixote, and fell on his KneeSth 
and embracing his Legs. Oh glorious Reſtored 


of Knighr-Ercantry, cry'd he, I embrace thefjth! 


Legs, as I would the Pillars of Hereules. Whß ſe 
can ſufficiently exroll the great Don Quixote defer 
Mancha, the reviver of drooping Hearts, thi ne 
Prop and Stay of the Falling, the Raiſer of thinc 
Fallen, and the Staff of Comfort to the Wennm 
and Afflicted! At theſe Words Don Quixote ſoofoſe 
amazed, Sancho quak'd again, the Page wonder te. 

che Brayer bleſs'd himſelf, rhe Inn-keeper ſtar ou 
and the Scholar was in a brown Study, all aff@ld 
niſh'd at Maſter Peter's Speech, who then tune 


ing to Sancho: And thou, honeſt Sancho P anſſſer 


aid he, the beſt Squire to the beſt Knight Itha 


the World, bleſs thy kind Stars; for thy goq; co 


Spouſe Tereſa is a good Houſe-wife, and is Ring 
this inſtant dreſſing a pound of Flax; by th I 
fame token, ſhe has ſtanding by her, on lhe \ 


left hand, a large broken- mouth'd Jug, whichely 


holds a pretty fcantling of Wine, to cheGhar 


up her Spirits. | 


In 
By ye and nay, quoth Sancho, that's likely Qord, 
nough, for ſhe's a true Sou), and a jolly Soup h 
and were it not for a Spice of Jealouſy that Mit. 


has now and then, I would not change her fꝗthe 


the Gianteſs Andondona herſelf, who as my _=_ hy 
. i | a | Me | 
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vol, was as clever a piece. of Woman's-Fleſh 
pingjever went upon two Legs. Well, much good 
thhy't do thee, honeſt Tereſa; you are reſolv'd 
outh provide for one, I find, though your Heirs: 
nad ve for it. Well! faid- Don Qui vote, great 15 
Knowledge procur'd by Reading, by Travel. 
Experience! What, on Earth but the Teſti- 


that Apes had the Gift of Divination! Tam 
ed the ſame D. Quixote de la Mancha mention'd: 
thel this ingenious Animal! though I muſt con- 
ſome what undeſerving of ſo great a Cha- 
de er as it has pleas'd him to beſtow on me: 
„th nevertheleſs I am not ſorry to have Chari- 
f thlind Compaſſion bear ſo great a Part in my 
* nmendation, ſince my Nature has always: 
00 
der de. 
ſtar ow) had I but Money; ſaid the Page, I 
4 aft@uld know of Mr. Ape what luck I ſhall have 
 turfthe Wars. I have told you already, ( faid 


Panſſſter Peter, who was got up from before D. Quiæ- 


ght ithat this Ape does not meddle with what 


goch come, but if he could, it ſhould. coft you 


is ing, for Don Quixote's ſake, whom to ob- 
by th 1 would Sacrifice all' the Intereſt I have 
on bee World; and as a Mark of it, Gentlemen, 
whichely ſ:t. up my Shew, and give all the 
che&nany in the Houſe ſome Diverſion gratis. 
Inn-keeper hearing this, was overjoy'd, 
cely Girder'd Maſter Peter a convenient Room to 
g Soup his Motion, and he immediately went a- 
nat tt. : | 
ier fache mean time, Don Quixote, who could'not 
Maſiq; himſelf to believe that an Ape could do 
ſeyſu, taking Sancho to a Corner of. the Stable, 


ny of my own Eyes could have perſwaded 


oſed.me to do good to all Men, and hurt to 


N-mm $5: | Look: 


Wock ye, $:icho, £iid be, Thive pech wal 
ing and conſtdering the wonderful Gffes f th 


Ape, and find, in ſhoct, that Maſter Perer mil [ 
Have made a fecret compact with the Deu 
Niy, quoth Sancho, (miſundefſtandiug the wofft 
"Corapat), If che Devil and he luve pach'd u 
; wing tüzether in hügger⸗mugger, tis a pack H= 
Roguery to be ſure, and they zre a pack i 
Knaves for their: pains, nd let em een pack top] x; 
Jer By l. Thou dot not zpprebenh me, tl 
Den Nu frote, Emein,. tliat the Devil and he mil 6 
Jide made zn Agreement together, that Sinj| pr 


mould infuſe this knowſedpe into the Ape, 
purchiſe the owner an Eſtate; and in eriif[ or 
he laſt has certain! engaged 'his Soulto the 10 
Rrufive Seducer 40 Mankind. For the Ape Bi 
 KnowledFe is exattly of che ſame propottiſſas 
with the Devil's, which only extends ro th], { 
Diſevvery of things/paſs'Vanid.preſetir, having al the 
Ig ſighit into Futurity; but ſuch "probable ' Ml wa 
Jefnres ind -Concluſions as may be dedudihe 
2 tlie former working of antecedent MC 
"Fes; true Preſcience and Prediction being the you 
"cred Pferogative ef God, to whôſe All- ſeeiſ fib 

ye, all Ages, -paſs'd, preſent, and to come. 0 Ca 
"our the diſtinction of Succeſſion and Term Ml this 
"00, are * 7 From this, Tay, Y[hox 
Ap parent the this Ape is but the Organ throught cc 
which the Devil delivers his Anfwers ty ko! 
That 'ask iv Queſtioris ;. and "this ' fine RAin 
Should bapyriice The Inquiſition, and have f gu. 
Trürh preis d our of his Bones. Fer ſure 1 eg 
the Maſten nor his. Ape can lay any preten his 


&, ls 


— 
z 
, 

* 
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If Creatures of leſs parts, as Fooliſh illiterate Wo- 
gen, Foet-men and Coblers pretend now a- dq 

Ito draw. Certainties from: the Stars, as eaſily am 
k ul readily as they ſhuffle a Pack of Cards, to the 
Diſgrace of the Sublime Seiency which they 

Il have the Impudence to Profeſs. I knew. a Ea 
| that asked one of theſe Eigure:caſters, if a lirch 

foiſting Bitch that ſhe had ſhonld have 'Pupprey,.. 
nd how, many, and of what Goloyr? My Con- 
jurer, after he had ſcrawl'd. qut 1s Scheme, Ne- 
Ml ty iudiciouſly pronounc'd, tuen, Crea- 
ture mould have three delicate Puppies, ane 
Green, one Red, and another Mid- coloured; 

al provided ſhe ſhould take Dag between eleven 
pe, ¶ and twelve at Night. or- Noon, gither ona Monday 
tetülfer a Saturday; and the ſucceſs happen d as e- 
to tl | {ly as could be expected from his Art; Ffor:the | 
'Apd[Bitch. about ſome Days after, dy'd very fairly gf 
otti] a Surfeit, and Maſter Figure-flinger-was reputed 
to "ll a ſpecial Conjurer all the Town over, as moſt af 
gi theſe Fellows are. For all that, ſaid Sancho: I 
e would have you as Maſter Peter's Ape, whether 
edud[jhe Paſſages you told us of concerning Montęſinoꝶs 
tC Cave. be true or no; for ſaving the reſpect I owe 
the your Worſhip, I. take them to be no better than 
zſeeilſ Fibbs and idle Stories of a Cock and Bull, or 
1 Conundrums you ſaw in your Sleep. Lou may 
srmih think what you will, ,anſwer'd Den Quixote, 
y, however Fll do as you would have me, though 
broug J confeſs my Conſcience: ſomewhat ; ſcruples ro 

oi tlio ſuch a thing. While they were thus engaged 
ROY in Diſcourſe, Maſter Peter came and told Don 
ve i 9xizore, that the Shew was ready to begin, and 
re I deſired him to come and ſee it, for he was ſure. 
wh his Worſhip would like at. The Knight told 


, 
CE 9 
- 


** um he 4 I. a Queſtion ö 1E ut Tothis g Ape ſirſt, 
550 and 
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and deſir'd he might tell him, whether certain 
things that happen'd to him in Mozteſinos's Cave 
were Dreams or Realities, for he doubted rhey 
had ſomething of both in them. Maſter Pets 
ferch'd his Ape Immediately, and placing him 
juſt before the Knight and his Squire; look you, 
ſays he, Mr. Ape, this worthy Knight would 
have you tell him whether ſome things which 
happen'd to him in Monteſinoss Cave were true or 


no? Then upon the uſual Signal, the Ape jumping 


upon Maſter Peter's Shoulder, chatrer'd his an- 
ſwer into his Ear, which the Interpreter deliver- 
ed thus to the Enquirer. The Ape, Sir, Says, 
that part of thoſe things are falſe, and part of 
them true, which is all he can reſolve ye, as to 
this Queſtion ; and now his Virtue has left him, 
and won't come back till Friday next. If you 
would know any more, you muſt ſtay till then, 
and he'll anſwer as many Queſtions as you pleaſe. 


Law you there now, quoth Sancho, did not J 


tell you, that all you told us of Mont eſinos's Cave 
would not hold Water? That the Event will 
determine, reply'd the Knight, which we mult 
leave to proceſs of Time to produce; for it 
brings every thing to light, though buried in 
the Bowels of the Earth. No more of this at 
preſent; let us now ſee the Puppet - ſhew; I fan- 
ey we ſhall find ſomething in it worth ſeeing. 
Something! ſaid Maſter Peter, Sir you ſhall ſee a 
touſand things worth your Sight. Itell you, 
Sir, I defy the World to fhew. ſuch another. I 
ſay no more. Operibus credite & non verbis. But 
now. let us begin, for it grows late, and our Bu- 


ſineſs will take up a good deal of time. Don Quix- | 


ort and Sancho —_—_— and went into the Room 
here the Shrew: 


od with a good number of 
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mall Wax-Lights glimmering round about, that 
made it ſhine gloriouſly. Maſter Peter got to his 
Station within, being the Man that was to move 


the Puppets; and his Boy ſtood before to tell 


what the Puppets ſaid, and with a white Wand 


in his Band to point at the feveral Figures as. 


they came in and out, and explain the Myſtery 
of the Shew, Then all the Audience having ta- 
ken their Places, Don Quixote, Sancho, the Scholar, 
ind the Page being preferr'd to the beſt; the Boy, 
who was the Mouth of the Motion, began a 
dtory, that ſhall never be heard nor known bur 


by thoſe who will rake the pains to 1ead or hear 


the next Chapter, 


— ts << e> ene —————gg 
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TOI xt * — — 9 * * —— 


CHAP. XXVL 


¶ Pleaſant Account of the Damning ef -the 
Puppet-Play, with other wery good things, 
truly. : 


=_ 1 E Tyrians and the Trojans were all ſilent; 
= that is, the Ears of all the Spectators hum 
= on the mouth of the Interpreter of the Shew, 
when in the firſt! place they had a loud flouriſi 
" of Kettle-Drums and Trumpets within the Mx 
chine and then ſeveral diſcharges of Artillery; 
which prelude being ſoon over, Gentlemen, cry d 
the Boy raiſing his Voice, We, preſent you here 
with a true Hiftory taken out of the Chronicles 
of France, and the Spaniſh Ballads, ſung even by 
the Boys about the Streets and in every body's 
Mouth; it tells you how Dox Gayferos delivert 
his Wife Meliſandra, that was a Priſoner among 
the Moors in Spain, in the City of Sanſuena, now 
call'd Saragoſſa. Now, Gallants, the firſt Figure 
we preſent you with, is Don Gayferss playing at 
Tables according to the Ballad. | 


Now Gay feros the live-long day, 
| HE Oh errant ſhame | at Draughts ao's play; 
And, as at Court moſt Husbands do, 
 Forgets his Lady Fair and True. 


Gentlemen, 
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Gentlemen, in the inext place merk that er- 
forage that (peeps out there with a Crown:upon 
his 'Head and a Scepter in his Hand. Tis the 
Emperor Curlemmin, tire fair Melijaritrars: reputed 
Farther, who, vexed at the idlenefs and negli- 
gener of his Sonzin-Law, comes to chide him; 
and pray obſerve with hat Paſſion and Earneſt- 
wels he johes him, as If the hall a mind to:lend 
him half a- dozen ſound reps over the Pte with 
His Scepver. 'Nay, ſome Authors- don't ſtialæ to 
vell-ye, he gave him as many, and well. lzid eon 
roο; and after he had told:bim fo his: Honour 
by a bleeding, till het had delivrr'd his Wife out 
If Durance, among many other pithy Sayings, 
'Lodk'ro it (quoth he tohimꝭas he went) PII ſay 
Ho more. Mind howetrhe Emperor turns his: Back 
upon him, ant how!he leaves Den Gayfersr net - 
ted and in'the Dumps. Now fee how he ſtarts 


3 © — — rage dings tlie Tables one way and 


itls the Men znother, and calling for his 
Arms with- all haſte, 'borrows his Cauſin German 
landes Sword Burindana. He dſfers to go a- 
Fong with him inithis difficult Adventure but 
*the vilorous enrag d Knight will net let him; 
und ſays he's able to deliver his Wife himſelf, 
4withourtthis help, tko' theytkept her do win at: the 
very Center of : the Barth. And now he's going 
by put on his Armour, in order to begin his. 
| *Genttemen, Beheld⸗rhe next thing we preſent 
you - with! Gaſt your Eyes upon yon Tower; 
2 ure: to ſuppoſe it. one df cke Tovrersof the 
aftte of Jusagiſſa, — the.59aferis. Fhat 


Tidy, whouryoulfec in vtheiBalcany ithereꝛin a 
n Habir, is the Peerleſs Mebſandre , tha 
| Calis. 


—— 
* 
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caſts many a heavy look towards. France , thinks 
ing of Paris and her Husband,. the only Comfort 


in her Imptiſonment But now! (Silence, Gentle- 


men, pray Silence!) here is an Accident wholly 


new, the like perhaps never heard of before: Dont 
you ſee that Moor who comes a tiptoes, creeping. 


and ſtealing along with his finger in his Mouth be. 
hind Meliſandra? Hear what a finack he gives her 
ſweet Lips, and ſee how ſhe ſpits and: wipes-her. 
Mouth with her white Smock-Sleeves ! See how 


ſhe takes on, and Tears her lovely Hair for ve. 


ry madneſs, as if twere to blame for this Affront. 
Next pray obſerve that grave Moor that ſtands 
in the open Gallery! That's Marſilius the King 
of Saxſuena, who having been an Eye-Wirneſs. 
of the ſaucineſs of the Moor, order'd him im- 
mediately to be apprehended, (tho' his Kinſman. 


and great Favourite) to have two hundred Lathes j 


given him; then to be carried thro' the City, 
with Criers before to proclaim. his Crime, and 
Rods of Juſtice behind. And look how all this 
is put in Execution ſooner almoſt than the Fact. 
is committed. For your Moors, ye muſt know, 
don't uſe any form of Indictment as we do, nei- 
ther have they any Legal Tryals. Child, Child; 
. Faid Don Quixote, go on directly with your Story, 
and don't keep us here with your Excurſions and- 
Ramblings out of the Road: I tell you there had 
need be a. formal Proceſs and Legal Tryal to 
prove matter of Fact. Boy, ſaid the Maſter from 
behind the Shews, do as the Gentleman bids. 
you. Don't run ſo much upon Flouriſhes, but 
follow your plain Cant, without venturing. on. 
the high Ropes, for fear of putting all out of 
Tune. L will, Sir, quoth the Boy, and ſo po. 
3 Cee 5 


| nighs, and ſhews how proud he is of che bur- 
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ceeding, Now, Sirs, he that you ſee there a 
Horſe-back wrapt up in the Gaſcoign-Cloak, is Don 


Gayferos himſelf, whom his Wife ſeeing from the 
Battlements of the Tower, after ſhe's reveng'd 


Jon the Moor for his Impudence ; ſhe takes him 


for a Stranger, and talks with him as ſuch , ac» 


1 cording to the Ballad. 


_ £noth Meliſandra, if per Chance, 
Sir Traveller, you go for France; 
For Pity's ſake, as when you're there 
For Geyferes, my Husband dear. 


I omit the reſt, not to tire you with a long 


Story. Tis ſufficient that he makes himſelf 


known to her , as you may gueſs by the Joy ſhe 
news; and accordingly now ſee how ſhe lets 
herſelf down from the Balcony, to come at her 


loving Husband, and get behind him. But alas! 


poor Woman, ſhe has reckon'd ber Chickens be- 
fore they were hatch'd ; for one of the skirts of 
her Gown is. caught upon one of the Spikes of 
the Balcony, and there ſhe hangs and hovers in 
the Air miſerably, without being able to ger 
down, But ſee how Heaven is merciful, and 


-fends relief in the preateſt Diſtreſs ! Now Don 


Gayferos rides up to her, and never minding the 
Richneſs of her Gown, lays hold on't, and at 
one pull brings her down , and then at one lift 
ſets her aſtride upon his Horſe's Crupper, bid- 


ding her to ſir faſt, and clap her Arms about 


bim, that ſhe might not fall; for the Lady 
2 was not us'd to that kind of Ri- 
be © — WE 
,Obſerve now, Gallants, how the Horſe 


dea 


\ 


den of his brave Maſter, and fair Miſtreſs. Lo 

now, how they turn their Backs, and leave t 

City, and gallop it merrily away towards Paris, 
O brave we ! Peace be with you, for a peerleſ 
Couple of true Lovers! May ye get ſafe an 
ſound into your ewn Country, without any 
Let or ill Chance in your Journey, and live 3 


of 
lan! 


5 4 
here 


1 


long as Neftor in Peace and Quietnefs among your ch 


Friends and Relations. Plainneſs, Boy, cry'd 
Maſter Peter, none of your Flights I beſcech 


you, for affectation is the Devil. The Boy ar [vb 


ſwer'd nothing, but going on; Now, Sim, 
quoth he, ſome of thoſe idle People that love 


Jandra as ſhe was ng her. Eſca „5 rag Þ 


preſently and Fav Marſil. , notiee at it; We 
upon he ſtraight commanded to ſound zn Alara, 
and now mind what a Din and e 
there is, and how the Cit) ſhakes with the ring 
| . the Bells backwards in all the 1 
"There you ere out,. Boy, ſaid Den Quixote: II 
Moors have no Bells, they only uſe Kettle · Nrum 
1 kind of Shaulmg like our Waits or Hr. 


ys; ſo that your ringing of Bells in Safin, 


is a meer abſurdity, good Maſter Peter. NA 
Sir, (ſaid Maſter Peter giving over Ringiop/# 
you ſand upon theſe T rifles, with us, we WH 
never pleaſe you, Don't be ſo fevers a Critick 
Axe the:e not a thouſand Plays that paſs wall 
great Succeſs and Applauſe, tho' they have ma 
greater Abſurdities, and Nonſenſe in abus 
dance! On, ms let there be as many Jn 
pertinencies as Moats in the Sun; no matte, © 


F get but Money. Well ſeid, anſwer'd A 
Nun vet e. And now Sirs , quoth the Boy, abſerv® 
hat a vaſt Company of glittering Horfe comes 
ꝓpauring out of the City in purſuit of the 


55582 FSA. 
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lan Lovers ; what a dreadful ſound af Trum- 
A ts and Clarions and Drums and Kertle-drums 
cle [here's ja che Air. I fear they will overtake 'em | 
and Jud nao? will the * Wierches be dragg'd a- 
any ſins bag. moſt barbaro! ully at che Tail of their Horſes, 
2 1 which won d be ſad indeed. Den Qui nos fecing 
ou ſuch a number of Moors, and hearing ſuch an 
ry'd — m thoygyt it high time to aſſiſt the flying 
ech [lovers, and ſtarting up : It ſhall never be ſaid, 
ar [yhile 1 live, cry d be alaud, that I ſuſſer d ſuch 
Irs, 1 4 21 done to ſo famous a Knight, and 
ove e daring a Lover as Don — Forbear then, 
Lli. been, uit, v6] þaſe-born Raſcals. Stop, 
rag for prepare to meet my furious Reſentment, Then 
ia wing out his Sword, o make good his Threats, = 
rm, [it one Spin 1 to tha . and vitho 
gy rolent F 1 ys at the Mid Puppets, gut- 
75 fing and ſlaſhing in a moſt terrible manner, ſome 
Tt overthrows, and: byheads or Crs; maims this, 
by Juad:cleaves that in pieces. Among the reſt « 
1, | his merclleſs Stfbaks, he thunder'd one down 
& | with ſuch a _— force, that had not Maſter 
| Nr Tackily duck uck d and fquarted down, at hal 
p'd off his Head 2s <aſtly as ane 
. — Hold, hald, Sir, (cryd 
pee. Player, after chat marrow {ca 
tar pity's lake. What do you mean, Sir? 
© | Theſe are no real Men that you cut and hack 
bo, bur poor harmleſs Puppets made af Paſte- 
& | board. Think o what you do, Jou ruin me Far 
N- 
ſo 
1 
0 


hold, 


— Oh that ever Is born! you've broke 

me Quite. But Don Qrizete, without mi 

an Words, doubled and redoubled tis -blows:fo 

thick, and laid about him fo-ourrageouflly ,, chat 

in. I than two Minutes he chad A all ithe 

: dtrings and Wires., angie the — _ | 
OR | - poi 
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ſpoil'd and demoliſh'd the whole Motion, King 


Marſilius was in a grievous Condition. The Ein; 
peror Charlemain's Head and Crown were cle 
in two. The whole Audience was in a ſad Conf 
ſternation. The Ape ſcamper'd off to the top off 
the Houſe. The Scholar was frighted our 0 pod C 
his Wits, the Page was very uneaſte, and Sand 
| himſelf was in a terrible Fright ; for, as he fw 
after the Hurricane was over, he had never ſl ; 


his Maſter in ſuch a Rage before! Fp! 
The general rout of the Puppets being overſene, 
Don Quixotes Fury began to abate, and witlf 
a more pacify's Countenance, turning to th 
Company, Now, ſaid he, cou'd I wiſh all thoſt 
incredulous Perſons here who flight Knight-Er * 
rantry, that they might receive Conviction d. 4. 
their Error, and behold undeniable Proofs of thing 
Benefit of that Function. For, how miferablef y 
had been.the Condition of poor Don Gayferes and tlea 
the fair Meliſandra by this time, had I. not -beeaf , 
here, and ſtood up. in their Defence !- F make oP" 
queſtion but thoſe Infidels wou'd have z2pprefF*-. 
hended 'em, and us'd em barbarouſly. Well Fre 
when all's done, long live Knight-Erranery, long 4 
let it live, I fay, above all things whatſoever it ny 
this World. Ay, ay, ſaid Maſter Peter in a dol& 15 
ful tone, let it live long for me, ſo I may dye zen 
for why ſhou'd I live fo unhappy, as to ſay with enn 
King Rodrigo, Iſterday I was Lord of Spain; ue 
Day Ive ne er a Foot of Land? *Tis not half heſ 
an hour, nay, ſcarce a moment, ſince I hal lit. 
Kings and Emperors at command. I had Horks |** 
in abundance, and Cheſts and Bags full of fine ky 
things; but now you ſee me a poor ſorry un- 
done Man; quite and clean broke and caſt 
down'; and in ſhort a meer Begger. — 
| we 


caf 
hrift 
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Forſt of all, T've loſt my Ape too; for I'm ſure 
n make my Teeth ſweat cer I catch him a- 
in; and all through the raſh Fury of this 
Suphty Knight here, who, they ſay , protects 
de Fatherleſs , redrefles Wrongs, and does o- 
Ser Charirable Deeds, but has fail'd in all theſe 
dod Offices to miſerable me, Heaven be prais'd 
St! Well may I call. him the Knight of the 
.Woeful Countenance,for he has put me and all 
felt belongs to me in a woeful Caſe. The Pup- 
. players Lamentations moving Sancho's Pity; 
ver Dome, quoth he, don't cry, Maſter Peter, thou 
vin eke ſt my Heart to hear thee take on ſo: Don't 
ek caſt down, Man, for my Maſter's a better 
aol Thriſtian, I'm ſure, than to let any poor Man 
Fame to loſs by him; when he comes to know 
ales done you wrong, he'll pay you for every far- 
(bing of Dammage, I warrant you. Truly, ſaid 
ibiehleſter Peter, if his Worſhip wou'd but make good 
anf leaſt ſome of the Dammage he has done me, III 
A no more, and he'] diſcharge a good Conſcience; 
go er he that wrongs his Neighbour, and does not 
re, ke Reſtitution, can never hope to be ſav d. that's 
ell kertain. I grant it, ſaid Don Quixote, but I am 
ong fr ſenſible how I have in the leaſt injur'd you, 
- in bod Maſter Peter. No, Sir! not injurd me, 
Je KY d Maſter Peter! Why theſe poor Relicks that 
e lie here on the cold ground cry out for Ven- 
ich keance againſt you. Was it not the invincible 
#4 Force of that powerful Arm of yours that has 
aaf Patter'd and diſmember'd em fo? Were not 
had Peſe Bodies, Sir, Blood of my Blood, and both 
ſus [life and Soul to me? Well, ſaid Don Quixote, 
ine ſow T am thoroughly convinc'd of a Truth, 
un- Plich I have had Reaſon to believe before, that 


thoſe 
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thoſe curſed Magicians that daily perſecute g 
do nothing but, delude me, firſt drawing me 
to dangerous Adventures by the Appearance 
them as really they are, and then preſently ft 
changing the Face of things as hey pleaſe. Rel 
ly and truly, Gentlemen, I vow and proteſt þ 
ore ye all that hear me, that all chat was a 
here ſeem'd to me to he really tranſicted j 
Jacto, as it appear d. To me Meliſanara appel 
to be Meliſanara, Don Gayferos was Don oh 
Marfflins Marſilius, and Charfemain was" 0 R 
Charlemain. Which being ſo, I could not c 
rain my Fury, and acted according to the NaN 
of my Funckton , which obliges me to rake ah 
injur'd Side. Now, tho what T have done prot 111 
to be quite contrary to my good Deſign, tt ne 
Fault ought not to he imputed te me, bit 
my perſecuting Foes; yet I own-my ſelf Tor 
for the Miſchance, and will condemn my elf 
pay the Coſts. : Ler Maſter Peter fee what * 
muſt have for the. Figures that are dammag d = 
I wilkpay it him now in good and lawful N 
ney over the Nail. Heaven bleſs your Worlhij 
cry'd Maſter Peter with a profound Cringe, 
cau'd expect no leſs from the wonderful Chrilly , 
anity of the Valorous Don Quixote de la Mens 
the ſure Relief and Bulwark of all miſeri 
Wanderers: Now let my Landlord and the ge 8. 
Sancho be Mediators ang Affi bete =* 
your Worſhip and my ſelf, and I'll Rand to 
Award. They agreed; and preſently Milly - 
Peter taking up Marſilius King of Sarageiſa, ll 80 
1 e The. Ground with his Head off; Ya it 


ZS SAS 


ſee, Gentlemen, ſaid he, tis impoſſible to fel 
this King to his former Dignity , and thereft 
with ſubmiſſion to your bettet Judgment | 
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© BY wine het for his Deſtru tion, md to 
deer mm 2 Succeſſor , * fever and 4 Reus 
FE wenty Pence is little enough o' Com & 4 half. 
cine. Proteed; ſrid Don Quixote. 
(Then for this that is cleſt in two, (ſuid Muſter 
7 Pty, taking up the Emperor Charle- - 
9%) IThink hes richly worth f one f 5 Refs 
md thirty 'pence hf Permmy. Not & a quir- 
TY richly neither, quorth 8mm. ter. 
194 Troy, faid the Inn-keeper , I think tis pretty 
IF reaſonable ; but we'll make it even Money; let 
4 tte poor Fellow have half a Crown. Come, ſaid 
Wy Dir Qui vote, Jet him have his full Price; we'll 
un or rand haggling for ſo favall a matter in aCaſe 
J lik-' this. So; mike baſte, Maſter Peter, for tis 
near Supper. time, and I have ſome ſtrong Pre- 
Gi ſumptions that I ſhall eat heartily. Now, faid 
8 Naſter Peter, for this Figure here, that's with- 
our Noſe, and blind of one Eye, being the 
4 fir Malifanura, III be reafontble | | 
"1 With you. Give me + fourteen t 2 Reals 
(rd Pence, 1 wou'd not take leſs from & 12 Ma- 
ny Brother. Nay, ſaid Dm Nui ravedis. 
kei te, the Devits in't, ff Nelifandre 
and den't by chis time with her Husband upon the 
Frontiers of Hunte it leaſt; for the Horſe that 
"ore. Crry'd em feem'd to me rather to fly then co 
Nel gap; nd now you tell me of a Melifandve 
dere Withour's Noſe forſoorh! when tis ten co 
one but fife's now in her Husband's Arms ina 
odd Bed in France. Come, come, Friend, find 
Nee 
1 Cat for a Hare, deal fairly. Do as you wou' 
de done bv, and difparch. "Maſter Petey finding 
hit tlie Kuigut began to Harp upon the ol 
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String, was atraid he wou'd fly off; and making Ibis 
28 if k- had. better confider'd of it: Cry y' mercy, ek 
Sir, ſaid he, I was miſtaken, this cou'd not be o. 
Aeli ſandra indeed, but one of the Damſels that [libe 
Walted on ber, and fo I think five pence will be hid 
fair enough for her. In this manner he went Jud 1 
on, ſetting his Price upon the dead and wounded, fett 
which the Arbitrators moderated to the Com ber 
tent of both Parties; and the whole ſumm ppt 
amounted to forty Reals and three quarters; qu! 
- which Sanche paid him down; and then Maſter Bout 
Feter demanded two Reals more for the Trou- 
ble of catching his Ape. Give it him, ſaid Diu | 
Quixote, and ſet the Monkey to catch the Ape; 
and now wou'd I give two hundred more to be 
aſſurd that Don Gayferos and the Lady Meliſandra 
were ſafely arriv'd in France among their Friends. 
No body can better tell than my Ape, ſaid Mi- 
ſter Peter; tho' the Devil himſelf will hardly 
catch him, if hunger, or his kindneſs for me 
don't bring us together again to Night. How- 
e ver, to morrow will be a new Day and when tis 
light, we'll ſee what's to be done. 
The whole diſturbance being appeaſed , to 
Supper they went lovingly together, and Dor 
Quixote treated the whole Company; for he was 
Liberality it ſelf. Before Day, the Man with 
the Lances and Halbards left the Inn, and ſome 
time after the Scholar and the Page came to take 
leave of the Knight; the firſt to return home, 
and the ſecond to continue his journey; towards 
whoſe charges, Don Quixote gave him twelve 
Reals. As for Maſter Peter, he knew too much | 
of the Knight's humour to defire to have any 
thing to do with him, and therefore having! 
pick'd up the Ruins of the Puppet-ſhew and gor 
| : = "It 
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lis Ape again, by break of Day he pack'd off to 
* — The Inn-keeper, who did not 
now D on Quixote, was as much ſurpriz'd at his 
liberality, as at his Madneſs. In fine, Sancho 
nid him very honeſtly by his Maſter's Order, 
nt lud mounting a little before eight a Clock, they 
ed, ſift the Inn, and proceeded on their Journey, 
n- there we will leave em, that we may have an 
am pportunity to relate ſome other matters ve 

5s; $quiſite for the better underſtanding of this fa- 
ter nous Hiſtory, | 


* 
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I herein is. diſcovered who Maſter Pete 
1 as alſo Don Quixote's i Sus en 
ceſs in the Bray ing Adventure, which li uy 
not end ſo happily as he deſired and a\if+ 


pect ed. Gin. 
= Bac 


Iwhi 

ID Hamet, the Author of this Celebrated Hilgacy 
ſtory, begins this Chapter with this Aſeof 
veration, 1 Swear as a true Catholick; which tit gin 
Tranſlator IIluſtrates and Explains in this mu G 
ner: That Hiſtorian's making uſe of a Chriſtiſ vas 
Oath, tho' he was a Mahometan Moor, oughttFmad 
be receiv'd in no other Senſe, than that, à for 
true Catholick, when he affirms any thing wii ud 
an Oath, does or ought to Swear Truth; (hoo! 
would he relate the Truth, as impartially as Jadyi 
Chriſtian would do, if he had taken ſuch ling 
Oath, in what he deſign'd to Write of Don uf fer 
. ore ; eſpecially as to the Account that is to to ſe 
given us of the Perſon who was known by de ( 
Name of Maſter Peter, and, the Fortune: telliq lis P 
Ape, whoſe Anſwers: 6ceaſion'd ſuch a Noifigh, 
and created ſuch an Amazement all over tefe] 
Country. He ſays then, that any one who Wyho 
read the foregoing part of this Hiſtory, canYJyh 
but remember one Gines de Paſſamonte, whom h. 


Don Quixote had Reſcued, with W Ake 
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© | Galley-Slaves in Sierra Morena; a piece of Ser- 
i] vice for which the Knight was not over-burden'd, 
ww | with Thanks, and which that ungrateful Pack 
ſof Rogues repaid with a Treatment alcogether, 
unworthy ſuch a Deliverance. This Gines de 
Poſſamonte, or, as Don Quixote ca Id him, Gine= 
e de Parapilla, was the very Man that ſtole 
I bancho's Aſs ; the manner of which Robbery and 
ete]the time when it was committed being not in- 
edfſerted in the firſt Part, has been the Reaſon that 
ſome People have laid that which was caus d 
Thy the Printer's Neglect, to the Inadvertency 
1 o& the Author. But tis beyond all queſtion, that 
Gines ſtole the Aſs, while Sancho. ſlept on his 
Back, making uſe of the ſame Trick and Artifice 
which Brunello practiſed when he carry'd off 
dHiSacripante's Horſe from under his Legs at the Siege 
Aſſeſ of Albraca. However, Sancho got Poſſeſſion as 
h tic gin, as has been told you before. 3 
Eines, it ſeems, being obnoxious to the Law, 


mal 
riſtig vas apprehenſive of the ſtr:& Search that was 
abt Amade 10 


ter him, in order to bring him 1 
1 por his repeated Villanies, which were fo great 
will ud numerous, that he himſelf had wrote a large 
h; H look of em; and therefore he thought it 
a adviſable to make the beſt of his way into the 
ch kingdom of Arragon, and having clapp'd a Plai- 
Wiſher over his Left Eye, reſolv'd in that Diſguiſe 
to Fto ſer up a Puppet-Shew, and ſtroll with it about 
y tte Country : for you muſt know he had not 
ella is Fellow at any thing that could be done by 
Noi gat of Hand. Now it happen'd that in his way, 
er Ute fell into the Company of ſome Chriſtian Slaves 

0 Hv came from Barbary, and ſtruck a Bargain 
cam wich 'em for this Ape, whom he taught to leap 
whim his Shoulder at a certain Sign, and to make as 
_o0Ate Whiſper d ſomething in bs Ear. Having 
2 Nanz- brought 
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beg his Ape to this, before he enter'd into 
any Town, heinform'd himſelf in the adjacent Parts 
as well as he could of what particular Accidents 
had happen'd to this or that Perſon, and havin 

very retentive Memory, the firſt thing he did 
was to give 'em a Sight of his Shew, that re- 
. preſented ſometimes one Story, and ſometimes 
another, which were generally well known, and 
taking among the Vulgar. The next thing 
he had to do, was to commend the wonderful 
qualities of his Ape, and tell the Company, Thar 
the Animal had the Gift of revealing things paſs'd 
and preſent, but that in things to come, he waz 
altogether uninſtruted. He ask'd 


* A#hout a two Reals for every Anſwer, tho 


Shilling. [ſometimes he lower'd his Price, ashe 

felt the Pulſe of his Cuſtomers. Some- 
times when he came to the Houſes of People of 
-whoſe Concerns he had fome Account, and who 
wou' d ask the Ape no Queſtions, becauſe they did 
not care to part with their Money; he would 
notwithſtanding be making Signs to his Ape, and 
tell em the Animal had acquainted him with this 
or that Story, according to the Information he 
had before; and by that means he got a great 
Credit among the Common People, and he drew 
A mighty Croud after him. At other times, tho 
he knew nothing of the Perſon, the ſubtilty of 
his Wir ſupply'd his want of Knowledge, and 
brought him off with Credit ; and no body being 
£ inquiſirive or preſſing, as to make him declare 
by what means his Ape attain'd to this Gift of 
Divination , he impos'd on every one's Under- 
— „ and got almoſt what Money he 

pleas ö oh 

* He was no ſooner come to the Inn, but he knew 
Den Quixote, Sancho, and rhe reſt of the Company; 
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but he had like to have paid dear for his Know- 
ledge: had the Knight's Sword fallen but a little 


lower, when he made Ning Marſilius's Head fly, 


and routed all his Mooriſb Horſe, as the Reader 


may have obſerv'd in rhe foregoing Chapter. And. 


os may ſuffiſe in Relation to Mr. Peter and his 
pe. | 


Now let us overtake our Champion of Ia Man- 
oha: After he had left the Inn, he reſolv'd ro take 
a Sight of the River Heber, and the Country 


about it, before he went to Saragoſſa ;. ſince 
he was not ſtraightned for time but might do 
that, and yet arrive ſoon enough to make one at 


the Juſts and Tournaments at that City. Two 
Days he Travell'd without meeting with any 
thing worth his Notice, or the Reader's, when on 


the third, as he was riding up a Hill, he heard 
a great noiſe of Drums, Trumpets, and Guns. 


At firſt he thought ſome Regiment of Soldiers 
was on its March that way, which made him 


ſpur up Rozinante to the brow of the Hill, that 
he might ſee em paſs by; and then he ſaw in 
2 Bottom above two Hundred. Men, as near as 
he cou'd gueſs, Arm'd with various Weapons, as- 


Lances, Croſs-bows, Partiſans; Halbards, Pikes, 


fome few Fire- locks, and a great many Targets. 
Thereupon he deſcended into the Vale, and 
made his Approaches towards the Battalion, fo 


near as to be able to diſtinguiſh their Banners, 
judge of their Colours, and obſerve their D: 


vices; more eſpecially one that was to be ſeen 


on a Standard of white Sattin, on which was le- 


3 to the Life, a Maſculine Aſs, much 


ike a Sardinian Aſs-Colt, holding up his Head, 


ſtretching our his Neck, and thruſting out his 


Tongue, in the very Poſture of an Aſs that is 
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Braying, with this Diſtich written in fair Chan 
. Qers- about it. PEAS . 9 


Twas ſome: hing mare than nothing which one Day 
Made ene and F other Bailiff Bray. . 


Don Quixote drew this Inference from the Mot. 
to, That thoſe were the Inhabitants of the Bray. 
ing Town, and he acquainted Sancho with what 
he had obſerv'd, giving him alſo to underſtand, 
that the Man who told 'em the Story of the two. 
Braying Aldermen, was apparently in the wrong; 
ſince according to the Verſes on the Stan- 
dard, they were two Bailiffs, and not two Al- 
dermen. It matters not one Ruſh what you 


call em, quoth Sache; for thoſe very Alder | 


men that Bray d, might in time come to be 
made Bailiffs of the Town ; and fo both thoſe 
Titles might have been given em well enough. 
But what 3s t to you or me. or the, Story, whe« 
ther the two Bray ers were Aldermen or Bailiffy, 
ſo they but Bray d as we were told? As if a Bai- 
liff were not as likely to Bray as. an Alder- 
man! 1 f 

In ſhort, both, Maſter and Man plainly 
underſtood, that the Men who were thus up in 
Arms, were thoſe that were jeer d for Braying, 
got together to Fight the People of anotlier Town, 
who indeed abuſed them more than was the part 
of good. Neighbours; thereupon Don: Quixote; 
advanced: towards them, to Sancho's great Grief, 
who had no manner of liking to ſuch kind of 
Adventures. The multitude ſoon. gor: about 
the Knight, taking him for ſome Champion, who 
was come to their Aſſiſtance. But Don Nuis- 
ote lifting up his Vizor, with a graceful De- 


portment, rode up to the, Standard, and 8 


— 
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ul the chief Maſters of Mif-rule got together: 
wout him, in order to take a Survey of his Per- 
fon, no leſs amaz d at this ſtrange Appearance 
than the reſt. Don Quixote ſeeing em lock 


ſo earneſtly on him, and no Man offer ſo much 


s a Word or Queſtion, took occaſion from their 
Silence to break his own ; and raiſing his Voice, 
Good Gentlemen, cry'd he, I beſeech you with all 
the Endearments imaginable, to give no Interrup-- 
tion to the Diſcourſe Iam: now delivering to you, 
mleſs you find ir diſtaſteful or tedious; which 
Jam unhappy enough to occaſion, at the leaſt 
hint you ſhall give me, I will put a Signature 
on my Lips, and a Padlock dx my Tongue. 
They all cry'd, that he might ſpeak; what he 


[pleas d, and they would hear him with all their 


Hearts, Having this Licence, Don Auinote pre 
teeded. Gentlemen, ſaid he, I am a Knight-Er- 
ant: Arms are my Exerciſe ; and my Profeſſ 
on is ro ſhew Favour to thoſe that are in Neceſi'-- 
ty of Favour; and to give Aſſiſtance to thoſe that 
ue in Diſtreſs. I have for ſome time been no 
Stranger to the Cauſe of your Uneaſineſs, which 
excites you to take Arms to be reveng'd on 
your Inſulting Neighbours ; and having often 


buſied my Intellectuals, in making Reflections 


on the Motives which have brought you to- 
gether, I have drawn this Inference from it, 
That, according to the Laws of Arms, you re- 
aly injure your ſelves, in thinking your ſelves 


affronted ; for no particular Perſon can give an 


Affront to a whole Town and Society of Men, 
except it be by accuſing 'em all of Hizh-Treafon 


in general, for want of knowing on which of 


them to fix ſome Treaſonable Action, of which 
be ſuppoſes ſome of them to be Guilty, We 


have. an Inſtance of this nature. in Don Diego 
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Ordonneꝝ de Lara, who fent a Challenge to att 
the Inhabitants of Zamora, not knowing that 
Vellido d Olfos had Aſſaſſinated the King his 
Maſter in that Town, without any Accompli. 
ces, and ſo accuſing and defying em all, the De 
fence and Revenge belong'd to em all in gene- 


ral. Though, it muſt be own'd, that Don Dien 


was ſomewhat unreaſonable in his Defiance, 
and ſtrain'd the Point too far: For, it was ve 
ry little to the Purpoſe to defy the Dead, the 
Waters, the Bread, thoſe that were yet Un- bom, 
with many other ludicrous matters mentioned 
in the Challenge. But it ſignifies not much; 
for when the Choler boiks over, the Tongue 
grows as unruly, and knows no Moderation, 
Taking it for granted then, that no particular 
Perſon can affront a whole Kingdom, Province, 
City, Common-wealth, or Body Politick; it is but 
juſt to conclude, That 'tis needleſs to revenge 
ſuch a pretended Affront; ſince ſuch an Abuſe 
is no ſuthcient Provocation, and indeed, poſs 
tively no Aﬀront. It would be a pretty piece of 
Wiidom, truly, ſhould thoſe out of the Town 
of Reloxa ſally out every Day on thoſe, who 
ſpend their III-natur'd Breaths miſ-calling em e- 
very while. Twould be a fine Buſinefs indeed, 
if the Inhabirants of thoſe ſeveral famous Town 
that are nick-nam'd by our Rabble, and calld 
the one Cheeſe mongers, the other Coſter- mon- 
gers, theſe Filh-mongers,. and thoſe Soap-boik 

ers, ſhould know no betrer than to think them» 
| ſelves Diſhonour'd, and. in Revenge, be always 
drawing out their Swords at- the leaſt Word for 
every idle, inſignificant Quarrel. No, no, Hee 
ven forbid. Men of Sagacity and Wiſdom, and 
weil-govern'd Common-wealths are never in- 
duc'd. to take up Arms, nor endanger in 
; : on 
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ſas and Eſtates, but on the four following Oc- 
ahons. In the firſt Place, to defend the Holy 
Catholick-Faith. Secondly, for the ſecurity of their 
Lives, which they are commanded to preſerve by 
the Laws. of God and. Nature. Thirdly, the Pre- 
ſervation of their good Name, the Reputation of 
their Family, and the Conſervation of their E- 
fates. Fourthly,. the Service due to their Prince 
in a Juſt War; and if we pleaſe, we may add a 
Fifth, which indeed may be referr'd to the ſe- 
eond, che Defence of our Country. To theſe 
five Capital Cauſes may be ſubjoyn'd ſeveral o- 
{ thers, which may perſwade Men to vindi ate 
themſelves, and have recourſe even to the way of 


Ams: But to take em up for meer Trifles , 


and ſuch occaſions as rather challenge our Mirth 
and Contemptuous Laughter, than Revenge, ſnews 
the Perſon who is guilty of ſuch Proceedings, . 


eto Labour. under a ſcarcity of Senſe. Beſides, . 


to ſeek after an unjuſt Revenge (and indeed no: 
Humane Revenge. can be Juſt) is directly a- 
ninſt the Holy Law, we Profeſs, which 
Commands. us to Forgive. our Enemies, and 
to do good to thoſe that Hate us. An Injunction, 
which, though it ſeems Difhcult in the Implicit 
Obedience we ſhou' Pay to it; yet is only ſuch to 
thoſe who. have leſs of Heaven than of the. 


© | World, and more of the Fleſh than of the Spi- 


tt, For, the. Redeemer of Mankind, whoſe-. 
Words never could. deceive, ſaid, That his Yoak 
vas Eaſie, and his Burden Light; and according to 
tat, he could. preſcribe nothing to our Practice 
rhich was impoſſible to be done. Therefore, 
Gentlemen, ſince Reaſon and Religion recom- 
mend Love and Peace to you, I hope you will 
tot render your ſelves Obnoxious to all Laws, 
Humane and Divine, by a breach of the pub- 
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lick Tranquillity The. Devil fetch me, quoti br 
Sancho to himſelf, if this Maſter of mine muſt J®* 
not have. been. bred a Parſon ;. if not,  udfdig.. he 
gers! he's as like one as one Egg's like another. is 
Don. Quixote paus'd a while, to take. Breath; 
and perceiving his Auditory ſtill willing to give 
him Attention, had proceeded in his Harrangue, 
had nõt Sancho s good Opinion of his Parts, made Mo 
him lay hold on this Opportunity to talk in his 
Turn. Gentlemen, quoth he, my Lord Don Nui. Net 
xote de la Mancha, once call'd the Knight of the 
Woeful Countenance, and now the. Knight of 
the. Lions, is a main Schelard, Latin's it huge-. 
ly, and talks his own Mother-Tongue as well. 9? 
as one of your Varſity-Doctors. V Vhatever: flv 
Diſcourſe. he takes in hand, he ſpeaks ye to the 
Purpoſe, and.like a Man of Metal; he has ye: 
all the Laws and Rules of that ſame thing you at 
call Duel and. Punctilio of Honour, at his Fin- Har 
gers-Ends; ſo that you have no more, to do but Mu 
to do een as he ſays, and if in taking his Coun- I! 
ſel you ever tread awry, let the Blame be laid 
on my Shoulders. And indeed, as you've, alrez- end 
dy been told, tis a very filly Fancy to be-a- 
mam'd to hear one Bray; for I remember when: Ie 
IWas a Boy, I could Bray as often as I liſted. 
and no body went about to hinder me.; and I ol 
could do it ſo rarely, and ſo to the Life, without cl 
Vanity be it ſpoken, that all the Aﬀes i' our 
Town would fall a Braying when they heard lim 
me Bray; yet for all this, I was an Honeſt Bo- 
| duy's Child, and came of a good Parentage, d'ye- * 
ſe ; tis true, indeed, that above four of the 1 
beſt Young Men in our Pariſh envy'd me for this Th 
reat Ability of mine; but-T'car'd not a-Ruſh W 
| for their Spight. Now, that you mayn't think F ry 
tell. you. a Flam, do but hear me, and then * 6 
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oth fr this rare Art is like Swimming, which, when. : 
"oft ee learn d, is never to be forgotten This ſaid, - 
un Jhe clapp'd. both the- Palms of his Hands to 
lis Noſe, and fell a Braying ſo obſtreperouſſy, that 
ch: li made the Neighbouring Valleys ring again. 


_ I @= +>. SS 4.2. 


i [ut while he was thus Braying, one of thoſe 
an lat ſtood next him, believing he did it to 
ade lock em, gave him ſuch a Wooden Salutation : 


his rith a Quarter-Staff, that down he brought him 
Ni Neck and Shoulders to the Ground. Don Quixote 
che teing what a rough Entertainment had been 
of eren to his Squire, mov d with his Lance in a 
oe. kreatning. Poſture towards the Man that had us ' d 
A door Sancho thus; but the Croud thruſt. them 
lelves in ſuch a manner between them, that the 
the. night found it impracticable to purſue the 
Revenge he delign'd. At the ſame time, finding 
that a Shower of Stones began to Rain about his 
- ars, and a great number of Croſs-bows and 
but Muskets were getting ready, for his Reception, , 
he turn'd Rozmngnte's Reins, and. Gallop'd from 
aid Jem as faſt as four Leggs would carry him, 
ending up his hearty Prayers to Heaven to de- 
lver him from this Danger, and, being under 
mevous Apprehenſions at every Step, that he 
hould be Shot through the Back, and have the. 
d Juller come out at his Breaſt, he ſtill went 
out | ftching his Breath, to try if it did any ways fail 
our bim. But the Country-Battallion were ſatisfy'd 
ard: 2 ſeeing him fly, and did not offer to ſnoot at 


As for Sancho, he was ſer upon his Aſs, be- 
| fore he had well recover'd his Senſes, which the : 
-his. Now had taken from him, and then they ſuffer'd : 

| tim to move off; not that the poor Fellow 
ha Strength enough to guide him; but Dap- 
e; | naturally follow) d Rexinante of his own. ac 
1 5 | cord. i 
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Dark, and their Enemies having not taken the 
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cord, not being able to be a Moment from 
him. The Don being at a good Diſtance from 
the Arm' d Multitude, fac'd about, and ſeeing 
Sancho Pacing after him without any trouble. 
ſome Attendants, ſtay'd for his coming up. As 
ſor the Rabble, they kept their Poſts till it grew 


Field to give em Battel, they March'd Home; 
ſo.overjoy'd to have ſhewn their Courage with 
out Danger, that had they been ſo well bred, 
as to have known the ancient Cuſtom. of the 


Greeks, they would have, erected à Trophy * | 


chat Place, 


EE Cana re es aa a: kd + tos Wi oc Win A 


1 


of the Renomn d Don Quixote. 2777 
m | 
m | 
w: ab 5; Le ae 
le- | 1 
As Es 
1 : e a | ; 5 . , 
"| Of ſome Things which Benengeli tells Y 
ec, that he that Reads them ſhall know, if 
the He Reads em with Attention. 
wy - | | 


Hen the Valiant flies, he muſt have diſ- 
cover'd ſome foul Play, and tis the part 
of Prudent Perſons to reſerve themſelves for more 
favourable Opportunities. This Truth is verified* 
in Don Quixote, who, rather than expoſe him-- 
ſelf to the Fury of an Incens'd and ill-deſign- 
ing Multitude, betook himſelf to Flight, with- 
out any Thoughts of Sancho, till he found him-- 
ſelf beyond the reach of thoſe Dangers in which 
he had left his Truſty Squire involv'd. Sancho. 
| came after him,. as we have told you before, 
laid a-crofs his Aſs, and having tecover'd his Sen- 
ſes, overtook him at laſt, and Jet himſelf drop 
from his Paek- ſaddle at Rozinante's Feet , all 
Batter'd and Bruis'd, and in a+ Sorrowful Con- 
dition. Don Quixote preſently Diſmounted to 
Search his Wounds, and finding no Bones bro- 
0 ken, but his Skin whole from Head to Foot. You 
F.] mutt Bray (cry'd he angrily )* you muſt bray, 
with a Pox , muſt you !*Tis a piece of excellent 
. Diſcretion to talk of Halters in the Houſe of a: 
Man whoſe Father was Hang'd: What Coun- 
_— could you expect to your Muſick, Block- 
lead, but- a. Thorough-Baſs of A 85 
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Thank Providence, Sirrah!* that as they gave 
you adry Benediction with a Quarter-Staff, they 
did not croſs you with-a Cutlaſs. I han't Breath 
to Anſwer you at preſent, quoth Sancho, but my 
Back and Shoulders ſpeak enough for me. Pray, 
let's make the beſt of our way from this Curſed 
Place, and whene'er I. Bray again, may I get. 
ſuch another Polt on the Kidneys. Vet I can't. 
help faying, that your Knights-Errant can betake 
themſelves to their Heels to ſave. one upon occa- 
ſion, and leave their Truſty Squires to be beaten 
like Stock-Fiſh, in the midſt of their Enemies. 
A Retreat is not to be accounted a. Flight, re- 
ply d Don Quixote; for know, Sancho, that Cou- 
rage that has not Wiſdom for its Guide, falls un- 
der the Name of Temerity ; and the raſh Man's. 
Succeſsful. Actions are rather owing to his good; 
Fortune than to his Bravery. I own I did Re- 
tire, but I deny that I Fled; and in ſuch a Re- 
treat I did. but Imitate many Valiant Men, who, 
not to hazard their Perſons indiſcreetly, reſerv'd. | 
themſelves for a more fortunate Hour. Hiſtories. 
are full of Examples of this nature, . which. I do: 
not care to relate at preſent, becauſe this would be. 
more tedious to me, than profitable to the. 
By this time Don Quixote had help'd Sancho tot | 


beſtride his. Aſs , and. being himſelf Mounted 
on Rox inante, they Pac'd. ſoftly. along, and got 
into a Grove of Poplar-Trees, about a quarter of a; 
League from the Place where they Mounted. Vet 
as ſoftly as they Rode, Sancho could not help heav- 
ing up deep Sighs. now and then, and. lamen- 
table Eroans. Dun Quixote ask'd him, why he. 
made ſuch a heavy Moan ? Sanche told him, that 
from his Rump to his Pole, he felt ſuck grievous 
Pains, that he was ready to Sink: Wchour- 
doubt, ſaid Don Quixote, the Intenſeneſs of oF: 

5 or- 
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Torment, is by reaſon the Staff with which 
thou wert ſtruck, was broad. and. long, and ſo. 
having fallen on thoſe. parts of thy Back, cauſ- 
ed a Contuſion there, and affects them all with 
Pain, and had it been of a greater Magnitude, thy 
Grievances had. been ſo much the greater. A Wiz- 
zard all over, quoth Sancho! You've made a fine 
Kettle-full of Fiſh of it, truly, and clear'd that in ve- 
ry Pithy Words, of which no body made any 
Doubt. Body of me! was the cauſe of my ailing 
ſo hard to be. gueſs d, that you muſt tell me that 
ſo much of me was ſore as was hit by the Wea- 
pon ? Shou'd my Ankle-Bone ache, and you 
ſcratch your Head till you had found out the 
Cauſe. of it, I would think that ſomething. . 
But for you to tell me that Place is ſore where 
IL was Bruis'd, every Fool could. do as much. 
Faith and 'Froth ! Sir Maſter of ours, I grow 
Wiſer and Wiſer every Day: I find you're like 
all the World, that lay to Heart no body's Harms 
but their own. I find where- abouts we are, and 
what I'm like to get by you; for e en as you left 

me now in the Lurch to be well belabour'd and 
Rib-roaſted, and r other Day to dance the Carp- 
Galliard in. the Blanket you wor of; ſo I muſt 
expect a hundred and a hundred more of theſe - 

| Bed Vails i' your Service; and as the Miſchief 
has now lighted on my Shoulders, next Bout 
I. look for it to fly at my Eyes. A Plague of my 
Jolter-head, I have been a Fool and a Sor all a-. 
long, and am never like to be Wifer while I 
live. Would it not be better for me to trudge 
home to my Wife and Children, and look after 
my Houſe. with that little. Wit that Heaven has 


ven me, without galloping. after: your Tail 
Figh and low, through confounded: croſs Roads 
and By-ways out of the. way, and wicked and 
* 5 crooked: 
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erooked Paths, hat the Ungodly themſelves can't 
find out! And then moſt commonly to have no- 


thing to moiſten one's Weaſand that's fitting 
for a Chriſtian to Drink, nothing but meer E. 


lement, and Dog's Porridge! And nothing to 
ſtuff one's Puddings that's worthy of a Catholick 


Stomach. Then after a Man has tir'd himſelf 
off his Legs, when he'd be glad of a good Bed, 
to have a Maſter cry, Here, are you fleepy:? 
Lie down Mr. Squire, your Bed's made: Take 
ſix Foot of good. hard. Ground, and meaſure 


your Corps there, and if that won't ſerve, take: 


as much more and welcome: You're at the 
Rack and Manger, ſpare not, I beſeech your 


Dogſhip; there's room enough. Old Nick roaſt 


and burn to a Cinder that unlucky Son of Miſ- 
chief that firſt ſer: People a Madding after this 


Whim of Errantry; or at leaſt, the firſt Ninny- 


hammer that had ſo little Fore-caſt as to turn 
Squire to ſuch: a parcel of Mad- men, as were 
your Knights-Errant in the days of Vore, I mean. 
Jam better: bred than to ſpeak ill of thoſe in 
our time; no, I honour em, ſince your Worſhip 
has taken up this bleſſed Calling ;. for you've a 
long Nofe ;- the. Devil himſelf could. not out- 
reach yon: You can fee farther into a.Milſtone. 
than he. I durſt lay a Wager, ſaid Don Quixote, 
that now thou art ſuffer d to Prate without In- 
terruptien, thou feel'ſt no manner of Pain in thy 
whole Body. Prithee talk on, my, Child, ſay 
any thing that comes uppermoſt to thy Mouth, 
or is Burdenſome to thy Brain; ſo it but alle- 
viates thy Pain, thy. Impertinencies. will rather 
pleaſe than offend me ;. and. if thou haſt ſuch a 
longing Deſire to be at home with thy Wife 
and Children, Heaven forbid I ſhould be againſt 
ut. Thou haſt Money of. mine in thy 2 
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and to ſnore in a Bed. 
| when I have had a good Meal's Meat, or a good 
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See how long tis ſince we Sallied out laſt from 
Home, and caſt up thy Wages by the Month, 
and Pay thy ſelf. An's like your Worſhip, quoth 
Sancho, when I ſerwud my Maſter Carraſco, Fa- 
to the Batchelor, your Worſhip's Acquaintance; 
1 had two Ducats a Month, beſides. my Victu- 
als: I don't know what you'll give me; tho” 
I'm fure there's more Trouble in being Squire 
to a Knight-Errant, than in being Servant to a 
Farmer; for truly we that go to Plough and 
Cart in a Farmer's Service, though. we moil and 


fweat ſo a-days as not to: have a dry Thread to our 


Backs, let the worſt come to the worſt, are 
fure of a Belly-fult av Night out of the Por, 
But I don't know 


Night's Reſt in all your whole Service, unleſs 
it were that ſhort time when. we. were at 
Don Diego's Houſe , and when I made a Feaſt 
on the ſavoury Skimming of Camacho's Caul- 
dron, and Ear, Drank, and Lay at Maſter Ba- 


's. All the reſt of my time I have had my Lodg- 


ing on the Cold Ground; and in the open Fields, 
ſubject to the Inclemency of the Sky, as you call 
It; living on tbe Rinds of Cheeſe, and Cruſts of 
mouldy Bread; drinking ſometimes Ditch-water, 


ſometimes Spring, as we chanc'd to light-upon't 


in our way. Wel, ſaid Don Quixote, I grant 
all this, Sancho; then how much more doſt thou 
expect from me; than thou had'ſt from thy Ma- 
ſter Carraſco? Why, truly, quoth Sancho, if your 
Worſhip will Pay me Twelve-pence a Month 
more than. Tom Carraſco gave me, I ſhall think 
it very fair, and tolerable Wages ;- but then. 
inſtead of the Iſland which you know you pro- 
mis'd me, I think you can't in Conſcience give 


me. leſs than fix and thirty Pence a Month more, 
which. 
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which will make in all Thirty Reals, neither 
more nor leſs. Very well, faid Den Quixote, 
let's ſee then, tis now twenty five Days ſince 
we ſet out from home, reckon what this comes 
to, according to the Wages thou haſt allow d thy 
ſelf, and be thy own Pay-maſter. Udfſdiggers} 


or as to the Governour of an Iſland's Place, 


which you promiſed to help me to, we ought to 


reckon from the time you made the Promiſe, to 


this very Day. Well, and pray how long is it, 


ask'd Don Quixote ? If I remember rightly, quoth 
Sancho, 'tis about ſome twenty. Years ago, two 
or three Days more or leſs. With that Don 
Quixote hitting himſelf a good clap on the Fore- 
head, fell a Laughing heartily. Why, cry'd he, 
we have hardly been out two Months from 
the very beginning. of our firſt Expedition, and 


in all the. time we were in Sierra Morena, and 


our whole Progreſs. And haſt thou the Impu- 
dence to affirm it's twenty Years ſince I promis d 
the Grant of the Iſland ?- I am now convinced, 
thou haſt a Mind to make all the Money 
which thou haſt of mine in thy keeping, go for 


the Payment of thy Wages. If this be thy 


meaning, well and good, een take it and much 


good may it do thee ; for, rather than be trou- 


| bled any longer with ſuch a Varlet, I vvould: 
contentedly ſee my ſelf vvithour: a Penny. But 
rell me, thou Perverter of the Lavvs of Chi- 
valry that relate to Squires; where did'ſt thou e- 
ver fee or read, that any Squire to a Knight-Errant 
ſtood Capitulating with his Maſter, as thou haſt 
done vvith me, for ſo much or ſo much a Month? 
Lanch, unconſcionable Wretch, thou Cut-Throat 


Scoundrel ; Lanch , thou baſe Spirit of Mam» 


mon, into the vaſt Ocean of their Hiſtories 7 
| OM - 


oth Sancho, we are quite out in our Account; 
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md if thou can'ſt ſhe w my a. Precedent of any 
Squire that ever dar'd to ſay, or but to think as 
nuch as thou haſt preſum'd to tell me, then will 
tgive thee leave to affix it on my Fore-head, 
ind hit me four Fillips on the Noſe. Away then, 
ack off with thy Aſs this Moment, and get thee 
ome; for thou fhalt never ſtay in my Service 

my longer. Oh how much Bread, how many 


IPromiſes have I not ill beſtow'd on thee ! Vile 


poveling Wretch, that haſt more of the Beaſt- 
an of the Man! When I was juſt going to 


ts thee to ſuch a Poſt, that in ſpight of thy 


Wife, thou had'ſt been call'd: my Lord, thou 
neak ſt away from me. Thou'rt leaving me, 
when I had fully reſolv'd, without any more 
Delay, to make thee Lord of the beſt Iſland in. 
the World. Sordid Clod | Well migheſt thou 
fy indeed, that Honey is not for the Chaps of 


an Aſs. Thou art indeed a very Aſs, an Afs 


dare fay, thou'lt never have Senſe enough while 
thou liv'ſt, to know thou, art a Brute. While 


E wilt live, and an Aſs thou wilt die; for F 


Dm Quixote thus upbraided and rail'd at Sancho, 
the poor Fellow all diſmay'd, and touch'd to the 
Quick, beheld him with a wiſtful Look; and the 
Tears ſtanding in his Eyes for Grief, Good ſweet 
fir, cry'd he, with a doleful and whining Voice, 
Iconfeſs I want nothing bur a Tail to be a per- 
k& Aſs; if your Worſhip will be pleas'd bur 
to put one to my Back-ſide, I ſhall-deem-it well 
ſet on, and be your moſt Faithful Aſs all the Days 
of my Life: But forgive me, I beſeech yau, 
ind take Pity on my Youth. Conſider I've but 
dull Head-piece of my own ; and if my 
Tongue runs at Random ſometimes, tis becauſe 


Im more Fool than Knave; Sir. VVho errs and 
nends, ta Heaven himſelf. commends. I ſhou'd: 
: wonder: 


284 The Life and Atchievements | 


wonder much, ſaid Don Quixote, if thou ſhould t 
not Interlard thy Diſcourſe with ſome prety . 
Proverb. Well, I'll give thee my Pardon for thy | 
once, provided thou correct thoſe ImperfeQtions | 
that offend me, and ſhew'ſt thy ſelf of a kh 

craving Temper. Take Heart then, and let the 
Hopes which thou may'ſt entertain of the Per. 'Th 
formance of my Promiſe, raiſe in thee a Noble | * 
Spirit. The Time will come, do not think it | 

impoſſible becauſe delay d. Sancho promiſed to do 
his beſt, though he could not not rely on hi F 


own Strength. 8 
Matters 1 thus amicably adjuſted 5 they . 
put into the Grove, where the Don laid himſe Thank 
at the Foot of an Elm, and his Squire art the Foot e 
of a Beach; for every one of thoſe Trees and dure 
ſuch others has always a Foot, tho never : | c kf 
Hand. Sancho had but an ill Night's Reſt of it, go 
for his Bruiſes made his Bones more than ordin:. n 
rily ſenſible of the Cold. As for Don Quzxore, he i 
entertain'd himſelf with his uſual Imagination ou 
However, they both ſlept, and by break of Day Cave 
continu'd their Journey towards the River He bm 
ber, where they met hat ſhall be. told in ive 
the next Chapter. | quit 
: titt] 
V 
mus 
or ! 
of a 
and 
and 
Bea 
the! 
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The Famous Adventure of the Inchanted 
| ” aa. „ 


6 


L Air and foftly, ſtep by „ Tp Tonguet 
T wagging faſter than their Horſes, Don Nuix- 
te and his Squire got in two day's time to the 
Banks of the River Heber, which yielded a very 
entertaining Proſpe& to the Knight. The ver- 
dure of irs Banks, and the abounding Plent 
of the Water, which clear like liquid Cryſtal, 
fow'd gently ons within the ſpacious Channel, 
wwak'd a thouſand Amorous Ghimera's in his 
roving Imagination, and more-eſpecially the 
thoughts of what he bad ſeen in Monteſines's 
Cave; for, tho' Maſter Peter's Ape had affur'd 
him that it was partly falſe, as well as partly 
true, he was rather inclin'd to believe it all true; 
quite contrary to Sancho, who thought it every 
tittle as falſe as Hell. | | 
While the Knight went on thus agreeably a- 


mus'd, he ſpy'd a little Boat without any Oars 


or Tackle, moor'd by the River-ſide to the ſtump 
of a Tree: Thereupon looking round about him, 
ind difcovering no body, he preſently alighted, 
ind order'd Sancho to do the like, and tie their 
Beaſts faſt to ſome of the Elms or Willows 
thereabours. Sancho ask d him what was the 
meaning of all this? Thou art to know, an- 
fuer d Don Quixote, that moſt certain this ou 
2 98 | les 
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lies here for no other reaſon but to invite me to 
Embark in it, for the Relief of ſome Knight 
or other Perſon of high Degree that is in greit 
Diſtreſs: For thus, according to the method of 
Inchanters, in the Books of Chivalry, when any 
Knight whom they protect happens to be in. 
volv'd in ſome very great Danger, from which 
none but ſome other Valorous Knight can ſe 
him free; then, though they be two or three 
thouſand Leagues at leaſt diſtant from each 6 


ther, up the Magician ſnatches the Auxiliary 
Cha:npion in a Cloud, or elſe provides him 4 
Boar, and in the cwinkliag of an Eye in eirhe 
Vehicle, through the Airy Fluid or the Liquid 
Plain, he wafts him to the place where his Aff 
ſtance is wanted. Juſt to the ſame intent does 
this very Bark lie here, cis as clear as the Day; 
and therefore, before it be two late, Jan. 
cho, tie up Rozinante and Dapple, Jet us com- 
mit our ſelves to the Guidance .of Providence; 
For Embark I will, though bare-foored Frier 
ſhould beg me to deſiſt Well, well, quoth 


Sancho, if I muſt, I muſt. Since you. will every 
Foot run haring into theſe——1 don't know: 
how to- call them, theſe confounded Vagarie 

I have no more to do but to make a Leg, a 

ſubmit my Neck to the Collar; for, as the Say- 
ing is, Do as thy Maſter bids thee, though it be to ſit 
down at his Table. But, for all that, fall Back fall 
Edge, I muſt and will diſcharge my Conſcience, 
and tell you plainly, that, as blind as Tam, i 
can ſee. with half an Eye, that this is no Inchant- 


ed Bark, but ſome Fiſherman's Boat ; for there 
are many in this River, whoſe Waters afford the 
beſt Shades in the World. This Caution did 
Sancho give. his Maſter while he was tying the 
Beaſts to the Tree, and going to leave them 2 
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the Protection of Inchanters, full ſore againft 
his Will. Den Quixote bid him not be concern'd 
at leaving them there, for the Sage who was 
to carry em through in a Journey of ſuch an 
Extent and Longitude, would be ſure to take 
care of the Animals. Nay, nay as for that mat- 
ter, quoth Sancho, don't underſtand your Longi- 
tude, I never heard ſuch a cramp-word in my 
Born-days. N ſaid Dan Quixote, is the 
ſame a8 length: I don'c wonder that thou do'ſt 


not underſtand che Word, for thou'rt not oblig'd 
to underſtand Latin. Vet you ſhall have. ſome 


forward  Goxcombs pretend to be knowing, 


when they are ignorant. Now the Beaſts are 


faſt, Sir, quoth Sancho, what's next to be done? 
Why now anſwer d Hon Quixse, let us recommend 
dur ſolves to Providence and weigh Anchor. 
or te ſpeak. plainly, Embark and cut the Cable. 


With that, leaping in, and Sancho following, he 


cut the Rope, and: ſo by degrees the Stream car- 
ry'd the Boat from the Shore. Now when San 
cho faw himſelf towards the middle of the Ri- 
ver, he began to quake for fear; but nothing 
griev'd his Heart ſo much as to hear Dapple Bra 
and to fee-, Rozinapte ſtruggle to get Iooſe. 95 
gaorh he, hark how. my poor Dapple Brays, tq 
bemoan our leaving of him; and ſee how poog 
Rozinante tugs hard to. break his Bridle; and i 
$en wild to throw himſelf after us. ek Ig 
alack.! my poor dear Friends, Peace be with you 
where. you are, and when this mad Freak, the 
cauſe of our doleful parting, is ended in, Re- 
penzance, may we be brought back to your ſweet 
Company again. This ſaid, he fell a blubbering, 
and. ſer up ſuch a howl, that Don Quixote had ne 
Patience with bim, but Jooking angrily-on bick. 
What doſt thou fear, cry'd he, thou great 
| | white 
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white-liver'd Calf? Whar doſt thou cry for? 
Who purſues thee ? Who hurts thee, thou da 
ſtardly Craven, thou Cowardly Mouſe, thou Soul 

of a Milk-ſop, thou Heart of Butter? Doſt want 
for any thing, baſe unſatisfy'd Wretch? What 
would'ſt thou ſay, wert thou to climb bare- foot 
the rugged Snowy Alps? Thou that fitteſt here 
in State like an Archduke, Plenty and Delight 
on each ſide of rhee, whilſt thou glideſt gently 


down the calm Current of this delighrful River, 


which will ſoon convey us into the Main Ocean? 
We have already flow'd down ſome ſeven or 
eight hundred Leagues. Had I bur an Aſtrolabe 
here to take the Latirude of the Pole, I could 
eaſily tell thee how far we have proceeded to an 
Inch: Tho' either I know bur little, or we have 
juſt paſs'd, or ſhall preſently paſs the Equino#ial 
Line, that divides and ſets the two oppoſite Poles 
at an equal diſtance. 5 | 
And when we come to this ſame Line you 


ok of, quoth Sancho, how far have we gone | 
The I 


n? A mighty way, anſwer'd Don Quixote, 
When we come under the Line I ſpoke of, we 
ſhall have meaſur'd the one half of the Terraque- 
ous Globe, which according to the Syſtem and 


Computation of Prolemy, who was the greateſt 'Þ 
Coſmographer in the World, contains three hun- 


dred and Gxty Degrees. Odsbodikins! quoth San- 
cþo, you've brought me now a notable Fellow to 


be your Voucher, Goodman Tome, with his Am. fu 


putation and Ciftern, and the reſt of your  gibbe- 
Tiſh ! Don Quixote ſmiſ'd at Sancho's Blunders, and 
going on, The Spaniards, ſaid he, and all thoſe 
that Embark at Cadiz for the Eaſt Indies, to know 
whether they have paſs'd the Equinoctial Line, 
according to an Obſervation that has been often 


experienc'd, need do no more than look vor 
cre 
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there be any Lice left alive among the Ship's 
crew; for if they have paſs'd it, not one is to 
de found in the Ship, though they would give 


Ibis weight in Gold for him. Look therefore, 


duncho, and if thou find'ſt any ſuch Vermin fill. 
creeping about thee, then we have not yet paſsd 
the Line; but if thou doſt not, then we have 
ſurely paſs'd it. The Devil a Word I believe of 
il this, quoth Sancho: However, III do as you 


lid me. But hark you me, Sir, now I think ont 


gain, where's the need of trying theſe Quicks? 
Don'r-I ſee with my two Eyes that we are not 


five Rods length. from the Shore? Look you 


there ſtands Rozinante and Dapple upon the very 


| ſhot where we left them; and now I look cloſe- 


into the matter, Iwill rake my Corporal Oath. 
that we move no faſter tkan a dnail can Gallop, or 
n Ant can Trot: No more words, ſaid Don Cuix- 
, but make the Experiment as I bid you, and 
kt the reſt alone. Thou doſt not know what 
elongs to Colures, Lines, Parallels, Zodiacks, 
lipticks, Poles, Solſtices, Equinoctials, Pla- 
Signs, Points, and Meaſures, of which the 
here is compoſed; for didſt thou know all 
teſe. things, or ſome of them at leaſt, thou 
ighteſt plainly perceive: what Parallels we have 
ut, what Sgns we have paſs'd, and what Con- 
ellations we have left, and are now leaving be- 
ind us. Therefore I would wiſh : thee once a- 
uin to ſearch thy ſelf; for I cannot believe bur 
at thou art as clear from Vermin as'a Sheet of 
Plite Paper. Thereupon Sancho advancing his 
Hund very gingerly towards the left ſide of bis- 
Peck, after he had grop'd a while, lified up his 
Fed ; and ſtaring in his Maſter's Face, Loox 
u Sir, quoth he, pulling out ſomething, ei- 
per your Rule is not worth this, or we are ma- 
| O oo ny 
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ny 4 fair League from: the! place you wot; wf 
How! anſwer d Den Quixote, haſt thou found! 
ſomething then, Sancho? Ay, marry have I, quand 
Sancho, and more things then ne too, and ſo ſay. 
ing; he ſhook and ſnapp'd his Fiagers, and then 
_Gdipp'ds his whole Hand into the River, dona 
whoſe Stream.the Boat drove gently along, with- 
out bewg mov'd by any ſecret: Influence: or hid, 
den Inchantment, but only by the help of 'the- 
Current, hitherto calm and ſmoo tg. 
By this time they deſcry'd two great Waten 
mills in _ — ö _ the 23 yew Du 
Lyrxote no ſooner ſpy d, but calling to his Squite, 
Look, look, my Sancho, cry'd he! ſee ſt — 
City or Caſtle there! This is the Place where 
ſome Knight lies in Diftreſs, or ſome Queen; or 
Princeſs is detain'd,. for whoſe Succour Lam con- 
vey'd hither. What a Devil do you mean with 
your City or Caſtle, cry'd Sancho? Body of me! 
Sir, don't you fee as plain as the Note in your: 
Face, they are nothing but Water-mills, wheie 
they grind. Corn in the aidſt of the River. Peact, 
Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote, they look lilee Waters! 
mills I grant you, but they are no fuch N 
How often, have I not cold thee: already, that 
theſe Magicians change and overturn every thing 
as they pleaſe; not that they can change their 
very Being, but they diſguiſe and alter the zy 
pearances of them; in which we have an Is 
ſtance in the unhappy Transformation of Duli- 
nes, the only Refuge of my Hope... 
The Boat being now got into the very ſtrengti 
of. the Stream, began to move leſs flow ly than it 
did before. The People in the Mills perceiving! 
the Boat: to come a-drift full upon the Mill- 
wheels, came running out with their long Poles; 
to Hop it; and as their Faces and Cloaths _ 


* 5 20 


——- 
* 


2 
It 
ng * 
or 
ap- 
la- 


— 


Aas 


15 il | 19585 | WE 


And 
ITE 


— — ——— 


Wl IN 
| 9 ES 10 | 


117187 


i |WIN 


MY I 
1 W i a 
E 


WJ 


1 
— Ts 1 


— _ 


—ů—— 
— —— — — 
ä—iꝑ—ͤ—— ——— ́ͤ3uſ—— 


HL, 
: ; Mt 
rn eee 
22 Ws ly j 10 


ö Ae 
1 pla N 


4 r 
775 77777 
L948 4-0 WL ON 
119%. 
' 
J 


ti 


0 
W 
\ 
\ 


Od 
ol wn mY 0 1 - 


zo „„ 

Mun 
5 " 771 
* : : N [4 i 
| Wy IIS 
vY 8 - 
. \ \ my 2 
iv : 
C4 U b \ 2 
\\ 
i 4 Y * 


6 
1 0 
i 


! 


11A 


/ 


7 


7 


\ 222827 
1. 224 
' 1 22 
2283187 30 
, 244228825 i 
8 Mart 
19 9 „„ 
20 88 . 
« ' CEETET. — 
K 
7 F - 
. * 
1. [4 ”, 
* . 
* A 
Pg — 
7 — 
, WH == 
N r 
1 * * 
N 2 
I 
8 
Go 
Ul * 
WY | 
N 


— 
Fa 
— 


—=@=; 
2 e 
5 f , 

' [ 
— „ N 


* * > 
* — 
2 — = 
as 
W % — ©, 
8 
\ 
* 


\ IB 


Ie * " 2 * " 6 
, . 
2 « n n F 
* 1 = —» = = 
bl T = = 


| | of #he Renonr'd Don Quixote, 291 


Powler' all over withMezl-duft;they made a ve- 
ry odd Appearance.Soc.ho'!chere,ery'd they, as loud 
as they could bwl, is the Devil in the Fellows? 
Are ye mad in the Boat there? Hold! you'll be 
Drown'd or Ground to pieces by the Mill- wheels. 
Don Quixote having caſt his Eyes on the Millers, 
Did I not tell thee, Sancho, ſaid he, that we ſhould 
arrive where I muſt exert the ſtrength of my 
Arm* Look what Hang-dogs, what horrid 
Wretches come forth ro make Head againſt me-!“ 
How many Hobgoblins oppoſe my Paſſage! Do 
but ſee what deform'd Phyſiognomies they have, 
Meer Bug-bears! But I ſhall make ye know, 
Scoundrels, how inſignificant all your Efforts * 
| muſt prove. Then ſtanding up in the Boat, he 
began to threaten the Millers in a haughty Tone. 
Ye paltry. Slaves, cry'd he, baſe and ill-advis'd' 
Scum of the World, releaſe inſtantly the Captive 
Perſon who is injurioufly detain'd and Oppreſs'd - 
within your Caſtle or Priſon, be he of high or 
low Degree; for I am Don Lui xote de la Mancha, 
otherwiſe call'd the Knight of the Lions; for 
whom the happy Atchievement of this Ad venture 
is reſerved, by the Decree of the High Court of 
Heaven. This ſaid, he unſheath'd his Sword, and 
began to Fence with the Air, as if he had been 
already engaging the Millers, who hearing, but 
not underſtanding his mad Words, ſtood ready 
with their Poles to ſtop the Boat, which was now 
near the Mill-dam, and falling into the rapid 
Stream and narrow Channel of the Wheels. ä 
In the mean time, Sancho was devoutly fallen on 
his Knees, praying Heaven for a happy deli- 
vefance out of this mighty plunge, but this one 
time. And indeed his Prayers met with pretty 
good ſucceſs ; for the Millers fo beſtirr'd them- 
ſelyes with their Poles that they ſtopp'd the Boar, 
* but 
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but not ſo cleverly but they over-turn'd'it, tip- 


ing Den Quixote and Sancho over into the River. 
”T'was well for the Knight chat he could ſwim- 
like a Duck; and yet the weight of his Armour 


*% 
1 


ſunk him twice to the Bottom, and had ir not 
been for the Millers, who jump'd into the Wa- 


ter, and made a ſhift to pull out both the Maſter 
and the Man, in a manner Craning them up, 


there had been an end of them both. 
When they were both hal'd a- ſnore, more o- 


-yer-drench'd than thirſty, Sancho betook himſelf 
to his Knees again, and with up-lifted Hands 
and Eyes made a long and hearty Prayer, that 


Heaven might keep him from this time forwards 
clear of his Maſter's Raſh Adventures. 


And new came the Fiſher-men who own'd the 


Boar, and finding it broken to pieces, they fell 
upon Sancho, and began to ftrip him, demanding 
Satisfaction bath of him and his Maſter for the 
loſs of their Bark. The Knight with a great 
deal of Gravity and Unconcern, as if he had 
done no manner of Harm, told both the Millers 
and the Fiſher-men, that he was ready to pay 
For the Boat, provided they would fairly ſurren- 
der the Perſons that were detain'd unjuſtly in 


their Caſtle. What Perſons, or what Caſtle, you 


mad Oaf, ſaid one of the Millers? Marry guep, 
would you carry away the Folk that come ro 
grind their Corn at our Mills? So, ſaid Don 
Quixote, a Man had as good Preach to a Stone- 


wall as to expect to perſwade with Entreaties 


ſuchDregs of Humane-kind to do a Good and Ge- 
nerous Adion. Two Sage Inchanters certainly 


claſh in this Adventure; and the one thwarts 
the other: One provided me à Bark, t'other o- 


werwhelm'd me in it. Heaven ſend us better 
Times! There is nothing but Plotting and Coun- 
| | | terplotting, 
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ter-plotting, Undermining. and Counter-mining; 
im this World. Well: I can do no more. Then 
raifing his Voice, and caſting a fix'd Eye on the 
Millers, Well! my dear Friends, cry'd he, who- 
ever you are that are immur'd in this Priſon, Par- 
don me, I beſeech ye; for ſo my ill Fate and 


yours Ordain, thac I cannot free you from Op-- 
prefſion : The Adventure is reſerv'd for ſome - 
ther Knight. This ſaid, he came to an Agree-- 


ment with the Fiſher-men, and order'd Sancho to 
pay them. fifty Reals for the Boar. Sancho. pull'd 
out the Money with a very ill will, and parted 
with it with a. worſe, muttering between his 


Teeth, that two Voyages like that would fink: 


their whole Stock. He 

The Fiſher-men and the Millers could not for- 
bear admiring at two ſuch Figures of Humane 
Off. ſpring, that neither ſpoke nor acted like tlie 


reſt of Mankind; for they could not ſo much as: 


gueſs what Don Quixote meant by all his Extrava- 


- gant Speeches; ſo taking them for Mad- men, 
they left 'em, and went, the Millers to their 


Mills, and the Fiſhermen to their Hutts. Don 


Quixote and Sancho return'd to their Beaſts like a. 


couple of as Senſeleſs Animals; and thus ended: 
the Adventure of the Inchanted Bark. 7 
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nz lappen d to Don Quixote with the 


Fair Huntreſs. 


92 


x Ih wet Bodies and Melancholick Minds, 
- YY the Knight and Squire went back to 
og inante and, Dapple ; though Sancho was the 
more caſt down and out of Sorts of the two; 
for it griev'd him to the very Soul to fee the 
Maney dwindle; being as Cheary of that as of 


his Hearr's-Blood, 5 the Apples of his Eyes. 


To be ſhort, to Horſe they went without ſpeak- 
og one Word to ezch other, and left the Emove 
River: Dex Quixote Bury'd in, his Amorous 
Thoughts, and Sancho in thoſe of his Preferment, 
which he thought far enough off yer. For, as. 
much a Fool as he was, he plainly perceiv'd thut 
all or moſt of his Maſter's Actions were idle and 
ſilly : Therefore he but waited an opportunity 
to give him the Slip, and go home without com- 
ing to any farther Reckoning, or taking a formal 


Leave. But Fortune provided for him much bet- 


ter than he expected. - 

It happen'd that the next day about Sun-ſet as 
they were coming out of a Wood, Don Quixote 
caſt his Eyes round a Verdant Meadow, and at 
the farther end of it deſcry'd a Company, whom 
upon a nearer view he judg'd to be Perſons of 
Quality” that were abroad Sporting with their 


Hawks;approaching nearer yet, he obſerv'd among 


'*M 
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em a vety fine Lady upon a white pacing Mare, 
in green Trappings,and a Saddle of Cloath of Sil- 
yer. The Lady her ſelf was drefs'd in Green ſo Rich 
nd ſo Gay,that nothing could be finer. She rode 
with a Goſs-hawk on her left Fiſt, by which 
Den Qui vote judg'd her to be of Quality, and 
Miſtreſs of the Train that attended; as indeed 
ſhe was. Thereupon calling to his Squire, Son 
Sancho, cry'd he, Run aad tell that Lady on the 
Palfrey with the Goſs-hawk on her Fiſt, that I 
the Knight of the Lions humbly ſalute her High- 
neſs, and that if ſhe pleaſes to give me Leave, 
| ſhould be proud to receive her Commands, 
md have the honour of waiting on her, and 
kiſing her fair Hands. Bur take ſpecial care, 
vancho, how thou delivereſt thy Meſſige, and be 
ſure don't Lard my Compliment with any of 
your old Saws. Why this to me, quoth Sancho? 
Marry you need not talk of Larding, as if I 
had never wenr Ambaſſidor before to a High 
and Mighty Dame. I don't know that ever thou 
did'ſt, reply'd Don Quixote, at leaſt on my Ac- 
count, unleſs it were when I ſent. thee to Dul- 
tinea, It may be ſo, quoth Sancho: But a good 
Pay-maſter needs no Surety ; and where there's 
plenty, the Gueſts can't be empty. That is to 
ſay, I need none of your telling nor tutoring 
bout that matter; for, as ſilly as I look, I know 
| fomerhing of every thing. Well, well, I be- 
lieve it, faid Don Quite. Go then in a good 

Hour, and Heaven Tnſpire and Guide thee. 
Sancho put on, forcing Dapple from his old 
Pace to a (Gallop ; and approaching the fair Hun- 
treſs, he alighted, and falling on his Knees ; 
Fair Lady quoth he, that Knight vonder, call'd 
the Knighr of the Lions, is my Maſter, an't like 
your Honour; I am his Squire, $axcbe Paſs by 
200 4 Naine. 
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Name: This fame Knight of the Lions, wh 
hue: t'other day was call'd the Knight ef the 
Woetu} Countenance, has ſent me to tell you, 
bat ſo pleaſe your Worſhip's Grace to give hin 
leave with your good liking to do as he has4 
mind, which, as he fays, and as I believe, is on. 
Iy to Serve your Saffron high-flown Beauty; and 
de your ternal Vaſſal. I ſay again, if ſo be your 
Highneſſeſs's Worſhip will give him Leave and 
Perdition, you may chance to do a Buſineſs that 
will be for your 9wn good, and ke will take it 
fora hugeous kindneſs at your Hands. Indeed, 
honeſt Squire, ſaid: the Lady, you have acquit 


ted your ſelf of your Charge with all the grace - 


ful Circumſtances which ſuch an Embaſly re 
quires: Riſe, pray riſe, for 'tis by no means fi 
the Squire to ſo great a Knight, as the Knight 
of the Woeful Countenance, to whoſe Name 


and. Merits we are no Strangers, ſhould remain 


on his Knees. Riſe then, and deſire your Maſter 
by all means to honour us with his Company, 
that my Lord Duke and I may pay, him our Re 
ſprcts at a Houſe we have hard by. 

Sancho got up, no leſs amaz'd at the Lady's Beau 
ty, than at her Affability, but much morebecauſe 
ſhe told him they were no Strangers to his Maſtet 
the Knight of the Wo ful Countenance. Not 
did he wonder why ſhe did not call him by hs 
Title of Knight of the Lions; confidering, he 
had but lately aſſum'd it. 

Pray (ſaid the Dutcheſs, whoſe particular Th 
tle we don't yetknovv)is not this Maſter of yours 
the Perſon, waoſe Hiſtory came out in Print, by 
the Name of the Rexz2wned Don Quixote at 
Mancha, the Miſtreſs of whoſe AﬀeCQtions is a cer- 
tain Lady calll'd Dulcinea del Toboſo? The ver) 
\ fame,an't pleaſe your Worſhip, ſaid N - 
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Squire of his that is, or ſhould be in the the Book, 
Sancho Panſa by Name, is my own ſelf, if I was 
not chang'd'in my Cradle. I. am mighty glad to 
hear all this, ſaid the Dutcheſs. Go then, Friend 


Panſa, and tell your Maſter, That IT congratulate 


him upon his arrival in our Territories, to which 
he is welcome, and aſſure him from me, that 


this is the moſt agreeable. News I could poſſibly 
have h:ard. 5 . 

Sancho, over-joy'd with this. gracious Anſwer, 
return'd to his Maſter, to whom he repeated all: 


that the great Lady had ſaid to him, praiſing to 
the Skies, in his Clownifh Phraſe her great Beau-- 
ty, and Courteous Nature. fi. cr | 


Don Quixote pleas d with this good beginning. 
Rated himſelf handfomely in his Saddle, fix d his 
Toes in his Stirrups, fet the Bever of his Hel- 
met as he thought beſt became his Face, rous'd: 


upkRoꝛinante s Mettle, and with a graceful aſſurance 


mov'd forwards to kiſs the Dutcheſſes Hand. As. 
ſoon as Sancho went from her, ſhe ſent for the 


Duke her Husband, and gave him an account of 


Don. Quixote's Embaſſy. Thereupon they both 


attended his coming with a pleafant Impatience ; 


for, having read the firſt Part of his Hiſtory, they 
were no leſ$ deſirous to be acquainted with his: 
Perſon ;. and refolv'd, as long as he ſtay'd with 
chem, to give him his own Way and Humour 


him in all things, treating him ſtill with all the 
Forms Eſſential to the Entertainment of a Knight 
Errant; which they were the better able to do, 

having been much converfant with Books of 


that kind. 


And now Don Quixote drew nigh with his vi- 
zor up; and Sancho ſeeing him offer ro alight, 
made all the haſte he could to be ready to hold 
lis Stirrup: But, as III-Iuck would have it, as 
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be wasthrowing his Leg over. his, Pack-Saddle 
do get off, he entangled his Leg fo ſtrangely in 
the Rope, that ſerv'd him inſtead of a Stirrup, 
that not being able to get his Foot our, he hung 
by the Heel with his Noſe to the Ground. On 
the other Side, Don Quixote, who was us'd to 
have his Stirrup held when he diſmounted, 
thinking Sancho had hold of it already, lifted up 
his righcLeg over the Saddle to alight ; but as ir 
with himſelf Head and Crupper together to the 
Ground, confounded with Shame, and mutter- 


ing between his Teeth many a hearty Curſe a-. 


gainft Sancho, who was all the while in almoſt as. 
bad » Caſe as. be, with his Foot in the Stocks, 
The Duke. ſeeing em in. that Condition, order'd 
fore of his People to help em; and they rais'd 
Hon Quixote, who was in no very good Caſe with. 
his Fall; however, limping as well as he could, 
he went to pay: his Duty. to the Lady, and would 
have fall'n on his Knees at her Horſe's Feet: But 
the Duke alighting, would by no, means permit 
x, and embraging Don Quixote; I am forry, ſaid 
he, Sir Knight. of the Woeful Countenance, that Tuch, 
a Miſchance ſhould happen to you at your firſt 
comng on my Ground; but the Negligence of 
1 5 is. often the cauſe of worſe Accidents. 
loſt: generops. Prince, ſaid Don Quixote, I can; 
think. nothing bad that could befall-me here, 
knce. I: have had the happineſs; of: ſeeing your 
Grace For though I had fallen low as the very, 
Center, the Glory of this Interview would raiſe 
me up again. My Squire indeed, a: Vengeance 
ſeize him for't, is much more apt to give his. 
Saucy. Idle Tongue a Lopſe, than to gird a Sad- 
die well; but Proftrate or Rrect. on Horſe-back or 
an Faot, in any Paſture I ſtall always be 15 I 
ace. &. 


appen'd to be ill-girt, down he brought it 
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| Crace's Command, and no leſs at her Grace's, 
your worthy Conſort's Service. Worthy did I 
liy, yes, ſhe is worthy to be call'd the Queen of 


kauty and Soveraign Lady of all Courteſy. 
bardon me there, ſaid the Dutcheſs, Noble Don 
ux e de la Mancha; where the Peerleſs Dulcimea 


b remembred, the Praiſe of afl other Beauties 


ought to be forgot. 2 c 

Sancho was now got clear of the Noofe, and 
food near the Dutcheſs, and hearing her talk 
thus; an't pleaſe your Worſhip's Highneſs, quoth 
te, before his Maſter could anfwer, It can't be 


lieny'd, nay, I dare vouch it in any Ground in 


ain, that my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo is woun- 


iy Handfome-and Snout-frir: But where we leaf 
Ihink, t here farts the Hare. I've heard your great 
Iicholards ſay, That the you call Dame Nature, is: 
like a Potter, and he that makes one handſome 


Pipkin may make two or three hundred. And 


Ip, d'ye ſee, you may underſtand by this, that 


ny Lady here does nor a jott come ſhore of my 
Lady Dulcmea del Toboſo. Den Nuteore upon this 
ddrefling himſelf to the Dutcheſs, Your Grace 
nuſt know, ſaid he, that no Knight-Errant ever 


Ihad ſuch an eternal Babbler, ſuch a bundle of 
IConceir for a Squire as I have ; and if I have the 
honour to continue for ſome time in your Ser- 


ice, your Grace will find it true. Tam glad, 


Inſwer'd the Dutcheſs, that honeſt Sancho has his 


lonceits, its a ſhrew'd: ſign he is wiſe; for merry 


Ifonceits, you know, Sir, are not the Off-ſprings 


of a dull Brain, and therefore if Sancho be jovial 


Jind jocoſe, I'll warrant him alſo a Man of Senſe. 


And a Prater, Madame, added Don Quixote. So 


nuch the bettter, ſaid the Duke; for a Man that 
Jalks well, can. never talk too much. But hot to 
ble our time here, Come on, Sir Knight of the. 


Wo 
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Woeful Countenance.— knight of the Lions; 
your Highneſs ſhould ſay, quoth Sancho: The 
Woeful Countenance is out of date; and ſo pray 
let the Lions come in play. Well then, ſaid the 
Duke, I entreat the Knight of the Lions to 
vouchſafe us his Preſence at a:Caſtle which I have 
hard by, where he ſhall find. ſuch Entertainment 
as is juſtly due to ſo eminent-a Perſonage, ſuch 
Honours as the Dutcheſs and my ſelf are wont 
to pay to all Knights-Errant that travel this Way. 

Sancho having by this got Rozinante ready, and 
girded the Saddle tight, Don Quixote Mounted 
his Steed, and. the Duke a ſtately Horſe of his 
own;.. and the Dutcheſs riding between em 
| both, they. mov'd-towardsthe Caſtle: She defir'd 
that Saucho might always attend near her, for {he 
was, extremely taken with his notable Sayings; 
Sancho was not hard to be entreated, but crowd- 
ed in between em, and made a fourth in their 
Converſetion. The Duke and the Dutcheſs were 
very well ſatisfied, eſteeming themſelves very for 
tunate in having an Opportunity to entertain at 
their Caſtle ſuch a Knight-Errant. and ſuch an 
erring. Squire... 
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Which Treats of many Extraordinary 
Mat cy. | 


er was overjoy'd to find himſelf ſo much 
in the Dutcheſs's Favour, flattering. himſelf, 
that he ſhou'd. fare no worſe at her Caſtle than 
he had done at Don Diego's and Baſii's Houſes ;. 
for he was ever a Cordial Friend to à plentiful 
way of living, and therefore never fail'd to take. 
Opportunity by the. Fore- ton, where-ever he 
met her. Now the Hiſtory tells us, that before 
they got to the Caſtle, the Duke rode away. from 
them, to inſtruct his Servants how to behave. 
themſelves toward. Don Quixote; ſo that no 
ſooner did. the Knight come near the Gates, but 
he was met by two of the Duke's: Lacquies or 
Grooms in long Veſts like Nighrt-Gowns of fine; 
Sattin. Theſe ſuddenly took him in their Arms, 
and lifting him from his Horſe. wirtout any fur- 
ther Ceremony, Go, great and mighty Sir, ſaid: 
they, and help my Lady Dutcheſs down. There- 
upon Don Quixote went and offer d to do it; and. 
many Compliments ,. and. much Ceremony paſs'd. 
on both ſides ;, but in Concluſion, the Dutcheſs's 
earneſtneſs prevail'd ; for ſhe. wou'd : not alight 
from her Palfry but in the Arms of her Husband, 1 
& cuſing her ſelf from incommod ing ſo great a. 164 
Knight with ſo inſignificant a Burden. With i 
that the. Duke. took her down. And now, be | 


| 
\ 
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ing enter'd into a large Court-yard , there came 
two Beautiful Damſels who threw a long Mantle 
of fine Scarlet over Don Quixote's Shoulders. In 
an inſtant all the Galleries about the Court-yard 
were crouded with Men and Women, the Do- 
meſticks of the Duke, who cry'd out, Welcome, 
Welcome, the Flower and Cream of Knight-Er- 
rantry. ! Then moſt, if not all of 'em, ſprinkled 
whole Bottles of {weet Water upon Don Quixote, 
the Duke and the Dutcheſs. This uſage agree- 


ably ſurpriz'd the Don, and this was indeed the 


firſt Day that he knew and firmly believ'd him- 
felf ro be a Real Knight-Errant, and that 
his Knighthood was more than Fancy ; finding 
himſelf Treated. juſt as he had read. the Bro- 
thers of the Order were entertain'd in former 
Arges. | | 

— — was fo tranſported, that he even for- 
ſook his beloved Dapple, to keep cloſe to the 


Dutcheſs, and enter'd the Caſtle with the Com- 


pany. But his Conſcience flying in his Face for 
leaving that dear Companion of his alone, he 
went to a reverend old Duena who. was one of 
the Dutcheſs's Retinue, and Whiſpering her in. 
the Ear, Mrs. Gonſales, or Mrs Pray for- 
ſooth may I crave your Name? Donna Rodriguez de 
Grijalva is my Name, faid the old Waiting-Wo- 
man. What is your Buſineſs with me, Fellow? 
Pray now, Miſtreſs, quoth Saneho, do ſo much 
as go out at the Caſtle-Gate, where you'll find a 
Dapple Aſs of mine; ſee him put into the Stable, 
or elſe put him in your ſelf; for, poor thing, 


"tis main fearful and timerſome, and. can't abide 


to be alone in a ſtrange Place. If the Maſter, ſaid 
ſhe pettiſhly, has no more Manners. than the 


Man, we ſhall have a fine time on't. Get you 


gane, you ſaucy Jack, the Devil TT 
| | um. 
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im that brought you hither, to affroat me. Go 


Ikek ſomewhere elſe forLadies to look to yourAls, 


Lollpoop ! I'd have you to know, Goodman 
Doodle, that Gentlewomen like me are not us'd 
wo ſuch filthy Drudgeries. Don't take Pepper i 


frumpiſh , Miſtreſs. As good as. you have 


knows all the Hiftories in the World) that when 
fir Lancelot, came out of Britain, Damſels look'd 


| {ifter him, and Waiting-Women after his Horſe. 


Now by my Troth f whether you believe it or 
no, I wou'd. not ſwop my Als for Lancelot's Horſe, 


Fl tell you that. I think the Fool rides the Fel- 


bw, quoth the Waiting-Woman : Hark you, 
N. if you be a Buffoon, keep your ſtuff for 
thoſe Chapmen that will bid you fairer. I wou'd 
not give a Fig for all the Jeſts in your Budget. 
Well enough yet, quoth Sancho, and a Fig for 
you too, an' you go to that: Adad ! fhouw'd I 
take thee for a Fig, I might be fore of a ripe 
one, your Fig's rotten Ripe, forſooth; ſay no 
more ; if Sixry's the Game, you're a Peep our. 
You Raſcally Son of a Whore, cry'd the Wait- 
ing-Woman in a. pelting Chafe, whether I am 
Old or no, Heaven beit knows, I ſhan't ſtand to 
ive an Account to ſich a Raggamuffin as thou, 
thou poiſon'd Face-Ratt, thou Garlick-eating 
Kinkard. She ſpoke this ſo loud, that the Dur- 
cheſs overheard her, and ſeeing the Woman ſo 
ker'd and as red as Fire, ask'd what was the 
matter? Why, Madame, ſaid the Waiting-Wo- 
man, here's a Fellow wou'd ha' me put his Aſs 
in the Stable, telling me an idle Story of Ladies 
that-lJook'd after one Lancelot, and Waiting-Wo- 
nen after his Horſe ;. and becaute I won't — his 

ſtler 
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pour Noſe at it, reply'd Sancho, you. need not be 
don't.” 1 have heard my Maſter ſay (and he- 
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Oſtler the Rake-ſhame very civilly. calls me Oli. 
_ Old, ſaid the Dutcheſs, that's an Affront no W 

man can well bear. Vou are miſtaken, honeſt 
Sancho, Rodriguex is very Young, and the long 
Vail ſhe wears is more for Authority and Fx 
ſhion-ſake than upon account of her Years. May 


there be ne'er a-good one in all thoſe I've to: live] 


quoth Sancho, it I meant her any Harm, only 
I've ſuch- a: natural Love for my Aſs, an't like 
your Worſhrp, that I thought I cou'd not recom- 


mend the Poor Titt to a more Charitable Body 


than this ſame Madame Rodriguez. Sancho, ſaid 
Don Quixote, with a ſower. Look, Do's this talk be- 
fit this place? D'you know where you are? Sit, 
quoth Sancha , every Man muſt tell his Want, 
be he where he will. Here I bethought my ſelf 
of Dapple, and here I ſpoke of him: Had I call d 
him co mind in the. Stable, I wou'd have fpoken 
of him there. | A 
Sancho has reaſon on his ſide , ſaid the Duke; 
and-no body. ought.to chide him for ir. But let 
him take no further care, Dappie ſhall have as 
much Provender as he will eat, and be us'd x 
well as Sancho himſelf. 6 . 
Theſe ſmall Jars being over, which yielded 
Diverſion to all the Company, except Don Qui. 
xote, he was led u a ſtately Stair-caſe., and. 
then into a noble Hall, ſumptuouſly hung with 
rich Gold-Rrocade. There. his Armour was 
taken off by ſix Young Damſels, that ſerv'd him 
inſtead of Pages, all of em fully inſtructed by 
the Duke and Dutcheſs, how to behave. them- 
ſelves ſo towards Don Quixote, tlrat he. might 
look on his Entertainment. as conformable to 
_ 1 the Famous Knights-Errant receiv'd 


When: 


1 Modeſty 


Perſons of Quality. who 
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When he was unarm'd, he appeared in his 


eloſe Breeches, and Shamoy-doubler, raw-boned 
and meagre, tall and lank, with a pair of Lan- 


tern Jaws that met i' the middle of his Mouth; 
in ſhort, he made ſo very odd a Figure, that 


| notwithſtanding the ſtrict Injunction which the 
Duke had laid on the Young Females who wait- 


ed on him, to ſtifle their Laughter, they were 
hardly able to contain. They deſired that he 
would give em leave to take off his Cloaths, and 


put him on a clean Shirt. But he would by no 


Means permit, giving em to unde: and, That 
was as commendable a Vertue in a 


Knight as Valour; and therefore he deſired 


them to leave the Shirt with Sancho, and then 


retiring to an adjacent Chamber where there was 
a rich Bed, he locked himſelf up with his Squire, 
pulled off his Cloaths, ſhifted himſelf, and then 
—_ they were alone he began to take him to 
Tak. | | : 

Now, ſaid he, Modern Buffoon and Jolter- 
head of old, what can'ſt thou ſay for thy ſelf ? 
Where learned you to abuſe ſuch a. Venerable 


| Ancient Gentlewoman,. one ſo worthy of Re- 


ſpe& as Donna Rodriguez? Was that a proper time 
to think of your Dapple ? Or can you think that 
ly Entertain the Ma- 
ſters, forget to provide for their Beaſts ? For 
Heavens lake, Sancho, mend thy Behaviour, and 
don't betray thy. home-ſpun Breeding, leſt thou 
be thought a. ſcandal to- thy, Maſter.. Doſt not 
thou know , ſaucy Ruſtick , that the World of- 


ten makes an Eſtimate of the Maſter's Diſcretion 


by that of his Servants, and that one of the moſt 
conſiderable advantages that the Great have over 


their Inferiours, is to have Servants as good as 
| them 
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themſelves? Art thou not ſenſible , pitiful Fel- 


low as thou art, the more unhappy I, that if Fktcl 
they find thee a.groſs Clown, or a Mad Buffoon, fu v 


they will take me for ſome Hedge-Knight or pal- 


try ſhifting Rook ? Prithee, therefore, dear Sau- 
cho, ſnun theſe Inconveniencies; for he that aims | 
too much at Jeſts and Drolling, is apt to _ _ 

ela 


tumble, and is at laſt deſpis'd as an inſipi 
culous Buffoon. Then curb thy Tongue, think 


well, and ponder thy Words before they get 
looſe ; and take notice , we are come to a. place Þ 


-whence by the Aſſiſtance of Heaven, and the 
Force of this puiſſant Arm, we may depart bet- 
ter d five to one in Fortune and Reputation. 
Sancho premis' d him to behave *:iafelf better for 
the future, and to ſow up tis Month or bite out 
his Tongue, rather than ſpeak one \Vord which 
was not duly conſider'd, and to the purpoſe ; fo 
that his Maſter need not fear any one ſhou'd find 


out what they were. Don Quixote then dreſs'd him- t v. 
ſelf, put on his Belt and Sword, threw his Scar- ſe r 


let-Cloak over his Shoulders, and clapt on a Mon- 


teer-Cap of Green Velvet, which had been left 
him by the Damſels. Thus accoutred he enter'd 


the State - Room, where he found the Damſels 


rang'd in two 8 with Water, and 
all Neceſſaries to waſ 


em, came to conduct him to Supper, letting him 
know that the Duke and Dutcheſs expected him. 
Accordingly, they led 'em in great Pomp, ſome 
walking before and ſome behind, into another 


Room, where a Table was magnificently ſet out 


for four People. 
As 


n State; and having done fm. 
him that Office, with many humble Court'fies- 
and folemn Ceremonies , immediately twelve 
Pages with the Gentleman-Sewer at the Head of 


ach em Frugahty. One of th 
hood „ was this grave Eccleſiaſtick who came 
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As ſoon as be ee the Duke and the 


ucheſs came as far as the Door to receive him, 
with them a grave Clergy-man, one of thoſe 
it aſſume to govern Great Men's Houſes, and 
bo, not being nohly born themſelves, don't 
ow how ro inſtry& thoſe that are, but wou'd 
e the Liberality of the Great meaſur d by the 
f or pels of t ie own Seals, 7 } 
hom they gevern iti. when they pretend £0 
: 80 1 ln 


th the Duke to receive Don Quixote. 


After a thouſand Courtly Compliments on all 


es, Don Quixote at laſt approach'd the Table, 


een the Duke and the Dutcheſs, and here 
oe a freſh Conteſt ; for the Knight, being of- 
d the Upper end of the Table, thought him- 
oblig'd- to decline it. However, he cou'd 
t withſtand the Duke's preſſing Importunitiet, 
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e right againſt him, and the Duke and the 
utcheſs between em beth. - - IE 

Sancho ſtood by all the while , gaping with 
onder to ſee the Honour done his Maſter ;. and 
erving how many Ceremonies paſs d, and 
ut Entreaties the Duke us'd to prevail with 
n-to ſit at the Upper end af the Table: With 
ur Worſhip's good leave, quoth he, I'll tell 
u what happen'd once 1our Town, in refe- 
nce to this ſtir and ado that you've had now 
out Places. The Words were ſcarce out of his 


buth, when Dov Nuixorc began to tremble, as 


Fring reaſon to believe he was going to throw 


ſome impertinent thing or other. Sancho had 


Eyes upon him, and preſently underſtanding. 


Motions , Sir, quoth he, don't you fear; I 
won't 


Now then for my Tale. 


that was drown'd in the Herradura , about 


12 
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won't make a hole in my Manners, I warn Don 
you. T'll ſpeak nothing, but what - ſhall co Mad 
as pat to the purpoſe , as a Pudding to a Friq Far 


Mouth: I han't ſo ſoon forgot the Leſſon, yot 
gave me about talking Senſe or Nonſenſe, Ich a 
tle and much. I don't know what thou meanſſes 1 
ſaid Don Quixote; ſay what thou wilt, ſo thr. 
fay'ſt it but quickly, Well, quoth Sau art 
what I am going to tell you is every tittwha 


true. Shou'd I trip never ſo little in my Stoqpuce 


my Maſter is here to take me up, and give mp, 
the Lie. Prithee, ſaid Don Quixote, lie as mu I 
as thou wilt, for all me. I won't be thy hi te 
drance. But take heed what thou ſay'ſt. Ny. | 


nay, quoth Sancho, let me alone for that: I hi ha 


heeded it and re-heeded it over and over, uf hin 


that you ſhall fee———will do, I warrant yq bis 


Truly, my Lord, ſaid Don Quixote, it were cof th 
venient, that your Grace ſhou'd order this Fe, an 


low to be turn'd out of the Room; for he vin 


Plague you with a thouſand Impertinenciqp, 


Oh! As for that you muſt excuſe me, ſaid title: 
Dutcheſs ;- Sancho muſt not ſtir a ſtep from meas 
Fl engage for him, he ſhall ſay nothing, bg to 


what's very proper. Many and many propq th 


Years, quoth Sancho, may your - Holineſs lie w 
Madame Dutcheſs, for your Good Opinion of meſt 
tho 'tis more your Goodneſs than my Deſen * 

54 1 „ 
Once upon a time à Gentleman in our Towiß ih 
of a good Eſtate, and Family, for he was of ti 
Blood of the Alamos of Medina del Campo, al 
married one Madame Menc/a de Quinenes, who V 
the Daughter of Don Alonzo de Maramon , 
Knight of the Order of St. 7ame:, the very ſa 


1 


1 


hom 


If che Renown'd Don Quixote. 309 
gy In that Quarrel happen'd formerly in our 
in, in Which I have heard ſay , that my Ma- 
varri Don Quixote was embroil'd, and little Tom, 
} coffMad-Cap, who was the Son of Old Balvaſtro 
Fri Farrier, happen'd to be ſorely hurt 
In ot all this true now, Maſter ? Speak the 
ſe, Ich and ſhame the Devil, that their Worſhip's 
jean tes may know that I am neither a Prater nor 
o ther. Thus far, ſaid the Clergy-man, I think 
Sanch art the firſt rather than the latter; I can't 
tit hat I ſhall make of thee by and by. Thou 
Stoſfuceſt ſo many Witneſſes, Sancho, ſaid Don 
ve orte, and mention'ſt ſo many Circumſtances, 
mu I muſt needs own, I believe what thou 
y hit to be true. But go on, and ſhorten the 
Na, for as thou beginneſt, I'm afraid thou' it 
Ihif have done theſe two Days. Pray don't 
r, A him ſhorten it, ſaid the Dutcheſs : Let him 
t yoſhis own way, tho he were not to make an 
e coll theſe ſix Days: I'll hear him with Plea- 
is F, and think the time as pleaſantly employ'd, 
ny I ever paſs'd in my Life— A 
<, my Maſters, quoth Sancho, that this ſame | 
ttleman I told you of at firſt, and I know 
as well as I know my right Hand from my 
for 'ris not a Bow-ſhot from my Houſe to 
$ this Gentleman invited a Husbandman to 
lie with him, who was a Poor Man, but main 
of meſt On, Friend, ſaid the Chaplain, at 
eſen ate you proceed, you won't have made an 
Ii before you come to t' other World. I ſhall 
wi ſhort of half way, quoth Sancho, and it be 
Wren's bleſſed Will: A little more of your 
tian Patience, good Doctor! Now this 
i: Husbandman, as J ſaid before, coming to 
fame Gentleman's Houſe , who had 1 
| Fg 
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him the Vitation, Heaven reſt his Soul, Pg | * 
Heart! For he's now dead and gone, and mon * 
than that, they ſay he dy'd the Death of an An | © 
gel. For my part, I was not by him when h ? 
dy'd ; for I was gone to Harveſt-Work, at tha | 3 
very time to a place call'd Tremblegue. As y 1 
love your Life, Friend, ſaid the Clergy-maſ | | 
leave your Reaping, come back quickly froq fi 
Tyembleque, without _— to ' bury the Gent | 
man, unleſs you've a Mind to make more Fund a 
rals ; and pray make an end of your Story. - 
You muſt know then, quoth Sancho, that | :* 
they two were ready to fit down at Table 9 
I mean the Husbandman and the Gentleman- : 
Methinks I ſee them now before my Eyes plain| . 
than ever I did in my born Days. The Dukl 1 
and the Dutcheſs were infinitely pleas'd to fin A 
how Sancho ſpun out his Story, and how th“ * 
Clergy- man fretred at his Prolixity, and Don Quj e, 
xote, ſpent himſelf with Anger and Vexatioj E 
Well, quoth Sancho, to go on with my Story] & 
when they were going to fit down, the Hu 
bandman wou'd not fit till the Gentleman hi I 
taken his place; but the Gentleman made him 4 
a ſign to put himſelf at the Upper end. Byaf g 


means, Sir, quoth the Husbandman. Sit amm ſal 
ſaid-Cother. Good your Worſhip, quoth the Hus. 
bandman——S:t where I bid thee, ſaid the Gen» of 
tleman: Still the. other excus'> himſelf, and 4% 
would nor, and the Gentleman told him, he , 
ſhould , as meaning to be Maſter in his own 
Houſe. Bur the over-mannerly Lolpoop, fancy be 
ing he ſhould be huge well Bred and Civil in 3 
it, ſcraped and cringed and refus d; till at laſt 
the Gentleman, in a great Paſſion e' en took hi 
by che Shoulders and forc'd him into the. Chai 


i 
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Sit there, Clod-pate, cryd he, for let me ſit 
where-ever I will, that ſtill will be the upper 
end, and the place of Worſhip to thee. And 


now you have my Tale, and I think I ha' ſpoke 


nothing but what's to the purpoſe. 
Don Rgixore's Face was in a (thouſand Colours 


that ſpeckPFd-. its natural Brown; ſo that the 


Duke and the Dutcheſs were obliged to Check _ 


their Mirth, when they perceiv'd Sancho's Ro- 
guery, that Don Quixore might not be put too 


| much out of Countenance. And therefore to 
turn the Diſcourſe, that Sancho might not run 
into other Fooleries, the Dutcheſs asked Bon 


Nuixote, what News he had of the Lady Dulci- 


- nea, and how long it was ſince he had ſent her 
| any Giants or Robbers for a Preſent, not doubt- 
ing but that he had lately ſubdued many ſuch ? 


Alas! Madame, anſwer'd he, my Misfortunes have 


had a beginning, but they will never have an 


end. I have vanquiſhed. Giants, Elves and Cut- 
throhts, and ſent them to the Miſtreſs of my 
Soul, but where ſhall they find her? She is In- 
chanted, Madame, and "Transformed to the ug- 
lieſt Piece of Ruſtcity that can be imagined. I 


don't know, Sir, quoth Sancho, when I ſaw. ker laſt, 


ſhe ſeemed to be the fineſt Creature in the Var- 
ſal World; thus far at leaſt I can ſafely voueh for 
her upon my own Knowledge, that for Activity 


of Body, and leaping, the beſt Tumbler of em 
all does not go beyond her. Upon my honeſt 
Word, Madame Dutcheſs, ſhe'll Vault from the 


Ground upon her Aſs like a Cat. Have you ſeen 


her Inchanted, ſaid the Duke? Seen her, quothg 


Sancho | And who the Devil was the firſt that hit 
upon this Trick of her Inchantment, think you, 
but 1? She is as much Inchanted as my Father. 


The 
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rhe Church-man hearing *em talk of Giants, 
Elves, and Inchantments, began to ſuſpe& that 


this was Don Quixote de la Mancha, whoſe Hi 


ſtory the Duke ſo often us'd to Read, tho' he 


had ſeveral times reprehended him for it, tellin 
him 'twas a fooliſh Fancy to Read ſuch fooli 


Fancies. Being confirm'd in his Suſpicion, he 
addreſs d himſelf very angrily to the Duke. My 
Lerd, ſaid he, your Grace will have a large ac- 


count -to give one Day for Pampering this Poor 
Man's Folles. I ſuppoſe this ſame Don Quixote, 


or Don Quite Sot, or whatever you are pleated to 


call him, cannot be quite ſo beſotted as you en- 
deavour to make him, by giving him ſuch Op- 


portunities te run on his Fantaſtical Humours. 
Then directing kis Diſcourſe to Don Quixote, g 


Hark ye, ſaid he, Goodman Addle-pate, who has 


put it into your Crown that you are a Knight- 
Errant, that you vanquiſh Giants and Robbers ? ' 


Go, go, get you home again, look after your 
Children, if you have any, and what honeſt Bu- 


ſineſs you have to do, and leave wandring about 


the World, building Caſtles in the Air, and 
making your ſelf a Laughing-ſtock , to all that 
know you er know you not. Where have you 
found, in the Name of Miſchief, that there ever 
have been or are now any ſuch Things asKnights- 
Errant? Where will you meet with Giants in 
Spain, or Monſters in La Mancha? Where. ſt all 
one find your inchanted Dulcinea's, and all thoſe 
Legions of Whimſies and Chimera's that are 
talked of on your Account, but in your empty 


Don 
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Don Quixote gave this reverend Perſon the 


hearing, liſtening with grear Patience to his ſe- 


vere Reproof. At laſt, ſeeing him Silent with= 
out minding his Reſpe& to rhe Duke and Dut- 
cheſs, up he ſtarted with Indigr ation and Fury 
in his Looks, and ſaid Put his Anſwer de- 


ſerves a whole Chapter by it ſelf. | 
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CHAP XXIII. 


Don Quixote's Anſwer to his Reprover, 
with other grave and merry Accidents. 


HE Knight of the Lions being thus ſud. | 
| denly got up, ſhaking from head to Foot for 
Madneſs, as if he had had Quick-ſilver in his 


Bones, caſt an angry look on his indiſcreet Cen- 


ſor, and with an eager delivery, ſputtering ; 


and ſtammering with Choler, This Place, cry'd 


he, the Preſence of theſe Noble Perſons, and | 


the Reſpe& I have always had for your Fundti. 
on, check my juſt Reſentment, and tie up my 
Hands from taking the Satisfaction of a Gentle- 


man. For theſe Reaſons, and ſince every one 


knows that you Gown-men, as well as Women, 
nſe no other Weapon but your Tongues, III 
fairly engage you upon equal Terms, and Com- 
bat you at your own Weapon. I ſhould rather 
Have expected ſober Admonitions from a Man of 
vour Character than infamous Reproaches. Cha- 
ritable and wholeſom Correction ought to be 
manzgd at another rate, and with more Mode- 
Tation. The leaſt that can be ſaid of this Re- 


proof wich you've given me here ſo bitterly, | 
and in Publick, is, that it has exceeded the | 


bounds of Chriſtian Correction, and a gentle 
one had been much more becoming. Is it fit 
Thar without any inſight into the Offence which 
you reprove, you ſhould without any more ado 
call the Offender Fool, Sot and Att 

Tay 
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pray Sir, what Fooliſh Action have you ſeen me 


do, that ſhould provoke you to give me ſuch 


ill Language, and bid me ſo Magiitratically go 


home to look after my Wife and Children, be- 


fore you knew whether I have any? Don't you 


Ithink thoſe deſerve as ſevere a Cenſure who 


crew themſelves into other Men's Houſes, and 
pretend to Rule the Maſter ? A fine World 'tis 


truly; when a poor Pedant, who has ſeen no 
Imore of it than lies within twenty or thirty 
Leagues about him, ſhall rake upon him to pre- 
{ſcribe Laws to Knighr-Errantry, and judge of 


thoſe who profeſs it! You, forſooth, eſteem it 


In idle Undertaking, and Time loſt to wander 


through the World, though ſcorning its Plea- 
fures, and ſharing the hardſhips and roils of it, 
y which the Vertuous aſpire to the high Seat 
of Immortality. If Perſons of Honour, Knights, 
Lords, Gentlemen, or Men of any Birth ſhould 


Itike me for a Fool or a Coxcomb, I ſhould think 


t an irreparable Aﬀront. But for meer Scholars 
that never trod the Paths of Chivalry, to think 
ne mad, I deſpiſe and laugh at it. I ama Knigbt, 


Find a Knight will I die, if fo it pleaſe Omni- 


ptence. Some chuſe the high Road of haugh- 
Ambition, others the low ways of baſe ſer 
ile Flattery, a third ſort take the crooked Path 
if deceitful] Hypocriſy, and a few, very few, 
hat of true Religion. I for my own part, gui- 
ld by my Stars, follow the narrow Track of 
knight-Errantry, and for the Exerciſe of it, I 
leſpiſe Riches, but not Honour, T have redreſs'd 
vievances, and righted the Injur'd, chaſtis'd 
eInfolent, vanquiſh'd Giants, and trod Elves 
d Hobgoblins under my Feet! I am in Love, 
ut no more than the Profeſſion of Knight. Er- 
antry obliges me to be; yet I am none of this 
Ppp 3 Age's 


and kiſs his Grace's Feet for this Favour. 7 | 


lo 
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Age's Vicious Lovers, but a chaſte Platonick h 
My Intentions are all directed to Veituous Ends, Jyhic 
and to do no Man wrong, but good to all the feli. 
World. And now let your Graces judge, mot fink 
excellent Duke and Dutcheſs, whether a Perſon rhei 
who makes it his only Study to practiſe all this, ten 
deſerves to be upbraided for a Fool. „ "7 
Well faid, I'faich! quoth Sancho; ſay no more Juy 
for your ſelf, my good Lord and Maſter ; ſap Jay f. 
when you're well; for there's not the leaſt mat Witl 
ter to be added more on your ſide, either ig Jhnd 
Word, Thought, or Deed. Beſides, ſince My, Pute 
Parſon has had the Face to ſay point blank, ; ſadee 
one may ſay, That there neither ace, nor ever hug 
vere any Knights-Errant in the World, no mar] nd 
he does not know what he ſays. What! ſaid thy {hid h 
Parſon, I warrant, you are that anche Panſa, to nd 


* whom they ſay your Maſter has promis'd an If, cis 
"pk? Ay, marry am I, anſwer'd Sancho; and I if 


he that deſerves it as wel! as another Body i ſt wa: 
and I am one of thoſe of whom they ſay, ky erſo 
with-gogd Men and thou ſhalt be one of them; and Fhurc 
thoſe of whom tis ſaid agen, not with whom thu ny [ 
vert bred, but with whom tho haſt fed, and lem ſeciu 
againſt a good Tree, and it will ſhelter thee I hatt Fequet 
Jein'd and ſtuck cloſe to-1my good Maſter, and nd C 
kept him Company theſe many a Month; andflves 
now he and I are all one; and T muſt be as be pab! 
is, an't be Heaven's bleſſed Will; live he, and Is d 
4hall live. He ſhan't want Kingdoms to Rule Þ you 
mor ſhall T want Iſlands to Govern. ume 

That thou ſhalt not, honef} Sancho, ſaid thefud: n 
Duke; for I on the great Don Quixote's Account fury n 
will now give thee the Government of an odd ons per. 
of my own of no ſmall Conſequence. Doss ſteet 
down on thy Knees, Sache, .cry'd Don Nuinm m' d 
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did accordingly : Bur when the Parſon ſaw 
k it, he got. up ina great heat By the Habit 
Is, Ivhich I wear, cry'& he, I can» ſcarce forbear 
he Jelling your Grace, that you are as mad as thefe 
y inful Wretches. Well may they be mad, 
on then Wiſe Men Humour and Canonize their 10 
it, Frenzy, you 1 ay keep em here and ſtay with "aj 

dem your ſelf, if your Grace pleaſes; but for "> 
Te Ivy part III leave you and go home, to excuſe 
ap Ity ſelf from reprehendiag whar I can't remedy. 
ate With that, lraving the reſt of his Dinner be- 
ig ind him, away he flung; the Duke and the 7 
Mi, Purc he ſs not being able to pacify him: Though (hf 

ij ſadeed the Duke could nor ſay much to him for * 
vet ſhughing at his impertinent Paſſion. When he 
ar] Jkd done Laughing, Sir Knight of the Lions 
the id he, you've anſwer'd ſo well for your ſelf, 4a 
to nd your Profeſſi on, that you need no-farthet 1 
Ik Kiisfation of the Angry Clergy- man, eſpecial .-. __ 
d if you conſider, that whatever he might ſay” 1. 
ly was not in his power to fix an Affront on 2 10 
key Perſon of your Character, ſince Women and i 
burch-men cannot give an Affront. Very true, i 
thu ay Lord, ſaid Don Quixote, and the Reaſon is; 
len fecruſe he that cannot receive an Aﬀeont, con- 
un quently can give none. Women, Children 
and nd Church-men, as they canot Vindicate them 
and flves when they are Injur'd, ſo neither are they 
be Fipable of receiving an Affront. For there is 
nd Is difference betwixt an Affront and an Injury, 
ule Þ your Grace very well knows; an Affront muſt 

eme from a Perfon that is both able to give it, 1 

ed maintain it when he has given it. An Ia- | 
puntfiry may be done by any ſort of People whatſo- 
one fer. For Example, a Man walking in the 
dunſreet about his Buſineſs is ſet upon by ten 
e m' d Men, who Cudgel him; he draws his | "Ki 
yl Ppp3 Swart 1 
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think now, I am not. For he that can receive 90 
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Sword: to revenge the Injury, but the Aſſailany ; 
overpowering him he cannot have the SatisfaRi- | 


on he defir d This Man is Injur'd hut not Af. 
fronted; But to confirm it by another Inſtance, 
ſuppoſe a Man comes behind another's back; hits 
him a box o'the ear, and then runs away; the o. 
ther follows him, but can't overtake him. He 
that has receiv'd the Blow has receiv'd an In. 
jury, tis true, but not an Affront, becauſe to 
make it an Affront, it ſhould: have been juſtifid, 
But if he that gave it, though he did it baſely, 
ſtands his Ground, and faces bis Adverſary, 
then he that receiv'd it is both Injur'd and Af. 
fronted : Injur'd, becauſe he was ſtruck in! 
Cowardly manner; Aﬀronted, becauſe he that 
ſtruck him ſtood his Ground to maintan what 
he had. done. Therefore according to the damn 
Laws. of Duelling, I may be Injurd, but an 
not Aﬀronted ; for Children and Women are in 
no Danger, they need not fly, nor are they 
obliged ro ſtand; and 'tis the ſame thing with 
the Clergy, for they carry no Arms, either Of 
fenſive or Defenfive. Therefore though they zn 
naturally bound by the Law of Self. pre ſervati 


on to defend themſelves, yet are they not oblþ 
ged to cffend others. Upon ſecond Thought 
then, though I ſaid juſt now, I was Injur'd, 


Afﬀront can give none. Therefore I ought not 
to have any reſentment for what that good M. 
ſaid, neither indeed have J any. I only wi 
that he would have ſtaid a little longer, that 
might have convinc'd him of his Errour, in b 
lieving there were never any Knights-Errant 
the World. Had Amadis or any one of | his | 
numerable Race, but heard him ſay any thin 


like this, I can aſſure his Reverence, it o_ 
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Ny; have gone hard with him. Odsbodikins ! quoth: 
UP | Sancho, III: be ſworn it would. They would 
Af. have undone him, as you would: undo an Oi- 
ite] fter, and have clefr him from Head to Foot, as 
ww one would ſlice a Pomegranate, or a ripe Musk- 

melon ; take my Word for't. They were a par- 
He cel off rough Blades, and would: not have ſwal- 
In] jow'd ſuch a Pill. By the Mackins, I verily 
© 10] believe, had Rinaldo of Mantalban but heard the 


fd, poor Toad talk at this-Rate, he would have laid „ 
ſe), him on ſuch a poult over the Chaps with his Wi 
ary, Shoulder o'Muttorr Fiſt, as would have ſecur'd 10 
Ab him from prating theſe three Years. Ay, ay, 1 
mi if he had fallen into their Clutches, ſee how he i 1 
tht] would have got out again! | 5 
wb The Dutcheſs was ready to die with laughing. N 
mud zt Sancho, whom ſhe thought a more pleaſant hk 
MJ Pool, and a greater Mad-man than his Maſter ; 9 
le u and ſhe was not the only Perſon, at that time of 1 


this Opinion. In ſhort, Don Quixote being pa- 
cify'd, they made an end of Dinner; and then 
while ſome of the Servants were taking away, 
there came in four Damſels, one carrying a Sil- 
ver-Baſon, another an Ewer of the ſame Metal; 
a third two very ſine Towels over her Arm, and 
the fourth, with her Sleeves tuck'd above her El- 
bows, held in her Lilly-white Hend (for doubt- 
leſs white it was) a large Waſh-ball of Naples-- 
Soap. Preſenty ſhe that held the Baſon, went 
very civilly, and clapp'd it under Don Qu'xote's. 
Chin, while he, wondring at rhis extraordinary 
Ceremony, yer fancying it was the Cuſtom of 
the Country to wafh the Face inſtead of the 
Hands, thruſt oue his long Chin, without ſpeak- 
ing a Word; and then the Ewer began to Rain 
upon his Face, and the Damſel that brought the 
Waſh-ball fell to- Work, and belather'd his. 
Ppp 4 Beard 
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Beard ſo effectually that the Suds, like huge 

Flakes of Snov , flew all over the paſfive Knight's 

. ; 1iaſomuch, that he was forc'd to ſhut his 
yes. 


thing of the matter, ſtood expecting where this 
extraordinary Scouring would end. The Female 
Barber, having thus laid the Knight's Face a 
ſoaking a haadful high in Suds, pretended ſhe 


wanted Water, and ſent her with the Ewer for 
mere, telling her the Gentleman would ſtay for 


ze. She went and left him one of the moſt odd 


Ridiculous Figures that can be imagin'd. There 
he fate expos'd to all the Company, with half a 
yard of Neck ſtretch'd our, his briſtly Beard 


and Chaps all in a white Foam, which did not 


ze all mend his Walnut. Complexion, inſomuch 


that 'tis-not a little ſtrange how thoſe that had 


comical a Speftacle before em could forbear 
laughing ovt-right, The Malicious Damſels, 


who had a Hand in the Plot, did not dare to 


look up, nor ler their Eyes meer thoſe of their 
Maſter or Miſtreſs, who ſtood ſtrangely divided 


between Anger and Mirth, not knowing what 
to do in the Caſe, whether they ſhould puniſh 
the Girls for their Boldneſs, or reward 'em for 
the Diverſion they took in ſeeing the Knight in 
that Poſture. | | 

Ar laſt the Maid came back with the Water, 
and the other having rins'd off the Soap, ſhe 
that held the Linnen, gently wip'd and dry'd: 
the Knight's Beard and Face; after which 
all four dropping a low Curtſy were go; 
ing out of the Room. But the Duke, that Por 
Qu xote might not ſmell the Jeſt, call'd to the 
Damſel that ca 5 the Baſon, and order'd her to 


come and Waſh him too, but be ſure ſhe had 
| Water 


Py 


The Nuke and the Dutcheſs, who knew no. 


aun 
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Water enough. The. Wench. being ſharp and 


| cunning, came and put the Bafon under the 


Duke's Chin, as ſhe had done to Don Quixote, 
dut with a quicker Diſpatch, and then having 
dry d him olean, they all made their Honours, and 
went off. It was well they underſtood their 


| Maſter's Meaning, in ſerving him as they did 
| the Knight; for, as it was afterwards known, had 
| they not done it, the Duke was reſolv'd to have 
| made em pay dear for their Frolick. 


Sancho took great Notice of all the Ceremonies - 
ﬆ his Waſhing. Cuds my Dignity! quoth he, 


Fd fain know whether 'tis not the Cuſtom of 


this Country to ſcrub the Squire's Beard, as well 
25 the Knight's. For o' my Conſcience mine 
wants it: not a-little. Nay, if they would run 
it over with a Razor too, ſo much the better. 
What art thou talking to thy ſelf, Sancho, . ſaid. 
the Dutcheſs ? Why, an't like your. Grace's 
Worſhip, quoth Sancho, I'm only ſaying, that 
I've been told how in other great Houſes, when : 
the Cloath is taken away, they uſe to give Folks. 
Water to waſh their Hands, and not Suds to 
ſcour their Beards. I ſee now tis good to Live: 
and Learn. There's a Saying indeed, he that lives 
long, ſuffers. much. Bur I have a huge Fancy, 
that to ſuffer one of theſe ſame. Scourings , is 
rather a Pleaſure than a Pain... Well, Sancho, 
faid the Dutcheſs, trouble thy ſelf no farther , . 
I'll ſee that one of my Maids ſhall Waſh thee, 
and if there be occaſion, lay thee a Bucking 
too. My Beard is all I want to have ſcrubb'd at 
preſent, quoth Sancho. As for the reſt, we'll think 
on't another time Here; Steward, ſaid the Dutch 


eſs, ſee that Sancho has what he has a Mind to, 


ind be ſurec &6 juſt as he would have you. The 
Reward: told her Grace, that Mr. Sancho ſhou'd 
P P. p.58 = Want 
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want for nothing; and ſo he took Sancho. along | 
with him to Dinner. 1 
Mean while Don Quixote ſtay'd with the Duke 
and Dutcheſs, talking of ſeveral Matters, but al! 
relating to Arms and. Knight-Errantry, The | 
Dutcheſs then took an Opportunity to deſire the 
Knight to give a particular Deſcription of the 
Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo's Beauty and Accompliſn- 
ments, not doubting but his good Memory wou'd 
enable him to do it well; adding withal, that 
according to the Voice of Fame, ſhe muſt needs 
be the fineſt Creature in the whole World, and 
_ conſequently in all La Mancha. | 1 
With that, Don Quixote heaving a deep Sigh, 
Madame, ſaid he, cou'd I rip out my Heart, and 
expoſe it to you Grace's View in a Diſh on this 
Table, I might fave my Tongue the Labour of 
attempting that which it cannot expreſs , ad | 
ou can ſcarce believe; for there your Grace 
wou'd ſee her Beauty depainted to the Life. But; 
why ſhould I undertake to delineate, and copy 
| one by one each ſeveral Perfection of the Peer- | 5 
1 Jeſs Dulcinea! That Burden muſt: be ſuſtain d Þ 
4 | by ſtronger Shoulders than mine: That Tas | g 
4 were. worthy of the Pencils of Parrbaſius, Tie | 7; 
4; mantes and Apelles, or the Tools of Lyſippus. The. | th 
= Hands of the beſt Painters and Statuaries ſhou'Þ | de 
1 indeed be employed to give in Speaking Paint; | ir 
| in Marble. and Corinthian Braſs, an exact | hi 
4 Copy of her Beauties; while C:ceronian and lis 
= Demoſthenian Eloquence laboured to reach the | nc 
[4 Praiſe of her other Endowments.' Pray, Sir, ask d | br 
|! the Dutcheſs, what do you mean by.that Word | th 
Demoſtheni an? Demoſthenian Eloquence, Madame; | Ce 
ſaid Don Quixote, is as much as to ſay, the Elo- 
= quence of Demoſthenes and the Ciceronian that of J 61 
4 Cicero, the two greateſt Orators that ever were | thi 
f 
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g in the World. Tis true, ſaid the Duke ;. and. 


| you but ihew'd your Ignorance, my Dear, in jy 
ke asking ſuch a Queſtion. Yet the Noble Don Qui- 4.0 
all rote would highly oblige us if he would but be i 
he { pleas'd to attempt her Picture now; for even N 
he: in a rude Draught of her Lineaments, I queſtion if 
he: | not but but ſhe will appear ſo Charming as to de- 9 


h- | ſerve the Envy of the Brighteſt of her Sex. Ah! 10 

1d | my Lord. ſaid Don Quixote, It ſhould. be fo in- 0 

nat | deed, if the Misfortune which not long ſince be- 

ds | fel her had not in a manner raz'd the Idea out 7 

ic | of the Seat of my Memory; and as it is, Tought Fl 
rather to bewail her Change, than deſcribe her 

gh, 1 Perſon : For your Grace muſt know, that as I 

ind | lately went to Kiſs her Hands, and obtain her 

his. Leave for my intended Abſence in queſt of new 1 

of Adventures, I found her quite another Creature 1 

and than I expected. I found her Inchanted, Trans- 

ace | form'd from a Princeſs to a Country-Wench, 

But: | from Beauty to Uglineſs , from Courtlineſs to 

Wy | Ruſticity, from a reterv'd Lady to a Jumping 

er- | Jorn, from Sweetnefs it ſelf to the Stench of a: 

n'd. | Pole-cat, from Light to Darkneſs, from an An- 

ask | gel to a Devil; and, in ſhort, from Dulcinea del 

Ti» | Toboſo, ro the Peaſanteſs of Sayago. Bleſs us! cry'd 9 

The the Duke, with a loud Voice, What Villain has i 

u' | done the World ſuch an Injury? Who has robb'd "j 

it not only of the Beauty that was its Ornament, 9 

at | but of thoſe charming Graces that were its De- 9 

and | light, and that Vertue which was its Living Ho- "un 

the | nour ? Who ſhould it be, reply'd. Don £u;xote, . 

k'd | but one of thoſe Damn'd Inchanters, . one of 

ord | thoſe numerous Envicus Fiends, that without 

me; | Ceſſation: Perſecute me. That wicked Brood of 

Elo- Hell, Spawn'd into the World to Eclipſe. the: 

t of | Glory of Good and Valiant Men, and. Blemiſh. 

vers | their. Exploits, while they Labour to Exalt and 


— 
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Magnifſe the Actions of the Wicked. Theſe 
Curſed Magicians have Perſecuted me, and Per- 
ſecute me now, and will continue till the 
have ſunk. me and my lofry Deeds of Chivalry 
into the. Profound Abyſs of Oblivion. Yes, yes, 
they chute to Wound me in that Part which they 
well know is moſt ſenſible: Well knowing, that 


to deprive a Knight-Errant of his Lady, is to rob. 
2 of thoſe Eyes with which he 3 of the 


un that Enlightens him, and the Food that 


Suſtains him. For, as I have often ſaid, a: 
Knight-Errant without a Lady, is like a Tree 


without Leaves, a Building without Mortar, 


or a Shadow without a Body that cauſes it. 
J grant all this, ſaid the. Dutcheſs ; yer if we 
may believe the Hiſtory of your Life, which 


was lately Publiſhed with Univerſal Applauſe, 


it ſeems to imply, to the. beſt of my Remem- 


brance, that you never ſaw the Lady Dulcines,. 
and that there is no ſuch Lady in the World; 


but rather that ſhe is a meer Notional Crea- 
ture, engender'd and brought forth by the 
Strength and Heat of your Fancy, and there. 
Endow'd with all the- Charms and. good Qua-- 
lifications, . which - you are pleas'd to aſcribe her. 

Much may be. ſaid upon this Point, ſaid Don- 
2uixote ; Heaven knows whether there be a Dul- 


cea in the World or net, and whether ſhe be: 


a: Notional Creature.or not. Theſe are Myſteries: 
not to be ſo narrowly inquir'd into. Neither: 
have I Engender'd, or Begot that Lady. I do in- 


deed, make her the. Object of my. Contemplati-- 


ons, and, as I ought, look on her as a. Lady en- 
dow'd with all thoſe Qualifications that may raiſe 
the Character of a Ferſon to Univerſal Fame. She 


is to me Beautiful without Blemiſh, Reſerv'd: 


Without Pride, Amotrous with. Modeſty, are 
ble. 
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able for her Courteous Temper, and Courteous, 
as an Effect of her Generous Education; and; in 
ſhort, of an. Illuſtrious Parentage. For Beauty 
Diſplays its Luſtre to a higher Degree of Perfe- 
ion when match'd. with Noble Blood., than 
it can in thoſe. that are. meanly Deſcended. 

The Obſervation is juſt, ſaid the Duke ; but 
give me leave, Sir, to propoſe to you a Doubt, 
which the Reading of that Hiſtory has ſtarted in 
my Heart: Tis, that, allowing there be a Dul-. 
cinea at Toboſo, or elſewhere, and as Beautiful as 
; you deſcribe her, yet I do not find ſhe can any 
way equal in greatneſs of Birth. the Oriana' s, 
the Alaſtrajarea s, the Madaſima s, and a Thou- 
„fand others of whom we read in thoſe Hiſtories, 
1 with which you. have been ſo Converſant. To 
„ | this, ſaid Don Quixote, I Anſwer, That Dulcines , 
is the Daughter of her: own Actions, and that 
Vertue ennobles the Blood. A Vertuous Man of 
mean Condition is more: to be Eſteem'd than a: 
— Vicious Perſon of Quality. Beſides, Dulcinea is 


et WY: "> 2 
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e poſſeſs'd of thoſe other Endowments that may en- 
e title her to Crowns and Scepters, ſince Beauty 
alone has rais'd many of her Sex to the Throne. 
. Where Merit has no Limits, Hope may well have. 
n no Bounds, and to be Fair and Vertuous is ſo Ex-, 
.. | renſive.an Advantage, that it gives, tho' not a. 
e. Formal, at. leaſt a Virtual Claim to larger For- 
8 tunes. I muſt own, Sir, ſaid the Dutcheſs, that in 
er all your Diſcourſe, you, as we ſay, proceed with 
1 the Plummet of Reaſon, and. Fathom. all the: 
j-. | Depths of Controverſie. Therefore, I ſubmit, and 
1». | from this time I. am refolv'd. to believe and. 
ſe. | maintain, that there is a Dulcinea del Toboſo Ex- 
ne tant, and Living at this Day, that ſhe is Beau- 


d: tiful and of good Extraction, and to Summ 
e- up all in a Word,, altogether deſerving — 
le. ex 
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Services of ſo great a Knight as the Noble Don 


Quixote, which J think is the higheſt Commen- 
dation I can beſtow on her. But yet I muſt con- 
feſs, there is ſtill one Scruple that makes me un- 
eaſie, and cauſes me to have an ill Opinion of 


Sancho, Tis that the Hiftory tells us, that when: 


Sancho Panſa carried your Letter to the Lady 


Dulcinea, he found her Winnowing a Sack of 
Corn, by the ſame Token that it was the worſt 
ſort of Wheat, which makes me much doubt 


her Quality. 
Your Grace muſt know, anſwer'd Don Quixote, 
almoſt every thing that relates to me, is ma- 


mag'd quite contrary to what the Affairs of o- 


ther Knights-Errant us'd to be. Whether it be 


the unfathomable Will of Deſtiny, or the Implaca- 
ble Malice of ſome envious Inchanter orders it 
ſo, or no, I can't well tell. For *'tis beyond all 
doubt, that moſt of us Knights-Errant ſtill have 


had ſomething peculiar in our Fates. One has 


had the Privilege to be aboye the Power of In- 


chantments, another to be Invulnerable, as the Fa- 
mous Roldan, one of the twelve Peers of France, 
whoſe Fleſh, they tell us, was impenetrable eve- 
ry where but in the Sole of his Left Foot, and e- 
ven there too he cou'd-be Wounded with no other 


Weapon than the Point of a great Pin; fo that 
when Bernards del Carpio depriv'd him of Life at 


Ronceſvalles, finding he cou'd not Wound him 
with his Sword, he lifred him from the. Ground, 
and ſqueez'd him to Death in his Arms; remem- 
bring how Hercules Kill'd Anters, that cruel Gi- 


ant, who was ſaid to be the Son of the Earth. 
Hence I infer, that probably I may be ſecur'd 
in the ſame manner, under the Protection of ſome 
particular Advantage, tho' tis not that of being In- 
vulnerable; for I have often found by Experi- 

ä ence, 
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ence that my Fleſh is tender, and. not impene- 
trable. Nor does any private Prerogative free 
me from the Power of Inchantment ; for I. 
have found my ſelf clapp'd into a Cage, where 
all the VVorld cou d not have Lock'd me up, but 


the force. of Necromantick Incantations. Bur 


ſince I got free. again, I. believe. that even the. 
Force of Magick will never be. able to. Confine. 
me thus another time. So that . theſe Magici- 


ans finding they cannot work their wicked. Ends 


directly on me, revenge themſelves on what 1 


moſt Eſteem, and. endeavour to take. away my 


Life by Perſecuting that of Dulcinea, in whom, 
and for whom I Live. And therefore I believe, 


when my Squize. deliver'd my Embally to her, 


they. Transform'd her, into a Country-Dowdy, 


poorly. buſied in the low and. baſe Employment 
of V.Vinnowing VVheat. But I do averr, that ir 


was neither Rye, nor. V Vhear, but Oriental 


Pearl; and to prove this, I muſt acquaint your 
Graces, that paſſing t'other Day by Toboſo, I could 


not ſo much as find. Dulcinea's Palace; whereas. 
my Squire. went the next Day,, and ſaw. her in 
all her Native. Charms, the moſt Beautiful Crea- 
ture in the V.Vorld; yet when J met her preſently 
after, ſhe appear'd to me in the Shape of an 


Ugly, Courſe, Country-Mawkin, Booriſh, and 


IlLbred, though the really is Diſcretion it ſelf. 


And therefore becauſe I my ſelf cannot be In- 


chanted, the unfortunate. Lady muſt be thus In- 


chanted, Miſ-us'd, Disfigur'd, chopp'd and chang'd. 
Thus my Enemies wreaking their Malice on her, 


have Reveng'd themſelves on me; which makes 
me abandon my ſelf to Sorrow, till ſhe be re- 


ſtor'd to her former. Perfections. 


Ihave 
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I have been the more large in this Particular, 


that no body might inſiſt on what Sancho ſaid of 
her ſifting of Corn: For if ſh- appear'd 
Chang'd to me, what Wonder's that if ſne ſeem'd 


ſo to him. In ſhort, Dulcines is both Illuſtrious 
and well-born, being deſcended of the moſt an- 


cient and beſt Families in Toboſo, of whoſe Blood 
I am poſitive ſhe has no ſmall ſhare in her Veins; 


and now that Town will be no leſs famous in 
after-Ages for being the Place of her Nativity, 


than Troy for Helen, or Spain for Cava, th 
on a more Honourable Account. | 


As for Sancho Panfs's part, I aſſure your Grace- 
he is one of the moſt. pleaſant Squires that ever 
waited on a Knight-Errant. Sometimes he comes. 


out with ſuch ſharp Simplicities, that one is plea- 
ſantly puzzled to think, whether he be more 
Knave or Fool. The Varlet, indeed, is full of 
Roguery enough to be thought a Knave ; but 
then he has yet more Ignorance, and may 
better be thought a Fool. He doubts of every 

thing, yet believes every thing; and when one 
would think he had enrangl'd himſelf in a piece 
of: downright Folly beyond recovery, he brings. 


himſelf off of a ſudden fo cleverly, that he is. 


applauded to the Skies. In ſhort, I' would not 
change him for the beſt Squire that wears a 
 Head,tho' I might have a City to boot, and there- 
fore I don't know whether J had beſt let him go 

to the Government which your Grace has been 
Pleaſed to promiſe him. Though, I muſt confeſs, 
his Talent ſeems to lie pretty much that way: 


— 


* The- Nicb. name of Count Jnlian's Daughter, wbo 
having been Raviſh'a by K. Rodrigo, occaſion d the 
bringing in of 'the Moors into Spain. 5 
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For, give never ſo little a whet to his Under- 
ftanding, he will manage his Government as: 
well as the King does his Cuſtoms. Then Ex- 


perience convinces us, that neither Learning 


nor any other Abilittes are very material to a 
Governour. Have we not a hundred of em that 
can ſcarce Read a Letter, and yet they Govern 28 
ſharp as ſo many Hawks. Their main Buſineſs is 
only to mean well, and to be refolv'd to do their 
beſt ; for they can't want able Counſellors to 
Inſtruct em. Thus thoſe Governours who are 


Men of the Sword, and no Scholars, have their 


Aſſeſſors on the Bench to dive& them. My 
Counfel to Sancho ſhall be, that he neither take 
Bribes, nor loſe his Privileges, with ſome other 
little Inſtructions, which I have in my Head 
for him, and which at a proper time Iwill com- 
municate, both to his private Advantage, and 
the publick Good of the Iſland he is to Govern: 
So far had the Duke, the Durcheſs, and Don 

Nui xote been Diſcourling together, when they 


heard a great Noiſe in the Houſe; and by and 
by Sancho came running in unexpeRedly- into 


the Room where they ſate, in a terrible Fright, 
with a Difſh-clour before him inſtead of a Bib. 
The Scullions, and other gteaſie Rabble of the 
Kitchen were about him. one of em purſuing: 


him with a little Kneading-Trough full of Diſn- 


water, which he endeavour'd by any means to 


put under his Chin, while another ſtood rea- 


dy to have waſh'd the poor Squire with it. How 
now, Fellow, faid the Dutcheſs ! What's the 
matter here? What wou'd you do with this Good- 
Man ? Don't you conſider he's Governour Ele& ? 
Madame, quoth the Barber-Scullion, the Gen- 
tleman won't let us waſh him according to Cu- 
ſtom, as my Lord Duke and his Maſter were. 


Yes. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Yes marry but I will, quoth Sancho, in a-mighty 
Huff, but then ir ſhall be with clearer. Sudds, 
cleaner Towels, and not quite ſo ſlovenly Paws: ; 
for there's no-ſuch diffcrence between my Ma. 
ſter and me neither, that he muſt be waſh'd with 
Angel. Water, and I with the Devil's Lye : So far 


the Cuſtoms ef great Men's Houſes are good as 


they give no Offence. But this ſame Beaſſly 
waſhing in a Puddle, is worſe Pennance than a 
Frier's Floggir g. My Beard is clean enough, and 
wants no ſuch refreſhing. Stand clear, you had 
beſt; for the firſt that comes to Waſh me, or 
touch a Hair of my Head (my Beard I would ſay) 
Sir, Reverence of the Company; Fil take him 
ſuch a Dowſe o'th' Ear, he ſhall feel it a Twelve- 
month after, Zooks! I'll leave the Print of my 
Fiſt in his Coxcomb : For theſe kind of Silli- 
monies. and Soapings, d'ye fee, look more like 
Flouts and Jeers, than like a civil Welcome to 
Strangers! The Dutcheſs. was like to burſt ber 
Sides with Laughing, to ſee Sancho's Fury, and hear 
how he argu'd for himſelf But Don Quixote did not 
very well like to ſee him with ſuch a naſty Diſh- 
C lout about his Neck, and made the fport of 
the Kitchen-Penſioners. Therefore after he had 
made a deep Bow to the Duke, as it were, de- 
firing Leave to ſpeak, looking on the Scullions: 


Hark ye, Gentlemen, cry'd he, very gravely, 
Pray let the Young Man alone, and get you gone 


as you came, if you think fir. My Squire is a$- 
cleanly as another Man ; your Trough won't do, 
you might as well have brought him a Dram- 
Cup. Away ; be advis'd by me, and Jeave him : 
For neither he nor I can abide ſuch flovenly 


Jeſtings. No, no, quoth Sancho, taking the 


Words out of his Maſter's Mouth, let 'em ſtay, 
and ge on with their Shew. III Pay my _ 
| ers. 
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bers, I'll warrant ye. They had as good take a 
Lion by the Beard as meddle with mine. Let 
em bring a Comb hither, or what they will, 
and Curry. comb it, and if they find any thing, 
there that ſhould not be there, I'll give em leave 
to cut and mince me as ſmall as a Horſe. Sancho 
is in the right, ſaid the Dutcheſs, ſtill Laughing, 
and will be in the right in all he ſays; he is as 
clean and neat as can be, and needs none of your 
ſcour ing; and if he does not like our way of. 
Waſhing, let him do as he pleaſes. Beſides , 
you who pretend to make others: clean, have 
ſhewn. your ſelves now very Carelefs-and.Idle. 
I don't know whether ] mayn't ſay Impudent 
too, to offer to bring your Kneading-Troughs 
and your Diſh-clouts ro ſuch a Perſon, aud ſuch 
a Beard, inſtead of a Golden Baſon and Ewer, 
and fine Diaper-Towels: But you are a Pack of 
unmannerly Varlets, and like ſaucy Raſcals as 
you are; can't help ſhewing your Spight to the. 

Squires of Knights-Errant. | 
The greaſy Regiment, and even the Steward, 
who was with 'em, thought verily the Dutch- 
eſs had been in earneſt. So they took the Cloath 
from Sancho's Neck, and fneak'd off quite out of 
Countenance. - Sancho ſeeing himſelf deliver'd 
from his Apprehenſions of this Danger, ranand 
threw himſelf on his Knees: before the Dutcheſs. 
Heaven bleſs your Worſhip's Grace, quoth he, 
Madame Dutcheſs. Great Perſons are able to do 
great Kindneſſes. For my part, I don't know 
how to make your Worſhip amends for this 
you've done me now. I can only wiſh I 
might ſee my ſelf an Arm'd Knight-Erranrt for 
your ſake, that I might ſpend all the Days of 
my Life in the Service of ſo high a Lady. Iam 
a. poor Country-Man , my Name is Sancho. 
2 | Pauſa, 
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Panſs, Children I have, and ſerve as a Squire. 


If in any of theſe Matrers, I can do you any good, 


you need but fpcak ; Tl be nimbler in doing, 
than your Worſhip ſhall be in ordering: Tis evi- 
den, Sancho, ſaid the Dutcheſs, that you have 
fearn'd Civility in the School of Courteſy it 


 FeIf, and have been bred up under the Wings 


of Don Quixote, who is the very Cream of Com- 
pliment, and the Flower of Ceremonies or Silli- 
monies, as you call 'em. All Happineſs attend 
fuch a Knight and ſuch a Squire; the one the 


North-Star of Ghivalrcy-Errant, the other the 


bright Luminary of Squire-like Fidelity. Riſe, 
my Friend Sancho, and aſſure your ſc1f, that for 
the Recompence of your Civilities, I will per- 
fwade my Lord Duke to put you in Poſſeſſion 
of the Government which he promis'd you, as 
ſoon as he can. After this, Don Nui xote went 
to take his Afternoon's ſleep. But the Dutcheſs 
defir'd Sancho, that if he were not very ſleepy, 
he would paſs the Afternoon with her and 
her Women in a cool Room. Sancho told her Grace, 
chat indeed he did uſe to take a good: ſound Nap, 
ſome four or five hours long in an Afternoon; 
but to do her good Honour a Kindneſs, he wou'd 
break an old Cuſtom for once, and do his beſt 
to hold up that Day, and wait on her Worſhip. 
The Duke on his ſide, gave freſh Orders that Dor 
Quixote ſnou d be entertain'd exactly like a Knight- 
Errant, without deviating the leaſt ſtep from the 
Road of Chivalry, ſuch as is obſervable in Books 
of that kind. | 
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C HA P. XXXIII. 


The ſavoury Conference which the Dutch- 
eſs and ber Woman held with Sancho 
Panſa, worth your Reading and Objer- 


7 5 E Story afterwards informs us that Sancho 
: ſlept not a Wink all that afternoon, but 
waited on the Dutcheſs as he had promis'd. Being 
2 taken with his Com cal Diſcourſe, ſhe 
order d him to take a low Chair, and fit by her; 
but Sancho, who knew better things, abſoletely de- 
clin'd it, till ſhe 1 him again to ſit as he was 
a Governour, and ſpeak as he was a Squire, in 
both which Capacities he deſerv'd the very Seat 
of Cid Ruy Diaz, the famous Champion. Sancho 
ſhrugg'd up his Shoulders and obey'd, and all 
the Dutcheſs's Women ſtanding round about 


her to give her ſilent Attention, ſhe began the 


Conference. 


Now that we are Private, ſaid ſhe, and no 
Body to over-hear us, I would deſire you, m 
Lord Governovr, to reſolve me of ſome Doubts 
in the Printed Hiſtory of the Great Don Nuix- 
ote, which puzzle me very much. Firſt, I find that 
the good Sancho had never ſeen Dulcinen, (the 
Lady Dulcinea del Tobeſe, I ſhould have ſaid } nor 
carried her his Maſter's Letter, as having left the 
Table-Book behind him at Sierra Morena; how 


then 
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then durſt he feign an Anſwer, and pretend that 
he found her Winnowing Wheat, a Fiction and 
Banter ſo Injurious to the Reputation of the 
Peerleſs Dulcinea, and ſo great a Blemiſh on the 
Character of a Faithful Squire? Here Sancho got 
up without ſpeaking a Word, laid his Finger 
on his Lips, and with his Body bent, crept cau- 
tiouſly round the Room, lifring up the Hang- 
ings, and peeping in every Hole and Corner: At 
laſt, finding the Coaſt clear, he returned to his 
Seat. Now, quoth he, Madame Dutcheſs, ſince 
TI find there's no body heie but our ſelvcs., 
vou ſhall e'en hear, without Fear or Favour, 
the Truth of the Story, and what elſe you'll 
ask me: But not a word of the Pudding. Firſt 
and foremoſt I muſt tell you, that I look on 
my Maſter Don Quixote, to be no better than a 
downright Mad-man, tho' ſometimes he'll ſtum- 
ble on a parcel of Sayings, ſo quaint and ſo tight- 
Iy put together, that the Devil himſelf could not 
mend em. But in the main, I can't beat it out of 
my Noddle but that he's as Mad as a March- 
Hare. Now, becauſe I'm pretty confident of 


knowing his Blind- ſide, whatever Crotchets come 


into my Crown, though without either Head or 
Tail, yet can I make em paſs upon him for Goſpel. 
Such was the Anſwer to his Letter, and another 
Sham that I put upon him but t'other Day, and 
is not in Print yet, touching my Lady Dulcinca's 
Inchantment ; for you muſt know , between 
you and I, ſhe's no more Inchanted than the 


Man in the Moon. With that, at the Dutcheſs's 


Requeſt, he related the whole Paſſage of the late 


pretended Inchantment, very faithfully, to the 


oreat Diverſion of the Hearers. Bur, Sir, ſaid the 
Dutcheſs, I have another Scruple in this Affair, 


no leſs unaccountable than the former: For I 
| think 


> 
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think I hear ſomething Whiſper me in the Ear, 
and ſay, If Don Suixote de la Mancha be ſuch 
an Incurable Cuckoe-brains , why does Sancho 
1 Panſa, who knows him to be fo, wait upon this 
) Mad-man, and rely thus upon his vain Extrava- 
1 gant Promiſes ? I can only infer from this, that 
the Man is more a Fool than the Maſter ; and if 
ſo, will not Madame 'the Dutcheſs be thought 
as mad as either of em, to beſtow the Govern- 
ment of an Itland, or the Command of others 
on one who can't Govern himſelf ? By my Fack- 
ins! quoth Sancho, your Scruple comes in Pud- 
ding-time. But it need not Whiſper in your 
Ear, it may e'en ſpeak plain, and as loud as it 
will. I am a Wood- cock, a Ninny-hammer, a 
Dunce-headed Fool, that's certain-; but who 
can help this Fortune. It was my Luck, for- 
ſcotii, and my vile Errantry, and that's all can 
be ſaid on't. I muſt follow him through thick 
and thin. We are both Towns-born Children. 
| 1 have eaten his Bread, I love him well, and 
there's no Love loſt between us.He Pays me well, 
he has gi'en me three Colts, and I am fo very true 
and truſty to him, that nothing but Death can 
part us. Where the Goat is ty'd, there muſt he 
Browſe. And if your High and Mightineſs does 
not think fit to let me have this ſame Govern- 
ment, why, even do ſo. With leſs was I Born, 
and with leſs ſhall I Die. It may be for the 
| yood of my Conſcience to go without it. Iam 
a Fool, *tis true, but yet I underſtand the mean- 
ing of the Saying, the Piſmire had Wings to do 
| her Hurt: And Sancho the Squire may ſooner get 
{ to Heaven than Sancho the Governour. There's 
as good Bread bak'd here as in France; and Joan's 
| as good as my Lady in the Dark. Unhappy's he 
that wants his Breakfaſt at two in the Afﬀeer- 


NOON, 
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* Noon. Tis always good Faſting after a good 
Breakfaſt. There's no Man has a Stomach 2 
Yard bigger than another, but let it be never 1 

0 
| 


To big, there will be Hay and Straw enough to fil! 

it. A Belly full'sa Belly full. The Sparrow ſpeeds. 
as well as the Sparruw- Hawk. Near is my Shirt q 
but nearer. is my Skin, good Serge is fine, but f 
courſe Cloath is warm, and four yards of the a 
one, are as long as four yards of the other: When ſ 
"the Hour is come we muſt all be pack d off, | * 
the Prince and the Prick-Louſe go the ſame way of 
at laſt; the Road is no fairer for the one than the i 
Other ; and the Pope and the Sexton may Peer | _ 
in the Pit; and ſo good Den and good Night; 37 
Friends muſt part, as the King ſaid to his Hounds. | . 
And let me tell you. again, if you. don't think | p 
| fit to give me the Ifland, cauſe I'm a Fool, Til | v. 

| be ſo Wile as not to care whether you do or no. 
ö Tis an old Saying, the Devil Lurks behind tbe 
ö Croſs. All is not Gold that Gliſters. From me 


k 

q the Tail of the Plough, Bamba was made King | the 
= of Spain, and from his Silks and Riches was — 

f Rodrigo caſt. to be Devourcd by Snakes, if the | Tit 
.- old Ballads ſay true, and ſure they are too old | Pn 

to tell a Lye. - That they are indeed. ſaid Den- ſſee 
na Rodriguez , the old Waiting: Woman, who E 


0 | liſten'd among the reſt ; for I remember that one 

of the Ballads tells us how Don Rodrigo was ſhut 
| up alive in a Tomb full of T oads,Snakes and Lt 

. .zards, and how after two Days he was heard to I hy 
EE cry out of the Tomb in a low and doleful Voice, | nor 
4 Now they Eat me, now they Gnaw me in the | ; 
Fart where I Sinn'd moſt: And according to 

{ this, rhe Gentlen an is in the right, in ſaying, he 
V had rather be a poor I abourer, than a King, to be 
gnaw'd to Death by Vermin. : 


Saneho's 
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were no ſmall Diverſion to the 
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Sancho's Proverbial Aphoriſms, and the- fim- 
ple Waiting- woman's Comment . the Text, 
utcheſs. Lou 

know, ſaid ſhe, honeſt Sancho; that the Promiſe 


of a Gentleman or Knight muſt be as precious 
and Sacred to him ag his Life; I make no que- 


ſtion then, but that my Lord Duke (who is al- 
ſo a Knight, though not of your Maſter's Order) 

will infallibly keep his Word with you in re- 

ſpe& of your Government. Take Courage then - 
Sancho, for when you leaſt dream on't, in ſpight 
of all the Envy and Malice of the World, you 
will ſuddenly ſee your ſelf in: full Poſſeſſion of 
your Government, and Seated in your Chair 


of State, in your Rich Robes, with all your 


Marks and Ornaments of Power about you. 
But be ſure to Adminiſter ne Juſtice to your 


| Vaſſals, who, by their Loyalty and Difcretion 


will merit no leſs at your Hands. 
As for the Governing Part, quoth Sancho, let 
me alone. I was ever Charitable and good ta + 


the Poor, and ſcorn to take the Bread our of a- 


| 


nother Man's Mouth. On'the other ſide, by the- 
Life of Pharaoh, they ſhall play me no foul Play: 
I'm an old Cur at a Cruſt, and can ſleep Dog- 
ſleep when I liſt: I can look ſharp as well as 
another, and let me alone to keep the Cobwebsr - 
out of my Eyes. I know where the Shooe wrings 
me; III know who and who's together. Honeſty s 


| the beſt Policy, III ſtick ro that. The good ſhall 


1 


have my Hand and Heart, but the bad neither, 
nor Fellowſhip. And in my Mind, the main Point 
in this Buſineſs of Governing, is to make a good 
Beginning. I'll lay my Life, that as ſimple as San- 


co ſits here, in a Fortnight's time he'll manage 


| this ſame Iſland as tig tly as a Sheaf of Bariy. 
au ſay well, Sancho, faid the Dutcheſs,for time 


— 
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| ripens all things, and may make a Biſhop of a 
Biockhead ; for they are made of Men and not of, 
Stones. But to return once more to the Lady {| 1 
2 Dulcinea, I am more than half perſwaded that 
1 Sanchi's Deſign of putting the Trick upon his 1 
4 Maſter, was return'd into a greater Cheat up- | 
on himſelf. For. I am well afſur'd that the 
Creature whom you fancy'd to be a Country- 
Wench, and took ſo much Pains to perſwade | 
your. . Maſter that ſhe was Dulcinea del Toboſo, T 
was really the ſame Dulcinea del Tobeſo, and re- 2 
ally Inchanted, as Don Quixote thought; and C 
the Magicians that perſecute your Maſter, firſt in- [ 
vented that Story, and put ir into your Head, t 
For you muſt know, that we have our Inchant. © 
ers here, that have a Kindneſs for us, and give us. t 
an Account of what happens in the World, faith- 
fully and impartially, without any Tricks or E- fi 
g quivocations; and take my Word for't, the Jump- y 
ng Country-Wench was, and is ſtill Dulcinea del. | fi 
Toboſo, who is as certainly Inchanted as the. | tl 
Mother that bore her; and when we leaſt ex: | L 
pe& it, we ſhall ſee her again in her true Shape, | I 
and in all her Native Luſtre, and then Sancho | k 
will find, twas he himſelf was Bubbled. Troth! | Ir 
\ forſootk Madame, quoth Sancho, all this might | D 
: well be: And now I am apt to believe what | fe 
Þ my Maſter tells me of Monteſinos's Cave; where, | al 
| as he ſays, he ſaw my Lady Dulcinea del Tobsfo. 
þ in the {-l1f ſame Garb, and as handſome as I told: | to 
l him I had ſeen ker when it came into my Nod- | 14 
| dle to tell him ſhe was Inchanted. Ay, my. | It 
L Lady , ir maſt be quite contrary to what 1 | he 
4 ween'd,as-your Sp Greco wal obſerves; 0 
4 for, Lord bleſs us! Who the Devil can imagine | be 


\ that ſuch a Numskill as I, ſhould have it in him | dl 
3 to deviſe ſo cunning a- Trick of a ſudden! | ta 
1 Belides,, who can think that my Maſter's 2 

| , | = 


WW 


* * 


* Aa. Goo 4 > OT 41 99 A NT EO IP 


dab Ede $a ad 


3 


the ſingle Vouching of ſuch a Dunder- headed Fel- 
low as 12 But for l all that, my good Honey-Ma- 


dame, I hope you know better things than to 
think me a Knave; alack-a-day! it can't be ex- 
pected that ſuch an Ignoramus as I am, ſhou'd 


be able to dive into the Tricks and Wiles; of 
Wicked Magicians, I invented chat Flam only 


becauſe my Maſter! wou'd never leave teizing 
me; but I had no Mind to abuſe him, not 1; 


and if it fell out otherwiſe than I meant, who 
can help it? Heaven knows my Heart. That's 


honeſtly ſaid, anſwer'd the Dutcheſs; but pray 
tell me, Sancho, What was it you was {peaking 


of Monteſinos's Cave? I've a great Mind to know 


that Story, Thereupon, Sancho having related 
the whole Matter to the Durcheſs : Look you. 
ſaid ſhe, this exactly makes our what I ſaid to 
you juſt now; for ſince the great Don Quixote af. 
firms he ſaw there the ſame Country-Wench 


that Sancho met coming from Toboſo ; tis paſt all 


Doubt, twas Dulcinea; and this ſhews that the 
Inchanters are 2 ſubtil ſort of People that will 
know every Thing, and give a quick and ſure - 


Information. Well, quoth Sancho, if my Lady 


Dulcines del Toboſo be inchantcd, tis the worſe 


for her: What have I to do to quarrel with 


1 all my Maſter's Enemies? They can't be few, 
for ought I ſee ; and they are plaguy Fellows 


to deal withal. Thus much I dare ſay, that ſbe 


I'aw was a Country-Wench ; a Country-Wench- 
Itook her to be, and a Country-Wench I left 


her: Now if that fame Dowdy was Daleinea in 


good Earneſt how can I help it? Tought nor to 


be call'd to an Account for'r. No, Let the Sad- 


dle be ſet upon the right Horſe, or we ſhall ne er 


ha'.done. Saucho told me this, crys one; Sancho 
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Gooſe as to believe ſo unlikely a Matter upon 
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told me that, crys t'other; Sancho o' this fide, I ne 
Sancho © that ſide ; Sancho did this, and 'Sanche fe 
did that; as if Sancho were I don't know who, be 
and not the ſame Sancho that goes already far and 1 m 
near thro' the World in Books; as Sampſon Car- D 
raſcs tells me, and he's no leſs than a Barchelor's. V 
Parſon at Salamanch. Varſity, and ſuch Folks as v 
he can't tell a Lye, unleſs they be ſo diſpos'd, or fu 
it ſtands em in good ſtead; So let no Body. E: 
meddle nor make, nor offer to pick a -Quarret J - 
with me about the matter, ſince Im a Man of no 
Reputation; and, as my Maſter ſays,” 2 good | ſoi 
Name is better than Riches. Clap me but into ve 
that fame Goverament once, and you ſhall ſee m 
Wonders. He that has been a good Servant; | the 
will make a good Maſter; a truſty Squire wilt V 
make a rare Governour, ITIl warrant you: Sancho . | ke: 
peaks like an Oracle, ſaid the Dutcheſs; every {| x5 
thing he ſays 1s a Sentence like thoſe of Caro, or | ple 

4 at leaſt the very Marrow of Michael Verino, Fo- yo 
4 rentibus occidit Annis ; that is, he dy'd in his ſay 
3 Spring. In ſhort, to fpeak after his way, Under a | ca] 
b bad Cloak, look for a good Drinker. 50524049 . Bike 
Faith and Troth! Madame Dutcheſs, quotly {'T 
Sancho, I never drank out of Malice in my born f ch. 
Days; for Thirſt perhaps I may; for. J ha'n't a. IM: 
= Bir. of. Hypocriſy in me. I drink when I have Ba. 
# Occaſion; and ſometimes when I have no Occa- hac 
2 on: l'm no Proud Man, d'ye fee, and when {no 
. Tie Liquor's offer d me, I Whip it off, that they I the 
mayn t take me for a Churl, or a Sneaksby, or f the 
think I don't underſtand my ſelf nor good Man- tha 
ners; for, when a Friend or a good Fellow 
drinks and puts the Glaſs to one, who can be-ſo+ 
4 hard- hearted as to refuſe to Pledge him, when it 
| coſts nothing but to open one's Mouth ? 'How- 
ever IL commonly lapk before I leap, and take 


| 
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no more than needs muſt. And truly thert's no 


1 
now it grows late, and therefore go and take 4 
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call him Aſs, which is fo common a Name a- 
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fear we Poor Squires to Knights Errant ſnou d 
be great Treſpaſſers that way. Alack-a:day! 


Ditch-water, forſooth, for want of better, in 
Woods and Deſarts, on Rocks and Mountains, I 
without lighting on the Bleſſing of one Merci- 3 
ful Drop of Wine, the“ you'd give one of your | 

Eyes for a ſingle Gulp. 4 WI caldes 
l believe it, Sancho, ſaid the Dutcheſs; but 


ſome Reſt ; after that we'll] have a longer Con- 
verſation, and ſee and clap you into the Govern | 
ment, as you're-pleas'd to Word it. Sancho kiſs'd 4 
the Durcheſs's Hand once more, and begg'd her 
Worſhip's Grace, that ſpecial Care might be ta- 
ken of his Dapple, for-he. was as chary of him 
as of the Apple of his Eye. What is that Dap= 
ple ask'd the Dutcheſs ? My Beaſt, ant Uke | 
your: Worſhip, anſwer'd Sancho; my: Asi would 
ſay, ſaving your Preſence ; but becauſe L won't 


mong Men, I call him Dapple, ant pleaſe you. 
'Tis the very ſameBeaſt.that I wou'd have given 
charge of to this ſame Gentlewoman Chamber- 
Maid when I came firſt'tozthis Caſtle ; bur her 
Back was up preſently,*and ſhe flew out, as if I 
had call'd her Ugly-face, Old Witch, and what | a 
not. However I ']l be. judg'd by any one, When 
ther ſuch-like ſober grave Bodies as ſhe 07 

ther Duenas are, be ndt : fitter to look after 
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faid Donna Rodriguez the Duena; had he been 2 
Gentleman, or a Perſon of good Breeding, he 
wou'd have prais d em up to the Skies. Well, 
faid 'the Dutcheſs, let's have no more of that; 
Let Donna Rodriguez hold her Tongue, and Sig- 
nior Sancho 8 go to his Repoſe, and leave me 
to take care of his Dapple's good Entertainment; 
for ſince I find him to be one of Sancho's Move- 
ables, I'll place him in my Efteem above the 
Apples of my Eyes. Place him in the Stable, my 
good Lady, reply'd Sancho that's as much as he 

. deſerves ; neither he nor I are worthy of being 
plac'd a Minute of an Hour where you ſaid: 
Odsbobs ! I'd ſooner be ſtuck in the Guts with 
a Butcher's Knife, than you ſhou'd be ſerv'd fo; 
I am better bred than that comes to; for, tho 
my Lord and Maſter has taught me, that in 
point of Haviour one ought rather to-over-do 
than under-do; yet when the Caſe lies about an 
Aſs, and the Ball of one's Eye, tis beſt to think 
twice, and go warily about the Matter. Well, 
faid the Dutcheſs, your Aſs may go with you. 
to the Government, and there you may, feed 

him, and Pamper him, and make as much of 

him as you pleaſe. Adad! my Lady, quoth | 
Sancho, don't let your Worſhip think this will 
be ſuch a Strange Matter neither. I have ſeen ] 
more Aſſes than One go to a Government before 
now; and if mine goes too, twill be no New 
Thing, e'trow ! | 

 Sanchi's Words ſet again the Dutcheſs 2 
laughing; and fo ſending him to take his Reſt, | 
ſhe went to the Duke and gave him an Ac- 
count of the pleaſant Diſcourſe between her and 
the Squire. After this, they reſolvd to have 


* 
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ſome notable Contrivance to make Sport _ 


* 
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Don Quixote, and of ſuch a Romantick Caſt as 
> Jhou'd humour his Knight-Errantry And ſo 
» Iſucceſsful they were in their Management 
5 YJof that Interlude, that it may well be thought 
bone of the beſt Adventures. in this Famous: 
e {Hiſtory. | 


of i The End of the Third V olume... 
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